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LETTER DCCXXDC 

f ROM MADAME DB siviGNf TO MADAME DB GBIGNAK. • 
^ , , , , The Jlgclu, Wedner^ay^ June 18, 1685. 

You DSC me Stif yoirtbmklt grptigferf the postage for 
the book of carouss(k» heaver di4 ^pay any thing with 
greater alacrity j, it:h&^ '^itpi^i 'stfsast to us ever since 
we have had it: Famrc^tt^iath^tj )f I had been at Pa* 
ris, I should onl^ tSiav^ r^iA itis^perjxcially; for in that 
place one occupation continually excludes another ; it 
is like the ocean, where wave succeeds to wave; the 
comparison is just. . Here we are in a lake ; we can en-> 
joy the carousal without fatigue ; but we have been a 
little puzzled with respect to the devices. That of a 
dog who gna^s a bone for want of something better to 
eat, quite confounds us. We shall certainly be the oc- 
casion of your reading this book. I am highly delight- 
ed with the race> in which M. de Luxembourg's two 
hams were the prize. The abbe coald not contain 
himself when we came to this place^ and wished he had 
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been oiKe of the Paladins. Was the duke de Bourbon 
looking yiery handsome ? Tell me seriously what sort of 
figure he made ; didfiBU^ ^\^^ ^^ ^ir ^^ ^^^ resemble 
our marquis* ? Ah! J fear not. I am quite concerned 
for him: it is a terrible mortification, amidst so much 
greatness and splendor, to be deficient in shape. I 
hear« fa^ we^^'P^S^; ^^J-^ ^ celebi^ted.i^th gjrea) ^f^" 
nificence, and that the most noble of the chevaliers 
are to be present. I shall tell niadame de la Fay- 
ette what you say of hers: she will be delighted. She 
complains affectionately that she scarcely ever sees you. 
She says you appear every where as handsome as aii 
angel and always the same ; I never mention again a 
syllable of what you tell me, except to yourself, so that 
there is no danger of its coming roupj. Madame de 
la Troche informs me, that ma^ame de Moreuil was 
tek^bytbednaphicuess into her .carriagf^ on .Wednes- 
day last, and that this is thought an earnest of her 
being appointedJady,.ofi>caountathejdtM:he8sde Bour- 
la^P9, b^^a^se t^'iijpg wW/hfe/v^^ P^sfi^ 

appointed tq^ that, f>Qg^,t9.£t(;^9fnp.ai^y he^r^in the, car^/ 
ri,a|g^ witbpu^ ai?y,09e3eljjp^I;tei*tK^^ tb^ye was no, 
Q{;.caslpi> fpr. so mv.^^ ^'^rC'y • ^*^^»^^^^^; ^^y bave.thq, 
aftppiotm.ept^ y9^^fi^i^y/^^^4[h^,J!ny,YQt^{rf^^ th«[. 
llfgi^ning, 

My vapours seeped, inpjin^d. tp .pay m/e^ a visi^ the.* 

'0li,b^r day, and, I took eight, drops of e^s^pce of uring.;. 

buV contrary to cu^itom,. it presented, me -from sle/epir^ 

t^e whole night ; it,prod\iqejl, howeyeijl th/e int^pded ef« 

ft^:t,and|ny.e«iteeip.isgfeatejr th^n.ey^r., J^^shwWbfv, 

• All this is irony. The duke de Bourbpn wm Very diqoinutivv and 
very ugly, but he. had a gre»t deal of wit: mad^enooisel}^. de .N«B<es^ 
whom he. m^frledf waa^posfe^fy anvable &Q^j;r^e%|,jth9«(g|l^ a .Iit|)f;^^ 
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uDgrateAftl to oomplain of the vapoare^ for tfaef nevw 
once attacked me during the disease in myj leg ; indeed;^' 
it would hare been very un^nerous of them to have 
talcen that advantage. Speaking of my ]eg^ T will in^- 
form you how matters stand with it: for some time- 
there waa no wornid to be peroeived, bat the place wai^ 
so hard, and so many humours were settled ixMind it^' 
th^t the good fathers thought it necessary to disperse* 
them slowly, by pouUices^ of certain herbs, whtcb were^ 
removed twice a day» amd then buried, and by degrees' 
as they jotted, — ^you may laugh if you pfease,-««lhe* 
porea evened and the part became supple, till, by if 
mild and almost insensible perspiratioi^ this leg, which< 
had been so imperfectly healed before, is absolutely 
well. I hope you will tell all this to the surgeons^' 
who, I suppose, will laugh heartily too ; but ( do not^ 
care for that 

Do yjou wish to know where I was yesterday? I wat^ 
at the Place Madame, where I took two or three turns' 
at mall with the players. Ah> my dear count ! I id» 
ways think of you, and how gracefully you strike the' 
ball! I wish you had as fine a place for this amuse* 
ment at Grignan, as we have here. I intend presently 
to pay a visit to Pilois : he is making a delightful green' 
slope, in our long walk, from the end of it towards the 
road. I hope, my dear child, after this^ you will not 
accuse me of being reserved, of concealing the truth 
from you, or neglecting to inform you of any circum^^ ' 
stance* 

Our capuchins are faithful to their three vows: their 
journey into Egypt, where they saw so many women 
like Eve, has disgusted them for the rest of their daysr 
In shorty then* greatest enemies can find no fault with 
their conduct; and this^ hated as they are, is passing a- 
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kigh encomiam upon them : they have restored a wo- 
man to life who was considered as dead. 

A word or two of the duke de Cbaulnes : he informs 
me, that the states are at Dinan, and that he purposes 
to open the assembly on the first of August, that he 
may hare time to come and take me away from hence 
about the beginning of September : and then he adds 
a thousand drolleries about you: '' that he has at 
length brought you to the point he desired ; that yoa 
begin to coquet with him, and that in a short time he 

expects .*' In short, he delights me highly 

with his raillery; and, to say the truth, I have a great 
regard both for him and the duchess, who, in her let* 
ters, tells me a hundred little secrets. > I cannot con- 
ceive how they can be hated, envied, and tormented, as 
they are. I am very glad, however, that you are in- 
sensibly become friendly towards them. Had the 
spates' been at Brieux, it would have been dreadfully 
mortifying. It remains now to see who will be ap- 
pointed cdknmissary ; this will be another disagreeable 
circumstance to them : if you are upon terms of confi- 
dence with them, they have a great many things to tell 
you : nothing can equal the trouble they have experi- 
enced for some time past. 

• Observe, my dear child, what fashions prevail among 
the gentlemen this summer; I shall desire you to send 
me something handsome for your brother, who wants a 
suit to receive our governor in; he wishes it to be 
smartly made, with cuffs as they are worn, and suitable 
trimmings^ At the same time I wish you would con- 
sult the duchess de Cbaulnes about a summer dress for 
myself to appear in at Rennes ; for, as to the states, I 
shall beg to be excused from waiting on them. From 
Bennes I shall return hither, to prepare for the high 
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festWal of seeing and embracing you again: Madanie 
4e Chaalnes will readily agree to this. I have a drem 
of brown taffety trimmed round the cuffs and the bot^ 
torn with silver fringe ; but this, I fancy, is now out of 
fashion, and I do not wish to appear singular or ridicu- 
lous, at such a magnificent place as Rennes. I should 
hke to be dressed according to your taste ; but do not 
Jose sight of economy, nor the gravity which becomes 
jpy age : you will be the best judge when these things 
will be wanted, as you will know the time when the 
duke and duchess set out; and you may be sure I shall 
be among the foremost to welcome them to Rennes. I 
really blush at the ingratitude they have met with from 
the people of this country, whom 1 should be sorry, in 
this respect, to resemble. 

We hear — this is very much to the purpose you will 
say — that the minims * of your province have dedicate 
ed a treatise, to the king, in which they compare him to 
£rod, but in such a way as to make God hold only the 
second place. This curious piece was showed to the 
jbishop of Meauz, who spoke of it to the king, telling 
his majesty that.it ctught not to be allowed; upon 
which the king, who was of the same opinion, ordered 
it to be sent to the Sorbonne for their revisal ; and the 
Sorbonne have decreed that it should be suppressed : 
too much is too much. 1 could never have suspected the 
minims of running into such blameable. extremes. I 
love 'to send you news of Paris and Versailles ! you 
know nothing ! , 

You seetn to have a romantic regard for the princes 
de Contif; for my part, I cannot help blaming them 

* An order of frian. 

+ The princes de Conti and Roche-sur-Yon were gone to serve In the 
WU8 in Hungary, where they were present at the battle of Gian, and per- 
formed prodigies of valour. 



ffor qiiittiog wKkk « ^Bfkhtr^mABxr, and ndt Inistiiig to 
km to show them enough of war. God knows, they 
moM not ha?e wanted opportunities in the staitton they 
Are in; no one doubted tbek coarage, <andwbat need 
liad tfaey> therdbie^ to set up for adventurers and 
Jknighta-errant ? Their cousins of Conde did not want 
jopportun^ies of signalizing themseWes, nor would 'they. 
However^ cm queeto, (with this)^ I conclude^ my dear 
jtbild, derouring in imagination the month of Sqpiein* 
bar^ which IB not far ofi. 

LETTER DCCXXX* 

TO THE SAME. 

Thfi Aocka, San^, June 17> lOas. 
Jiow glad { am that yon are at Lirri, and that your 
4Bpis4 is dtoengaged from all the busde of Paris i Yoa 
msiy a thonsand kind things of your affectionate remen* 
)>ranfie of the good abbe and your poor mamma. I 
fometimes wonder where you find the only proper words 
^ expressing your sentiments on every occasion ; hut 
' H ii in your own heart, which can never fail you ; 
Ibeugh you sometimes commend wir> which would 
(Donterfeit the language of the heart, it is at best but 
a poor impostor, it is at a loss, it betrays itself, it stum- 
bles every instant, its gait is not uniform, and those 
who know the heart are not to be deceived by soch mi- 
micry. Let us then cherish, my dear child, whatever 
proceeds from so pure a source. 

You charm me by recalling to my mind all the plea- 
sures of Livri ; you and Livri are indeed too much, and 
I should not be able to resist the impatient desire of re- 
. turning to you there, if I did not expect that the month 
of September would procure me that blessing : perhaps 
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y<Ai^n Mt teinm ioiirier ; you Well Mnb^ wKalt PirSi 
ill, %tfld the bti^iiie^s ana diffictiltl^ Mirdh {](reVeht 
y rtti, When you a^e'tbere, ftom leaVing it tn lihiirt, m^ 
miihi ib'd»|)o«ed to'hope ihati'sh&ll see you there : but 
Mittt^o ydu tdl 'riie, my dear child? you make my 
Ueatt'b'eat. Ts it to depend only on the rtsolutioh of 
fartdettiof^lle de <?righan ridt to declare herself till the 
fnrfnCh of Septiember, that you deteritiirie to wait for me 
^tt then ? Alas, then, you deceive tne ! and it might 
have l)een possible that, if I had returned to Paris ia 
tW6 fnoriths, I should hot have found you there ! this 
tfiought distracts mfe, aiid ^eem's to savour of dissimnla- 
Ifon ; taste then to satisfy i^e on this point, for though 
I Itni V:«srtaih tfr^t'such ati event cantiot tiow happen, ye^ 
I long to be&'r it from yourself. 'Oh JafnJf Grighanf 
hd^ mttch i tlm obliged to yoti, if it is to you I owe tlini 
btippy certafnty ! 

But to rfeturh to LivVi : you are ttiy own diught'er, 
f(Ax aife fascinated with the plkce; Aiiy the char^ coft- 
tmue to oj^etate till tbe end of the year ! You are very 
ftcetious on that smile of the prior, and exaltation of the 
head, which bespeaks approbation ! But how can you 
talk of hearing nightingales on the thirteenth of June ? 
They are no^^ taken up with the care of their young ; 
they no longer think of singing or making love ; more 
♦veighty cares occupy their little breasts. I have not 
heard a single one here ; they are all in the meadowH 
by the ponds ; but that is a great way out of my beat, 
&nd t think ttiys'elf happy to be able to traverse our 
beautiful walks, which are, as ismooth as a bowling- 
green. 

The princess was here yesterday, who gave us an "ac- 
count of the carousal * : I thought we had been a little 

* This superb carousal ires given at Versailles before the marriage of 
the princess. Bat this sort of entertaiomeut has long been abolished in 
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extrayagant in our encomiams; but, coniiideiiiiig tii« 
place we are in, we may be excused for amusing ouv^ 
selves with trifles. We know that in Pairis those things 
are only the wonder of a day : but. we are not in.Parifl^ 
therefore I am sure you will not be tpo.serere upon us 
for our folly. I forbid you from talking- of your youth 
as a thing that is passed ; leave this discourse to me j 
for, when it comes from you, it pushes me a little too 
forward in life, and puts strange things into my head* 
Pray do not take the trouble of going to Paris to exe« 
cute the commissions I gave you in my last for my son 
and me; it will be sufficient if you send patterns s 
write to d'Escars, she will do that business £ot you> so 
^give yourself no trouble, but enjoy your charming si- 
tuation in peace and tranquillity. We have just such a 
moon here as you have at Livri, and we have not beea 
deficient in paying our respects to it. The Place Ma^ 
4qmc is a charming spot i It is like a large Belvedere, 
fp»m whence you have a prospect of the country for 
ten or twelve miles, terminating with a large wood^ 
belonging to M. de la Tremouille ; but the moon has a 
finer effect among the high trees in your abbey. I am 
looking at it now, and I fancy you are employed in the 
same way : it is an odd place, you will say, for a ren- 
dezvous ! Baville will be a much better one : what 
say you, my dear ? My son and his wife both love 
and respect you* 

all courts. The present lung of Sweden, however, gave a oupoosal at 
Prottiugholm, a few years ago, which, from the Accounts that have 
been stated by those who were eye-witnesses of it^ boie little leKmblsDce 
to those of Lewis XI V, 
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LETTER DCCXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks^ Wednesday, June ab, 1695. 
How glad I am, my dear child, that you ^ enjoy your- 
self so well at the little abbey 1 the good abbe is quite 
delighted ; he says, that you know better how to ma*^ 
nage matters there tham we did : I really think so too ; 
but the poor folks at Baville are disconsolate at not 
having you- with them. Coulanges writes me word how 
much M. de Lamoignon regrets your absence, and. puts 
jne in mind of September, and the circumstance of find- 
ing you there, I look forward to the approaching pe« 
ribd with greater pleasure than ever, whatever it may 
cost me ; but as it is an expense I am obliged to incur, 
it is better that it should lead to something agreeablf« 
than to pass the days in solitude and without hope, as 
is at preset the case. 

. You amuse yourself very prettily ; it is certainly 
right, as you say, to observe some kind of rule, though 
without making a vow. It is rule which prevents the 
despair of those who are devoted to a retired life, and 
makes the time lighter to those who are not. It is r^ile 
that teaches us what we have to do, and fills up our 
time : yours indeed has no void ; for, with such good 
company, your hours at Livri must pass agreeably.; for 
that reason I would not have you quit it for the sake of 
executing our commissions. I am delighted toseeCor- 
binelli there with tlie Polignacs; it is a connexion that 
seems to presage no sudden rupture, and perhaps the 
flame may increase by having been a little interrupted. 
We have laughed very heartily at your short and 
^mart replies to my son's questions : we are not so mo- 

95 
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dest as you imagine ; we perceived there was some 
hidden meaning in two of them especially ; but mo- 
desty indeed would not permit us to demand an expla- 
nation. I enter fully into the disputes and conver- 
sations of Corbinelli ; but you should, out of friend- 
ship, prevent him from scandalising weak minds: 
I am not sure that he might not be accused of attempt- 
ing to set up a new system of divinity. Your account 
of the poor chevalier makes me weep : what, the nse 
q£ his limbs entirely gone, and obliged to be carried 
every where ! It is a melancholy thing ! My heart 
bleeds for him. Besides, it is an age since he wsis at 
Versailles, which is lamentable for many reasons. Tell 
him how truly I sympathise with him in his suilermgs, 
I am not pleased either with that abominable fever con- 
tiauing so long on M. de Orignan. Would to God our 
CftpuchtQs were near enough to take him in hand. 
They have lately recovered two women from the brink 
^f the grave, one of whom is in a state of convalescence, 
and the other perfectly well. But think of the condf* 
^a in which they found the latter ! weakened by twelve 
bleedings, with no strength remaining but what was 
given by the last sacraments I They set to work, say 
ing " She shall at least not die before to-morrow,'' and 
it la now a month since her recovery. I shall let you 
know how their other paitient goes on, for you must in- 
dulge me. in my fondness for praising these good fa* 
tliers. I informed them, the other day, that my leg 
|>eFspired a good deal ; they returned me for answer 
that they knew it, that it was the point they had aimed 
Ktby their remedies ; and that I was cured : at the same 
time they sent me a liquid tbey called esaence of emeralds, 
which is to stoengthen the part, and has a most delight* 
fvii perfone. i should do myself violence to be silent 
oa> tbt subject oi these people ; they have sent my 
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daugbter-in-Iaw a medicine lately, which they tell her 
will be the last sB^ will baive occasioti fbr, and that she 
will be well : but as they are not quacks, nor promise 
miracles, they are by M means ashamed if they are 
not always successful. As for my yapours, my dear 
child, I have had no return of them since I mentioned 
tlie subject to yob ; besides, they have no connexion 
with the disorder in my leg ; and if tliey were te pay 
me another visit, I should have recourse to the spirit 
of urine, rtotwithstanding 1 did not iSleep all night after 
the last dose ; for I am aware there are times when 
we cannot slecip, without being able to assign a cau^ 
ibr it. 

I am delighted to find you are so well ; may you long 
continue in this happy state, and may heaven pr'osper 
all your wishes and designs! The good abbe Ms very 
angry with madame de Coulanges for depreciating our 
woods as she does, especially as they are now hoiioured 
with your presence. Pray make my compliments to 
all the good folks at Livri ; you are undoubtedly the 
centre of many places and many hearts, which afe 
linked to you by a kind of sympathy, when you make 
them happy by your love, or indeed even if you do not 
love them at all. Was I not right in wishing always to 
enjoy a^ blessing, who^e foundation is to be found only 
in your heart ? Mine, my dearest child, has Ions been 
yours: you have ever been and will ever be its darling 
object. 
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LETTER DCCXXXIL 

TO THE SAME, 

The Rocksi Sunday, July l, 1665* 
If the fancy were to take me, to say that I would set 
out from hence next month, I know of nothing to hinder 
Bie ; for the four or five days that are generally idled 
away after the departure, would just complete my 
reckoning. Thus far, my dear, are we at length got 
iy dint of continually going, continually wishing, and 
passing the days in doll uniformity, one after another^ 
as it has pleased God to send them; I will, therefore, 
after your example, indulge myself in the pleasing hope 
of seeing and embracing you next month. I will be- 
lieye that God will permit us to taste this joy pure and 
unalloyed, though nothing in the world could be easier 
than to find a bitter to dash it with : but were we to 
look too far into futurity, we should never enjoy a hap- 
py moment ; and it is a mercy that Providence gives us 
the power of banishing sometimes the melancholy re« 
Hections, which would otherwise be continually tor- 
menting us, either on our own account, or that of our 
friends; we have, therefore, my dear, nothing to do 
but to live and be happy. 

I enter easily into mademoiselle de Grignan's reasons 
for not remaining at Gif ^ ; it is certain, that, after 
having been brought up in the school of St. Augustinf* 
she would here find heresy in that of Moline's ; a change 
Ae would by no means relish. I much approve your 
desire of seeing her at home again, as she must be a 

• See Letter, Octobers, 1685. 

t That is, the CarmeUte convent^ in the fiiuxbottiig of St.* J«mct| 
*t Paris. 
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blessing and edification to the whole family. Cannot 
yon find an opportunity to assure this charming saint 
how truly I respect her? I had so long the happiness 
of living with her, that I would not be entirely forgot- 
ten by her. We will one day have a little chat about 
the difiPerent destinies of the two sisters : we ought to 
leave all to God, as M. d' Angers observes, and ac* 
knowledge, in all things, his will and providence ; other- 
wise there would be no living in the world, and no- 
thing would be heard but incessant complaints of second 
causes. 

. I send you a scrap I have received very opportunely. 
from Marbeuf, which will put you out of all doubt in 
regard to my leg. I must confess, that the length of 
the cure gave me some uneasiness, and that I had writ- 
ten to her that I was afraid the good fathers flattered 
me ; her answer, as you will see, was altogether natu-*, 
ral, and shows that they laughed at me for my incredu- 
lity; and, to my great joy, I can sincerely say, that it 
IS now upwards of six weeks since there has been the 
least appearance of a sore. I walk as much as I please; 
I use the emerald water, which is so pleasant, that iCI 
did not apply it to my leg, I should by choice put it 
upon- my handkerchief. I have other things by me 
that I might apply, if I saw occasion ; but I believe I 
jshall take the good fathers' advice, and not pay too 
much attention to a limb that wants none of my care ; 
I . am certain, if I were at Paris, I should forget it. 
You seem to have drawn M. de Grignan into much the 
same negligence, by telling him that he is better since 
be has been at Versailles. 'Nothing can equal what you 
say of the manner in which we there forget ourselves ; 
' though self, notwithstanding the appearance of being 
carried away in the vortex of others, is the only thing 
thought of : but I need only repeat your words; " We 
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Are so Concealed and enveloped ihere, that !t fs tritti tli^ 
greatest difficulty we can discover self to be tlie mofcire 
of oar actions/* I defy eloquence itself to give a betted 
definition of this situation. Hende, then, it appears 
necessary to lose sight of self for a tfrhile, and to regArdt 
l>ther objects. The capuchins are certainly of this opi- 
nion ; so much so mdeed, that they will not ansiver 
trifling questions. They are very sorry M, de Grignart 
has been bled ; they say it is the wotst thing that could 
have been done for him : they would be happy ta un- 
dertake his cure, were they in his neighbourhood ; but 
at such a distance they do not choose even to give their 
opinion. They" are great observers of times, humburs^ 
and physiognomy ; if you have any inclination for their 
service, you must set M. de Chaulries to work, who haA 
l^em at his command, as you have him. This is the 
Only way I know of. I have no power myself ; but, at 
any rate, no more bleedings. 

It has no bad appearance, that the king took the 
I^ains to inquire after your invalids ; this is some con- 
solation to poor courtiers, who live only in his smites. 
One of the women of whom our capuchins had the care> 
died lately ; but do you know how it happened ? Be- 
cause they could not find out a method to make her a 
new pair of longs; it seems half her own were wasted 
when she first applied to them; indeed they never 
would promise more than to |)reseTve her life for a short 
time, and enable her to make a comfortable end ; and 
they have kept their word. 

I am really very sorry, my child, that you are 
obliged to quit Livri; you are now overwhelmed in 
business again : I fancy you have had but indifferent 
weather for these three or four days past ; . it has beett 
very cold here, with chilling rain, quite unlike the gen- 
tle showers that usually fall at this season of the year. 



Von nwy have seen by my letter, th^t iriy soti will 
keep his word wit?h us, and think himself happy to be 
drest after your taste. I thought his wife v^ould have 
died wHh laughing at the list of the colours yoti say 
you do not intend to send hira, at the same time as- 
suring him it shall be a very handsome trimming : in: 
flIlOTt, do as you please; we leave the whole to your di- 
vectioci, hoping, however, that you will proceed with 
'Economy: "I will marry whoever you please, pro- 
vided it be mistress Hortensia." As for me, my dear 
child, do with me as you like ; yoq know better than I 
do whether I shall want new clothes, and what is proper 
for m^. Coulanges writes we word, that our states are 
ail to be neW'Clothed on the first of August ; but you 
are on the spot to know all this ; it is certain, I shall 
want nothing new, if the governor does not come to 
Bennes ; for I shall not go to the states, and I am to- 
lerably sure, they will dispense with that compliment, 
rather than prevent nje from keeping my appointment 
With yoo, 

LETTER DCCXXXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Hocks, Stmday, July g, 1685. 

Yoo are too good, my dear countess, to take such in- 
finite pains about our clothes ; but really you describe 
the embarrassment you were under so humourously, 
that I cannot find in my heart to pity you. You will 
make me finer than I wished to be; but I must submit, 
when I consider it is your choice, that I shall be in the 
fashion, like the duchess de Schomberg and madame 
de la Fayette; that I shall certainly see madame de 
Chauliles in whatever part of the country she may be ; 
and what is stili better than all, I shall see you too. 



W LBtTERS OF 

and do you the honours of what you hftve 'chosen Ibir 
me. My son is delighted at the idea of appearing sub 

well dressed as M. de Coalanges. - 

We have shocking weather here ; when once it be- 
gins to rain in this country^ it never ceases. Mi&daaie 
de Cbaulnes will have no occasion to be apprehensire 
of the heat ; she seems highly pleased with M. de Fiea- 
bet's being appointed commissary ; so am J, and I own 
I do not think it possible to make a better choice ; iik * 
my opinion our governor seems to have gained his point 
in every respect this time. Coalanges has written roe 
a whole volume ; nothing can be more interesting and 
curious than what he tells me ; he has let us into the 
true light of many things that will pass in the assem- 
bly, and of which we should otherwise have been at a 
loss to understand the reason ; in shorty he has showed 
us the whole gan^e. I suppose he has told you his vi- 
sions about me ; he has done so to many others/ and I 
have answered them^ : if you see madame de la Fay- 
ette, desire her to have a little chat with you about 
this matter. ' Pray inform me of every thing that re- 
lates to your owji affairs, to the journeys the court is to 
make^ and to M. de Grignan's health ; for on all these 
depends my departure. I only wait for one person in 
business, and then 1 am ready to set out. Madame de 
Chaulnes insists upon my coming back with her ; I do 
not dislike the offer, but then how can I get clear of 
going to Chaulnes with her ? and it would be death to 
me to delay my return an instant. However, we shall 
see how all this terminates, and, in the mean time, we 
shall constanily hear from each other. I should be 
agreeably surprised, if the waters of Vichi were found 

' • Though we find nothing positive on this subject, we have a faint 
idea that it alluded to a project of the friends of madame de S^ign^to 
place her at court, a prefect which did not succeed* 
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to be of ser?ice at two or three hundred miles distance 
iroin their spring; bat I fancy the chevalier is a litti^e 
doubtful of it^ as well as myself : I should be glad to 
be deceiyed, and that M. de Grignan were to find him^ 
self cured of all his numerous complaints ; his feverish 
habit, in particular, makes me very uneasy : he has not 
taken the bark yet^ I find ; pjray let me kpow firequentl j 
how he is, and how the chevalier is. La, Garde is health 
itself. Be not uneasy about my leg; the capuchins 
•have conquered me : they wished to excite perspiration 
in it, and they succeeded ; I w^s sorry for it, because 
I did not expect it ; it is past, and we are good friends. 
Would to God they could have the management of our 
dear count ! I think of this a thousand times a day. 

M. du Plessis (ours) joined with us in laughing heart- 
ily at. his serge of Nesmes ;' you have so droll a way of 
saying things ! He did not intend you should know the 
plainness of his dress; he is terribly ashamed of it, and 
asks you a thousand pardons. He has a high opinion 
of you, which I have not lessened by my representa- 
tions : he is one of our best friends, and was a great 
comfort to me last winter. We have here, in the room 
of his sister, a young lady from Sainte Marie, whom 
you would take to be a professed nun of the Visitation, 
and yet she is not above sixteen years of age. Her fa- 
ther brought her here in Lent, and lefl her behind him; 
she is very pretty, and seems to have an affection for 
us all ; she seems particularly fond of being the staff of 
the worthya old age, and the attention she pays him 
amuses us highly. 

Madame de la Fayette informed me some days agO;, 
that madame de Moreuil was appointed lady of honour 
to the duchess of Bourbon ; if it be so, I shall truly re- 
joice at it. I desire you will not forget to make her my 
compliments of congratulation at a proper season; she 



OT xfeTtnts COP 

w ntm Tcky 'comfortably pirbrided 'hfer. 'Ifes Iftr htli- 
band any place in the Conde faf«ifly ? My son has tbW 
me wondefrft of the good bfehop of Angus'*, whb, 
4hough wpnvardB of eighty yeai<S of age> carri^ tfte 
-canopy with the Host on Corpus <]!hristi day, airid nofts- 
withstanding the procession march^ above ii mile and 
m half, he immediately after celt:brated high 'tod«; 
£very one wtfs ^ruck with astonishment al the Visibfy 
aniraculoos maimer in Whfeh he deemed tb be sappoi^ed^ 
find it may troly be said of him, /oHffl licn d, nia Tariiffio 
mm manca, (his body's feeble, but his feitad is *tr6tag). 
Tell this to M. de Pomponrie : leyery year Ife appettrs k 
Igreater prodigy; 

t WAS myself witness to this miracle^ and had the uh« 
speakable pleasure to receive the benediction and kiss 
the hand of this holy prelate. It is surprising how fear- 
ful all his diocese is of losing him, and of seeing his 
place filled by some frivolous fellow, who will study 
only to curry favour with the enemies of this good 
man, while he thinks only of forgiving those who have 
distressed his old age with a thousand vexations. I 
could dwell on this subject, but it is better to return 
you thanks, my dearest sister, for the pains you have 
taken about my coat ; I must confess I was afraid you 
would have fixed on something too showy, and I had 
intended to beg the favour of my princess f to make 
choice of trimmings for me ; as she is fond of pastorals* 
Ijshould have desired her to send me rose-coloured and 
white favours, a white vest, and one of the prettiest 
crooks that could be purchased. Is it possible that nine^ 
pins and swinging should have fallen into such disgrace 
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as 7oa5«By Aey imre ? If no one can biB found to takfe 
woty place. at the Bwii^, I insist upon H that M. de Po- 
iignac maintains the -honour of nine-pins : I give no one 
ioy :vote bat bim. I am nneasy about M. de Grignan; 
liis f6srer, lowness of spirits, and loss of flesh, alarm 
every cone who. love him, and have heard of the state 
of his health. You are very much mistaken as to the 
Tiper medicines, in saying they are heating and drying; 
the very contrary is the case, as your sister-in-law ex- 
periences every day, and 1 myself have proved for se- 
9«ral years past. It is to the use of vipers that I owe 
my present excellent health ; I do not know myself for 
the same person I was last year. They temper and 
purify tihe blood, and refresb and invigorate, instead of 
dkrykig and heating; but then they must be taken 
«iiele, flesh and bone, and not reduced to powder ; for 
Hie powder heats, alittess it be taken in some cooling 
?«bicie. Desire M. de Boissi to send for ten dozen fot 
you; they must be put up in a box, that has three or 
Ibar partitions, that they may be more at their ease. 
With bran or moss in each partition. Take two of them 
every morning; let their heads be cut off, then skhi 
them, and cut them into pieces, with which staff a 
chicken : continue this for a month at least, and if M. 
de Grignan is not the better for it, blame your brother: 
leave off that insipid rice-broth, and let the poor man 
have something to comfort and invigorate him. My 
mother will soon (too soon, alas, for U8) have an oppor- 
tunity of telling you, how much our thoughts have been 
employed oti this subject : yes, you will soon have the 
pleasure of seeing and embracing her, and consequently 
I shall have the mortification of losing her ; what adds 
to the vexation is, that the sitting of the states will pat 
vk all into such confusion that I shall not be able to 
enjoy her company uninterrupted during her short atay 
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in this Coantry. I can reckon only upon the time tha(t 
remains between this and the arrival of M. and madams 
de Cbaulnes; for after that she will be in a manner loafc 
to me^ though still at the Rocks. I h<egin therefore al* 
ready to feel the pangs of parting and absence* Adieu, 
my lovely little sister; my wife sends you a, thousand 
affectionate remembrances. 



FROM MADAME DE sIviCNE. 

I TAKE up the cudgels once hiore^ to assure you that 
•you need, be undei: no concern a\)out my health or my 
leg ; it was better that I should have doubts, than the 
capuchins; their raillery upon my fears ought to makis 
you perfectly easy. They did not tell me their lotions 
were intended to cause perspiration; 1 was surprised 
and uncomfortable, and they were delighted ; it is now 
over, and I apply nothing to my leg but a piece of 
lint steeped in the blood of a hunted hare^ to strengthen 
it, and perfect .the cure. It is now dry and comforta-* 
ble ; I have asked pardon of the good fathers ; we hav^ 
jested upon the subject, and are very good friends. 
Adieu, most excellent of daughters, and of wives. 

LETTER *DCCXXXIV. 

FROM MADAME DE SEYIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY f. 

The Rocks, July *Q3, 1 685. 

Believe me, my dear cousin, I did not receive the book 
of our genealogy, which you do me the honour to de« 

•t* Several phrases, which have been read in Letter LIV. on the same 
subject, are to be met with in this. But it is thus they have both been 
asserted in Bussy's collection ; and it is better to repeat^ than to sup- 
pressy or alter them. 
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liicate to me> till about four jdays ago. 1 must be per- 
fect, that i», wholly free from vanity, to be insensible 
to such well-seasoned praise. It is so delicate and so 
happily turned, that, without great care, it would be 
impossible not to yield to the delicious feelings it ex- 
cites, and believe, however exaggerated, that it is not 
in some degree just. You ought always, my dear cou- 
sin, to have been thus blind, for I have constantly loved 
you, and have never merited your hatred. Let us say 
no more on the subject : you have made amends for the 
past, and in so handsome and natural a way, that I am 
very willing to hold myself your debtor. My daughter 
could not let the book pass through her hands without 
giving herself the pleasure of reading it; and she has 
found such agreeable mention made of herself, that her 
esteem for you and for our family is no doubt increased 
by it ; permit me, therefore, to redouble my thanks. 

To return to our Mayeuls and our Ames, Indeed, my 
dear cousin, it is all very 6ne ; these are truths which 
give us. pleasure. ' It is not with us that these titles are 
to be found, but in ancient charters and in history. The 
origin of our family pleases me highly ; we cannot trace 
its source, but the personage who first presents himself 
to notice, was one of the greatest lords in the country 
more than five hundred years ago, from whom we de-* 
.scend in regular succession. Few persons can boast so 
noble. a head. The rest is all very pleasing; it is a 
bjrief history, which might amuse even those who were 
not personally interested in it. For my own part, I 
own, I am charmed with it ; and I feel the most lively 
joy, that you have at least derived from your misfor« 
tunes, as you so well express it, the knowledge of what 
you are. In short, I cannot sufficiently thank you fot 
the pains you have taken, and for which you are repaid 
by your own hands. I have taken great care of this 
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hook. I beliere I shall see my daughter hekfe she i 
turns to Provence, where it appears to me she wisbefl% 
to spend the winter. Thus our affairs have cruelly dia* 
concerted us. It is the will of Providence that it should 
he so; of Providence, which is so much master of our: 
actions, that we execute nothing but by its good pleau-- 
sure ; and I endeavour to form as few projects as poBsw- 
Ide, that I may not be so often deceived ; for to reckaii. 
without Providence, is to redcon without our hosL 

The good abbe de Coulaag^a has a very honourftble' 
piUce. in our genealogy : be is perfectly satisfied, 
begs me to assure you of his very humble servicet*- 

When I am at Paris^ Corbinelli and I will write ioi> 
yi>u» Adieu, my dear cousin^ be of good che^» 

LETTER DCCXXXV, 

mOM MADAME DE siviGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN* 

TkH Bocks, Simcby, July aa, }665« 
It is certain, that, after having told you twenty time»' 
'* I am cured,*^ and made use, a little too inconsider* ' 
ately, of the strongest terms I could think of in con« 
firmation of my assertion, you have reason to laugh at 
.all I have said upon the subject; 1 should be the first 
to laugh at it myself, as well as at my infidelity, which 
always led me to approve the latest applications, and: 
to curse the former ones, if it were not that, at length, 
at length, at lengthy as you say of the marriage of M* 
de Polignac, every thing roust have an endi and that 
ffom every appearance this happy end has been re* 
served for the mild remedies of the princess de Tarente^ 
aid the skilful woman who comes every day to dress/ 
o»y leg ; till this little physician arrived, who named 
the^disorder, and entered upon the proper remedies^ I- 
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had Q^ oQthuig that had not irritatedit drawn, and: in-, 
flamed my. leg viplently. Do not talk of an erysipelasi, 
which is a mere eflfarfc of nature, and which you ap« . 
prove, because it \%. a^bt^iii^cd with no danger: this is, 
quite a different thiog, all has been accident and vio- 
lence; my. frapie is. yet. neither shattered nor decay ed» 
and it. has never appeared to me so strong. as in bearing: 
all the ills that have been heaped upon it. You know, 
that I do not pretend to be young, and that I am not . 
sq; b.ojt I assure you I could still say, as you said tO( 
I^ Mousse^ " The machiiie will want a handle som^i. 
djLy or other, but it does not want on^ yet/' I am . 
npw. therefore in the hands of tfaye princess and her ex? 
cpllent nurse, who makes all her raedicinesy is approved 
by th^ capuchins, cures everybpdy at Vitre, and whom. 
God did not send, to my assistance soon^er^ bepauiie bet . 
Mfished.JU^ to,sufler and to be mortified in the most bu^., 
miliating way ; and I consent, since.it is his will: Ian 
persuaded that he will now put an end to this mortifica« 
tion: for a week past myleg has been covered with, 
rose-leaves steepi^d in new milk, boiled, and renowed^ 
that is, warmed again, three times a day« My leg iii. 
now quite a different thing: it is slender, supple ; no 
more, watery humours, all the blisters dry and dis- 
persed, and no more contractions ; in short, my child^ 
aU my imaginations and my hopes are .realized ; but I 
believe I have profaned these very words J>y my. illu- 
sions: this I must tell you, thG^ugh;! have n^ n<^w. lan- 
guage in which, to express mytGif: fnsc^iilm, Char- 
lotte is always for making me walk; " Madam," said.^ 
she the other day, ''your ladyship ma^ gp.to Fougereait. 
01^ Wednesday; where you may be as snug a& aoy.. 
tiding in the wprld, and the. next day. you may. go to 
Doly wliich is not more ihanisixtle.ag«es, and then yoa . 
will .see thQ ducbe^s.df^ Ch^ubp^eAi wbishiWilLdiFecl you* 
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I'tbink it is time you should leave your chamber^ in 
which you have kept yourself and me, without seeing^ 
the outside of the door, these ten days." This is my 
precise situation: she has remored the roses, whicli 
have done all they were required to do, and applies a 
drying sort of pomatum, desiring me to use a slight 
bandage for a few days, and to be careful of myself, 
assuring me that by this means I shall bring you back 
a leg cf la Shigne, which you will like so much better, 
biecause, both being thinner, they will approach nearer 
to perfection : in any case,' Charlotte is fiol' more than 
half a league from hence. This is a great deal too 
much, my dear child, on one subject ; but one of my 
greatest pleasures is, that in coming to Paris I shall no 
longer have occasion to talk of myself or my com- 
plaints. I had the same failing when I returned there 
after my rheumatism ; but that the subject runs into * 
extremes, is owing to the excess of your affection, which, 
will not be displeased with details : I know you well : 
with others who have not this delightful foundation, I 
can be concise enough ; and I have not forgotten how 
necessary it is to talk moderately of self, even in oUr 
own defence. Let us change the subject. 

So, the good M. de Polignac is arrived : for my part, 
I have no notion of half-speeches; as mademoiselle de 
Grigrian will not declare herself, why does not made- 
moiselle d'Alerac ? — 1 will not admit the least part of 
the abuse yo\i lavish so plentifully on your person 
and understanding; neither the one nor the other can 
be clumsy or dull, as you say they are. I have known 
them too delicate, too brilliant, to be angry even if 
they were to fall into the common class of persons and 
understandings. What have 1 said ? common! O rash 
and insolent pen ! thou deservest to be split, much more 
than the one the coadjutor abused so unjustly at Liyri. 
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The word common was never made for you, who haye 
nothing common either in mind or body. I reserve 
that word, therefore, for the rest of the world, who, a 
very, very few excepted, merit no other. 

I acknowledge my weakness; I have taken pleasure 
in reading* the history of our ancient chivalry. If 
Bussy* had spoken a little less of himself and the he- 
roine his daughter f, the rest being true, it might dp 
very well' to throw into a closet without being very 
proud of it. He treats yoa very well, but he sQems 
willing to make friends with me by giving rae praises 
that I know I do not merit, any more than I deserve 
his censures :(. He passes slightly over my son, and 
has inhumanly left him no better than a guidon to pos- 
terity : he might have said something better of his wife* 
as she is of one of the best families in the province ; 
but, indeed, my son has taken so little care to preserve 
his friendship, or rather has always affected to treat 
him so uncivilly, that, after having done him justice in 
regard to his birth, he might very well have dispensed 
with any thing more : you have always used him bet- 
ter, and you see how he has returned it. 

Madame de la Fayette has sent me an account of 
the entertainment at Sceaux §, which has highly amused 
us. How very superb it must have been ! what a fund 

* See the epistle dedicatory written by IVl. de Bussy to be pvefiied 
to the aboTe-xnenttoDed history. Letters of Bussy Rabutin, torn. i. 
p. 47. 

•f> Louisa Francis de Rabntin, marchioness de Coligny. 

X The count de Bussy not being able to find any essential fiulings in 
the conduct of madame de S^vign^, who was his cousin, has in his Au- 
totre Amoureuse de$ Gaules (Amours of the Gauls), cluu-ged her with fol- 
lies and defects which she certably nerer possessed. 

§ The marqnis de Seignelai gare a grand entertainment to tite king ' 
aod court, in the gardens of Sceaux, newly iud out by Le Notre. Ra- 
cine's poem on the peace, whith he called an idyl, but which father de* 
VOL. VII. C 
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of wit and invention appears in this age 3 how new^ 
gallant;* and varied^ is every thing ! I do not think it 
possible for hnraan ingenuity to go much farther. Tlie 
quarrel between madame d'Heudtceurt and madame de 
Boitiers is very droll : I admire the reply of the latter^ 
** You are a pretty figure, truly, to grace a feast i'' 
Upon ray word, she was right ; for, in entertainments 
like these, nothing should be seen that is likely to gire 
diegost : and if a person he not blest with, a face fit to* 
appear among others, she.ought to make herself a §ace» 
or to keep away. I wish you had carried yours thither : 
it would hare had few equals. I have heard something 
about a chmae drawn by Swiss valets, in which madame 
de Maintenon was placed by the side of the dauphiness, 
and afterwards madame de Rochebonne: but not a 
word of our poor Arpajon * ; I hope she is not in dis- 
grace; I s&ould be very sorry for it* 

Madame de la Fayette has a return of the pain in her 
side, by only going out in her carriage to visit a neigh- 
^boBr.a.few .streets off; she weeps, and laments, the loss 
of Valan, who, she says, was her physician, confessor, . 
and friend. But am I not very considerate, to give you 
the news of Parisi I did not know that La Trousse was 
encamped' op the banks- of the Saone. My s<m is at 
Bennea; I have sent him the letter intended for him. 

■enFtd the name of cantata, being quite in tlie Ijiic style, was perfonxied 
tbert* Nothing could be more splendid than the entertainment of 
Sceaux« That of Vaux, which had been so much admired twenty years 
before, was, it is said, a mere village-feast compared with it. The road 
ffom Versailles to Sceaux was illuminated by eight thousand lantreas. 
The exsmple of these expensive pleasures, like that of immense standix^ 
anxum, was flowed by all the princes of Europe, to the great injury of 
mords, whatever the advocates of nnmeuung luxury and mistaken pro- 
d'^Uty may say to the contrary. 

• Oitberioe Henrietta d'Harcourt de Beuvron, duchssa d*Axfijosoi, 
aad.U4y of honour to the dsuphinms. 
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Cotalanges has written me something about att-excelleilfr 
dinner he had at your house^ at which two- lik^tes- of 
P^avence^ and M. de Lamoignon, were present. I love 
to be acquainted with these little merriments when thej- 
happen. I shall be delighted to see my good Coulange^ 
and the Chaulnes family ; but yon may rest assured, 
if I were not able to go to them, I would not attempt 
it} for there is nothing in the world I am so careful of 
as my health, that nothing may prevent my setting out, 
on the first dawn of the month of September. It de- 
pends upon yon, my belored child, to fix the happjr 
day, according to the state of your own affairs at court : 
I am certain you will remain at Fontainbleau till the king 
goes to Chambor. 

Is our coadjutor likely to be archbishop of Aix ? i 
am told he is. Your brother does not think of leaving 
his house; his affairs will not permit him. to see Paris 
again for some years : he has taken it into his head to 
pay all his debts ; and as he has no sinking-fund for 
that purpose, he must take the money by little and httle 
out of his income ; and this^ you know, will not be so 
speedily accomplished. For my part, I cannot hope to 
get clear of all mine ; but I am daily expecting a person 
who owes me 1 1,000 francs, that I have not yet been 
able to secure : but nothing shall prevent my being 
punctual to the time I promised, being no less impatient 
than yourself to see the end of this long and melan- 
choly absence. I roust, however, do justice to the air of 
the Rocks, which is good, from the house being situated 
neither too high nor too low, nor too near the sea: it is 
not Britany, it is Anjou or Maine, two leagues hence. I 
should soon have been cured, if God had seen fit that I 
should have been properly treated. 

I cannot wish success to the duke of Monmouth; hii 

ct 
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rebellion displesuies me : may thus perish every traitor 
to his kipg * ! 

LETTER DCCXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 
ThelUcks Wednesday, August 1, 1685. 

I RETUBNED last night, my dear child, from my great 
journey ; I took my leave of our governor (the duke de 
Chaulnes) and his family at six o'clock on Monday 
morning, telling them, I hoped they would excuse tne 
if I left them before I saw them hanged f. I must confess^ 
I was very much pleased to be able to take this journey 
out of respect to them. I owed them this proof of frieiid- 
ship, in return for the many favours I have received at 
their hands. M. de Fieubet arrived the evening be- 
fore, and we enjoyed all the satisfaction which old 
friends enjoy in meeting together in foreign countries. 
I thought myself in one of Atlante's enchanted palaces;^ 
while at Dol ; for all the ntenes I was bo well acquainted 
with moved round me without my seeing them ; the 
first president M. de la Tremouille, M. de Lavardin, 
M. de Harou'is, M. de Charost, and others, flitted at a 

* The duke of Monmouth was beheaded on the 25th July 1685, 
three days after the date of tliis letter. 

f That is to say, before their departure from Dol, whence they were 
to set out that very day; but as they had but six leagues to go, and ma- 
dame de S^vignd had ten, she left it early on Monday morning, to avoid 
aleeping.on the road, or remaining all the day at Pol without company, 
which fehe must have done if she had put off her departure till the 
next morning, Tuesday. 

* Aiiosto supposes the palace of the magician Atlante, in which 
Koger and many christian knights were detuned, to be intccesBible aod 
even invisible. 
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distance, but we coald not touch them. I left it on 
Monday morning; my good Coulanges would return 
with me, to pass a week at the Rocks, and my son 
would needs make the third ; so we are all here snug to- 
gether till flie eighth of this month at least: my son and 
Coulanges then return to pass the last fortnight of the 
states ; and afterwards my son, who entreats me on his 
knees to wait for him, comes here again to take leave of 
me; I shall then instantly set off, and hope to be at Ba*^ 
ville on the ninth or tenth of September, without fail. 
I feel the approach of this happiness. We have now 
done, as you say, with the suppositions and calculations 
that our affection dictated to us some time ago; our 
motions are now regulated like those of other mortals, 
by the common calendar, I have had neither the 
paiu, the fever, nor the evils you fancy; you will not 
find me the least changed, ask my little Coulanges if I 
am ; he will tell you 1 am jast the same : my lep; is very 
well after my journey, and has not been the least in- 
flamed or fatigued by it. We exhaust Coulanges, he 
tells us a thousand ridiculous stories ; he made us laugh 
to tears the other day about the madame d'Arb*** of 
which you are the very model. I fancy your enter- 
tainment at Sceaux was a little damped by the disap- 
pointment you met with. I cannot conceive what M; 
de Montausier and his daughter f mean by their objec- 
tions to signing the marriage-deeds; this obstinate aver- 
sion is really extraordinary. ' 

Are you not surprised at the death of Rarai, who was 
health personified? I cannot help thinking she fell a 
victim to the vexation of continually hearing her sister 
praised, and getting only a side-glance, or a word now 
and then, for herself, and that as it were from charity. 

•t* Marie Julie de Sainte Maure, duchess d'Utee. 
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Ittof&dSenies mmy way back, in evder to call upon 
ibe friendly Marbeuf; as I did Vitri, to ]>ay my 
fospects to the princess ; so that I can now enjoy the 
aeciety of.my little Coulanges without interroption. 

I am really very much concerned at the poor cheve« 
iier's situation: good heavens ! with ^o much youth atfid 
vivacity, not to be able to use his limbs, and obliged to 
he carried about like a gouty old man of seventy ! Sot' 
J. consider from whence these aiSictions are sent* sknd 
bow my head in humble submission^ Adieu, my be- 
loved child 1 we will some day have a little chat about 
the duke de Luines*; what nonsense did madame de 
Chaulnes talk of him one day when I was present ! If 
madame de la jPayette had chosen, she could have 
ahowed you a letter of mine in answer to this subject* 
in which I gave her good reasons for continuing as I 
amf : both she and madame de Lavardin approved them, 
and perhaps they might have done me some credit witit 
you, whoae eOecm is in&nitely esteemed by me* 

FROM M. DE COULANGES. 

I HAVE seen the tijooie wiien I used to write a line or tw<^ 
to your good mother in your letters, and I aow write t^ 
you in hers ; for I have taken up my rest in these man* 
sk)ns, under the shadow of her wing. She has ac« 
«|ua}nted you with her journey from Dol, which was 
extremely agreeable, except that she was overturned 
twice, and I with her, into a pond; but, as I am an 

* Lou«9 Charles d' Albert, who, t^r buryipg his second wife, Anna de 
Rohan,^ who died In October 1684, was married again on the 25th July 
1685, to Margaret d'Aligre, relict of Charles Bonaventure marqius de 
Manneville, who died in March 1684. 

•f Madame de S^vign^ was left a widow at the age of twenty-five ; 
and it was her own choice that she continued single, for many very ad- 
vantageous offers had been made her;at different timet. 
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admirable swimmer, I got her out sgain witbout any 
accident, or even her being wet. It is delightfully 
pleasant in these gardens; I shall not leave a spot of 
them untrodden ; yet I must coafess it will be a little 
yexatious, after having heartily tired myself, not to 
meet with the same fare as i have beeh accustomed to 
at M. de SeigQelai's. You have been ^ Scesmx : I am 
sore you cannot have been pleased with the company 
you found there. 

Adieu, my lovely countess, permit me to kiss your 
hands, and accept a thousand compliments and good 
wishes for the whole covey of the Grignansu 

LETTER DCCXXXVII. 

TO TH£ SAME. 
The RocltB, Monday', August 8, 1685. 

Ir you covid contrive that theii'rst of September should 
not fall on a Saturday, or thit the wotthi/ shoald riot 
have learned of his forefather's to prefer Monday in 
order to avoid beginning a journey on a Sunday, I 
should be punctual to my assignation ; but this same 
Monday-rule, which is much of a piece with the thigh 
of a woodcock and the breast of a partridge, will make 
us two days later. 1 dare not indulge in all the delight 
I feel at the prospect of -seeing and embracing you; I 
endeavour to conceal it from, myself, not to give fortcme 
an inclination to disappoint me. I need not tell yon 
what i mean by fortune: let ui be modest, and not 
boast too much of our present prosperity. 

We have all been surprised at the news you sent us; 
the princess de Tarente knew nothing of it ; she re- 
ceived the first account of it yesterday from us, with 
all the phlegm of a true German. We imagine that 
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the exiles will hare more compaay: but what grielv 
what inadDes8> must cardinal dc Bouillon feel in bein^ 
involved with these rash hoys* ! We are of opinion that 
the court is in some degree concerned in it, and that 
these were not the only follies and impertmences found 
in the letters. I do not think this news will reach Paris 
so quickly : it might even be hushed up at Versailles ; 
but it affects too many people, not to occasion a general 
uneasiness. I cannot conceive how people can be so 
mad and foolish, in so prudent a court, and under such 
a master. Coulanges is here still with my son ; they 
will not set out till Monday next, and purpose staying 
only a week with the states, when my son is to return 
and take his leave of me. Every thing is ready for my 
journey. 

* This refers to the princes of Conti, and to what happened to them 
during their campaign in Hungary^ and occasioned them to be exiled on 
their returti. <^ Tlie king, being desirous to know what induced them 
to be continually sending couriers, has detained one of them : their let- 
ters have all been seized, and several of them are full of the abominable 
vice which prevails at present, of impiety, and of sentiments for the king 
very different from what they ought to entertain for him.*' It was thus 
madame de Maintenon nlated it in a letter to her brother. Several 
Crther young persons were implicated, as madame de S^vign^ conjectured. 
The son of M. de la Rochefoucault was one of the number. The son 
of M. de Villeroi was also exiled; not for slander, but for jests in con- 
tempt of religion : on which his grandfather, the old marshal, said, ** At 
least my son has only spoken of God : God forgives, but men never 
do." 

With respect to cardinal de Bouillon, his disgrace had no connexion 
with the young gentry. Restless and ambitious, he was extremely im- 
portunate. Proud and violent, he betrayed his ill-humour. He wrote 
to the king at an uniiivourable moment : the answer was a lettre de ca- 
chet. A few years after, he completed his rnin, by taking refuge with 
prince Eugene, and other enemies of the king, by whom he was despised : 
this is the fate of a vain discontent, and a powerless rebellion. 
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FROM M. DE COULANGES. 

I AM still here ; there is no quitting the motho'-beauti/. 
We walk without end or measure^ and her leg sets us 
at defiance^ and grows daily more plump and handsome. 
Your brother is very warm at play, and often reminds 
ns of M. de Grignan, who, saving the respect that is 
doe to him, does not come a whit behind his brother- 
in-law in petulance. We had the good princess de Ta- 
rente here yesterday, who has much less state about 
her than the president's lady of ****, and is much less 
jealous of her rank than she is ; for the latter cried like a 
child, because the first president of the chamber of ac* 
counts would have an arm-chair, as well as her husband. 
I have just been writing to all the wives of second pre- 
sidents in Paris, to let them know that they are ignorant 
of their proper rank, and that they must come here to 
learn it. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVION^ 

I MUST correct that curious paragraph, where, to praise 
my leg, he assures you of its plumpness: let me tell 
you, that it is very finely shaped^ and exactly resem* 
bles its companion. . We walk all the morning, and a 
great part of the afternoon besides, without my leg being 
the least offended at it; if I said a word less than the 
truth, Coulanges would tell you, for nothing can remain 
a secret with him. After all, he is so lively, so amusing, 
and has such a fertile imagination, that I do not wonder 
he is the darling pf every one who has the least taste for 
mirth: if you were to hear him ridicule the follies of 
our states, and the vanity of the president's lady of ****, 
whom you know, and who is indeed an original, you 
would die with laughing. I have seen ypur foolish Pro- 
ven9ale, her accusation is very bold ; you will inform 
me of the result. . 

c5 
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The worthy returns you all your idBTectionate remem- 
brances ; and your poor brother, who has not been very 
well these two or three days^ embraces you^ and re* 
quests you to pity him, as he says the country in which 
I leave him has nothing in it to comfort him for my ab« 
sence, like that in which I left you. He is quite righU 
iny child ; and I therefore set the greater value on that 
affectionate grief, which all the gaieties of Paris and 
Versailles could qot conquer, though they are excellent 
places for banishing gloomy thoughts : but your a£&c« 
tion is so solid, that no part of it can evaporate. You 
see, my love, I have not forgotten any of the numerous 
reasons I have to love you all my life dearer than any 
other person in the world : and yet, methinks, tbis is 
not saying enough. 

LETTER *DCCXXXV1IL 

mOM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

Paria, August 10» 1685. 
Tbb present of so noble a work as your genealogy, is 
teally, sir, a very strong mark of gratitude, and very 
much above my deserts as to your daughter. I knew 
your house in the aggregate, but I love to make myself 
acquainted with every worthy individual of your race. 
You have suppressed your own panegyric t* in the fear 
of eclipsing Mayeul and his posterity. This courtesy 
to them would be very laudable, if we did not lose too 
much by it. I am delighted with the epistle dedicatory, 
and with my mother's portrait : I recognised her per- 
fectly. I could very much wish to answer to your de- 

-f*. As madame de S^vlgn^ has remarked elsewhere to her daughter 
that he praised himself a great deal too much, this can oviiy h% Uken for 
a well-disguised stroke of iron/. 
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feiiptk)ti of ttiyseff ; but I will desire hothlhg further, 
^tlbe )ron ha^e dbne me a farour, and since by means 
of j^brtr fHendshrp I bold sb charttiing a place am6ti^ 
the persons ybti itaimertalise. This, sir, is truly v^hat 
m^y Be called an obligatibn, for kliicfa you Will alse fe- 
eclve the thanks of rti jr th^Jthier. I wish 1 cduld proVe to( 
you in a better way how sensibly I ftcl thie honoat' yoti 
htsfe dohe me; 



LETTER DCeXXXIX. 

FROM MADAMB DE siviGN^ TO THE COUNTESS t>E GRIGNAHi 

The Rocks, Sunday, Aujgust 12, 168^. 

Your account of the gold which was heaped up at the end 
of the table ^, made me sweat at every pore. Heavens! 
how I felt your confusion in seeing such persons take 
tp what you had thrown down ! 'the duke seemed to 
show a very kind concern in what he said to you, not 
to throw down aM; the concern every one felt for you, 
Would hacve made them all say the same ; for, if you 
lifad gone oh, it might have been his turn next to have 
picked up. Nothing could be more friendly than the 
Conduct of the duchess d'Arpajon f : you were marked 
Sown in the list by the king's own hand ; you were arm 
in anh with tnadame de Louvois ; you supped with the 
first company ; after all this, it was necessary that you 
Should have a little reverse; but, indeed, except ai 
£he instant, it; was a thing of no consequence, and I 
do not see that it can go any farther. Coulanges is so 
eager to see your letters, that 1 have not thought it right 
to conceal from him what passed before the eyes of 
nations. He sdys, that, if he i^^e at Paris, he would 

• At the Wn^s cijril-ttblt, alMarli. 
t Lady of honour to the daapbi&eis. 



3$ ^ LETTERS OF 

soon inform you what was said of it ; he i» of my opi<* 
mon, that it is hardly possible such a trifling incideat 
can have made any noise, or do your affairs any injury. 
You will let me know some day how things pass at these 
entertainments, and what story madame de Thianges* 
had destined for the amusement of the company; for 
she has a great choice. 

You describe the princess de Conti to me as supema* 
tural; I know one person who is a better judge than 
yourself; and perhaps I do more honour to your judge- 
ment than I ought, since you make her pass, in my ima- 
gination, for something superior to the late Madame, 
and even to yourself: but, in dancing, you must excuse 
me, for nothing can exceed that graceful form which 
was always the object of surprise and admiration; 

faisant voir ^ la cour, 
Qde du Maitre des dieux elle a reju le jour: 

(showing to the court, that she received her birth from 
the Sovereign of the gods). 

We have heard that the duke and duchess de Bouillon 
are at £vreux, and that the cardinal has been sent to 
for the keys of his apartments at Versailles; all this is 
very disagreeable : but he has enjoyed such a long course 
of happiness and prosperity, that he stood in need of 
some reverse, to teach him, that life has its bitters as 
well as its sweets. For my part, if I did not tremble 

* " Madame de Thlanges, though vain of her own person and birtb^ 
and slandering and sneering with respect to others, had, however, some 
^ wit, a great flow of words, and nothing really vicious in her heart. She 
was more tlmn tea years older than madame de Montespan. Her beauty 
consisted in a fair complexion, rather fine eyes, and an aquiline nose 
falling into veroiilion lips, which made M. de Venddme say that she re- 
aembled a parrot eating a cherry." 

It is thus she is described by madame de Caylus in her Souvenirs g 
she adds that madame de Thianges vnk an epicure ; but it is singular that 
slie is silent on her talent fiar KlftUiig good stories, which madame de 
S^vign^ here allows her. 
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beneath the hand of Providence^ I coiild unfatl evefy 
sail to the joy of seeing you so soon : we have no longer 
years and months to reckon ; they are now weeks only» 
and will shortly be reduced to days. My son has a 
Kttie disorder flying about him, for which he takes the 
eapuchin's tisanes that did me so muph good ; however, 
he intends to set out the day after to-morrow with Cou- 
langes, as they must both be at the breaking- up of the 
states. Coulanges is still as agreeable as ever ; we shall 
want his company at Baville, if any thing can be want- 
ing there. Adieu, my dear! I embrace you anec- 
tionately; 

FROM M. DE COULANGES. 

If I were to follow my inclination, I should leave the 
states to themselves, and remain where I am ; however, 
as I imagine they are near breaking up, I must go, be- 
cause I intend to return by the way I came. Very 
pretty, madam! I find you made a fine figure at Marli, 
with all the gold scattered upon the ground ! I am cer- 
tain I should have heard of this affair had I been at Ver- 
sailles, and they would have told me that you were so 
transported to see yourself in such a place, that you did 
not know what you did. But, my dear countess, let the 
babblers talk their fill, and do as you have always done; 
nothing but envy and malice can say any thing to your 
prejudice ; you know it is an unpardonable crime in a 
court for any woman to have more wit and beauty than 
the rest. The king, I am persuaded, will not have the less 
esteem for you on account of this accident; nor will hei 
be less ready to grant you the survivorship for your, 
son, that you are so desirous of obtaining, because you 
happened to throw a few pieces of gold upon the floors 
Adieu, lovely countess ; you will very soon have the 
pleasure of embracing your darling little inamay whom 



you win fiad as h^iilthy fltid as h'anj§oihe ^ erer: l%^ 
will Mi iMit to-timttow three week9> at farth^ti for P^ri^. 
Ihare spent a moit delightful fortnight her6. It is i^ipea- 
fllble Baficienily to praUe the gardleiisof th^ W^tk^ ; thtiy 
Wdttld b^ve their b^tttlty eveti ftt Versailleii whith is' 
iftylag etef y Ihlxig. 

LETTER BCC^L. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Bocks, Wednesday, Augast 11, 16S0« 
You see, my dear, that we are now come to reckon by 
days only, not by months ! not even by weeks !-=— Bat, 
ftlas ! what yew say h v^fy true ; there could not be K 
more cmel damp to our pleasare than the thought, th^ 
we might be ^bfiged to part frgain almost as soon as w^ 
met: thk is » painful id^a; it dccurs jlo me but toe^ 
often } day m night I am Mi free from i<t : it catioe id • 
my he«d the last ttotut I wa^ writing to yotr> and I c6ttld 
B«l f<Mrbear saying to myself. Surely this evil ou^t t6 
be ici^cieni to secure mt from the danger of experi- 
ittcing a greater; httt I dare not dwell upon this mefah^ 
dbdly refiMl^i ^d shall now divert it b^ tlVe thought,- 
ttM I dm sooiv CO se^ jr oa »S Baville. I ilball not ht 
St all ashamed of 11^5^ equipaige ; my children have very 
iltfgatnt ones, and I have had' the same : but now ibb 
Ikmcts ar* altered; f hftVfe^only tw6 horses of my tMti, 
ftud shall hire fom* othe^ fromthepostatetisterof Mafif»; 
a«id ill thae riaai^ner I shall makie my eniranbe itit6 Pariiif 
wifhtut the Ica^ concern. You will find my leg irfa^ 
itate bf perfection, which WiH mak6 you love Charlotte 
nil your life; i^he has fancied you frbm' hen<c6 more 
iMautifu) tfcan the day, and thier idea has gtv6h fa^r aift- 
«iirettie^it« to restore thiH l(^g toyiWii wortby of ybiii^ 
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admiration, when you know from what a sitaation it 
has been extricated. All this is past, and so is the visit 
of little Coalanges : he set out on Monday morning with 
your brother. I accompanied them as far as the gate 
that leads to Vitre : there we stopt to wait the arrival of 
your letters from Paris, which came as expected, and 
were read with the usual pleasure. As you only men« 
ticmed, that M. d'Ormesson's wife was at the point of 
death, I have not dared to write to him ; bat as soon as 
yon let me know she is buried, I will venture to send 
him a line or two by way of condolence and comfort ; 
bnl indeed, considering the state she was in, what 
could be more desirable for herself and her family thati 
her death ? Ab, my dear child, how humiliating it is 
to be obliged to drag about the lees of life and under* 
standing ! how much preferable would it be, could wg 
have our wish, to leave behind us a remembrance worthy 
of being preserved, rather than spoil and disfigure it by 
the infirmities and weakness of old age ! I should like to 
be an inhabitant of that country where they kill thei? 
parents out of kindness, when they become old and 
helpless, if such a practice could be reccmciled to Chris- 
tianiity. 

Our gentlemen sung guadeanms on Monday evening 
at Marbeuf 's. Your brother is not quite recovered of 
his slight disorder.. I have had some delightful convei^ 
sations with Coulanges on the subject he is so much at 
a loss to comprehend ; scenes have passed between nt 
not inferior to some of MoHere's, When do yon expect 
Saini Grigmnf 
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LETTER DCCXLI. 



TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, 5undaj> August 26, 1685* 
What think you of the date of this letter, my dear ? is 
hot my 26th better than your 22d ? You will find all the 
rest will go on as well if it pleases God> for that is erery 
thing. Let me know precisely the day you intend to 
set out for Baville, that I may contrive to be there the 
next morning: do not make your journey too long:^ 
travel at your ease, and let me arrive before you. If 
you were to doubt in the slightest degree the joy I fee)« 
I should doabt yours ; let us not therefore do injustice 
to each other. Fof my part, I am resolved not to look 
into futurity, for fear of making myself wretched. 1 
am resolved to be present at the marriage of mademoi- 
selle d'Alerac, in that very room at Livri :, this is the 
only festival wanting to complete the honours of that 
mansion ; I shall be delighted to partake of it. 

What is the reason, my love, that you have been so 
seldom at Versailles of late? It is making j'ourself too 
unhappy about a mere trifle. I iind 3rou are still 
pleased with madame d'Arpajon ; if we had had the 
nomination of a lady of honour ourselves, I do not think 
We could have made a better choice. I love your Gri* 
gnans for patting thepaselves a little out of their way on 
my account : am I not the same good old body to them 
all, as to you ? 

My son is returned from the assembly with M. de la 
Tremouille, who is received at Vifre by the princess de 
Tarente like a German prince. I believe the Rocks 
will go and dine with Vitre, and Vitre will afterwards 
9ome and sup with the Rocks, M, de Chaulnes will 
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▼ery soon tell you as many things relating to the assem- 
bly« as my son has already told me ; but I question 
much whether you will pay so much attention to them 
as I have done : but^ upon the whole, M. de Chaulnes 
has met with some disagreeable things, which have been 
at length accommodated, M. d'Harouis has great rea- 
son-to be contented with the states, and with all his 
friends ; this ought to set your mind at rest. 

I know not what you will do for want of a person to 
tell you the news of Paris when I am gone ; I could send 
you a great deal to-day, if I were to write all I know ; 
but 1 choose to reserve it for Baville. I am surprised 
that Coulanges makes so slight of madame de Louvois's 
anger ; he contends that there is no necessity for his 
being in haste to justify himself: he will not write, but 
will wait to speak to her in person ; in the mean time, 
delays confirm suspicion, complaints are made, harsh 
and disagreeable things are said, and the offending party 
is viewed in ah unfriendly light. Is it not wonderful 
that so many persons should take delight in loading this 
good little creature with a thousand things, that perhaps 
never entered his thoughts ? ' Endeavour, however, to 
procure him a candid hearing, and let him not be con- 
demned without a fair trial. He is now at Chaulnes, 
whence he intends to write to you. I say nothing about 
my leg, because it no longer furnishes me with any thing 
to say, except that I enjoy the pleasure of being cured, 
and of walking from morning till night; you shall judge 
for yourself; you will not be able to help loving Char- 
lotte. In the mean time, however, I embrace you with 
all my heart, and am going to abandon myself to all 
the happiness hope can afford me. I find that I begin 
already to be less anxious about writing ; I have more 
substantial pleasures in view, though indeed your cor- 
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respoiid^ndfe^ niest to your society, is the most desirabk 
thing the world cah alibrd me. 

We were yesterday at the princess de Tarcnfte's, 
where we saw her son ; he has a very fine figure, but 
how ugly he is ! he is not the only one of his sex whose 
figure and features are at vanancef. My son sends 
you many affectionate remembrances ; he is perfectly 
cured of the slight fever he had, by the use of barley 
Water. Adieu, my beloved ! I kiss both your cheeks; 
are you still handsome and in good plight ? I hope to 
know it ere long, if God lends me life, as they say 
here. 

[N. B. No more letters are found from madame de Si* 
vigne to her daughter till towards the end of 1687 ; both 
having passed tlie intermediate time together at Paris.} 

LETTER *DCCXLn. 

I^JtOtt HADAME DB sivievi TO TBB COVKT DS HtSSt. 

Paris, October 5, 16SS, 

It seems to me as if I were your near neighbour, my 
dear cousin ; and that if I were to speak a little loader 
thaa common you could hear my voice. I am returned 
from Britany. I went straight to Baville, where M. de 
JLamoignon assembled my daughter and all the Grignans 
to meet me. It is long since I have experienced such 
perfect happiness. If our dear Corbinelli would have 
been of the party, I should have forgotten Paris; but 
his turn came two days after, and you mayjudgeof my 
feelings by the friendship I entertain for him. I was 

•f* Meaning M. de Grignan, who was remarkably well made, but far 
£rom being handsome. 
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satia&ed therefore with the house^ with the master of it« 
and with the company. Father Rapia and father Bour-^ 
dlalooe were there. I was delighted to see them in the 
freedom of the country, where they lose nothing by 
making themselves known in their respective characters. 
We talked of you and of my niece de Coligny. I enter 
into her feelings at being settled comfortably with you, 
and into the pleasure you must receive on your side. 
Resume the chain of your agreeable and delightful so- 
ciety, be the mutual comfort of each other^s past sor* 
rows, endeavour even to forget them, and be careful of 
the excellent state of health which rejoices your friends 
as much as you suppose it would make your enemies 
tremble, if the fear of God did not restrain you. If it 
pleases him to enter into the repose of your solitude, it 
will be indeed happy for you ; if not, call in the aid of 
philosophy and morality, in which your noble and excel- 
lent understandings will find consolation and amusement. 
I pity my poor nephew, your son, for having been ill. 
It is a strange embarrassment to a young man proud of 
his health and vigour. 1 wish he may marry as fortu-> 
nately as my son. On my arrival, I found the place of 
grand-master of the artillery vacant by the death of the 
duke da Lude. This must make his contemporaries 
tremble. It has been filled by your favoured cousin 
d^HumiSres*. 

The address you give me to write to my great cousin 
is useless. I will have no intercourse with him till I de^ 
vour him to the very bone in my way to Britany. 

* Mardial d'Humt^es was the friend of Louvois, who however only 
^re him this place, to clip the profits of it, for the minister of the war 
<iqiartiiient. This marshal, who constantly enjoyed the king's &voar, 
passed for a gallant man, though a perfect courtiers brave in war, but 
better as the second in command than as the chief. 
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LETTER *DCCXLIII; 

TO THE SAME. 

livri, October 28, 1CS5. 
I AM here, my dear cousin, with my daughter, her son, 
her daughter-in-law, the good abbe, and the most de- 
lightful weather in the world. Nothing is wanting but 
our friend Corbinelli, to complete our society ; but we 
can never have all we wish ; he loves his liberty, and 
we cannot help loving him notwithstanding this* I 
shall send this letter to him, that he may write his 
answer in it. He will inform you, no doubt, of the 
hour and minute when the chancellor (M. le Tellierf) 

+ If you read the funeral oration of Lc Tellier, by Bossuet, this clian- 
cellor was a just and a great man. Jf you read the Annala of the abb£ 
de St. Pierre, he was an effeminate and dangerous courtier, a skilful 
calumoiator, of whom the count de Grammontsdd, on seeing him comie 
out from a private audience with the king: " I think I see a polecat 
who has just been gorging himself with chickens, and licking his lips^ 
covered with their blood," Voltaire, Si^le de Louis XIV. 

There is no doubt that he was very vindictive; Gourville, whom he 
treated well» speaks of hJs spirit of revenge. 

' It is well known that in signing the edict of the revocation of that of 
Nantes, he exclaimed with joy, " Lord, now lettest thou thy servant de- 
part In peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salvation." It was he and 
his son Louvois, who, seconded too well by Baville, intendant of Lan- 
guedoc, influenced Louis XIV. to use violent measures to convert the 
Hugonots. It must not be forgotten, in the history of men and of 
courts, that in this, they were actuated by no religious motive. Jealousy 
against Colbert, who protected the protcstants on account of their in- 
dustry, was their spring of action in this fatal persecution. When Lou- 
vois, in the sequel, sent troops to enforce abjurations, it was merely to 
take upon himself the whole af&ir, which modeiate measures would 
have placed in the hands of some other minister. 

The praises here bestowed by Bussy and his cousin on the edict and 
its execution, discover the illusion of the public, which the count found 
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breathed his last. He was at the point of death yesterday. 

His firmness may serve for an example to all who wish to 

die as Christians. These happy mixtures are all that can 

be desired. You know, I presume, that M. de Lamoignon 

has lost his brother-in-law. I have often heard you say 

that the succeeding to a great inheritance stifles the 

feelhigs of nature : if that be true, this family will have 

more reason to laugh than to cry. But I have seen 

tears that appeared to me to be sincere : the cause of them 

was, that he joined the character of frjend to that of 

brother. I am delighted with the acquaintance of both 

husband and wife ; it is with reason they are beloved, 

when they are known. I wish you could have joined 

the party at Baville, which would then indeed have 

been complete. . I dearly love father Rapin ; he is a 

good and an honest man. He was ably supported by 

father Bourdaloue, whose wit is charming, and his 

quickness of comprehension delightful. He is going, by 

the king's command, to preach at Montpelier, and in 

the provinces, where so many have been converted 

without knowing why. Father Bourdaloue will inform 

them, and make good catholics of them. The dragoons 

have hitherto been excellent missionaries ; the preachers 

that are now sent will render the work complete*. 

You have, no doubt, seen the edict by which the king 

revokes that of Nantes. Nothing can be more noble 

means to keep aiVive. Bat neither in this place, nor in many others, 
must the high encomiums tliat are lavished, be taken in the literal 
sense ; they were often a species of oratorical precautioui and passport, 
fur- letters which it was well known would be opened. 

* See the preceding note. From the manner in which this phrase 
is tiimed, it is evident that the looted and spurred mission was not eon- 
genial to her heart. Though we had not, as sureties for this assertion, 
the sensibility of her soul, and the excellence of her mind, it would be 
sufficient that she was agood Jansenisti to know that she detested forced 
coBvenioni. 
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than its contents, and no king has ever performed« «r 
ever will perforni« a more memorable action. 

FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I TAKE you for a gentleman, sir, and I have treated yo« 
as such in my reply to the letter you did me the bo« 
nour to write to me, when you sent me your genealogy. 
If I had been ever so much inclined to slight you, this 
alone would haye prevented me ; but indeed, sir, I am 
very far from any thing of this sort ; I love your mind, 
and esteem your merit as I ought. As to your person, 
I take so warm an interest in it, that I wish very much 
to know what regimen you have adopted to make a 
double chin out of what was formerly ^iseless skin. M. 
de Grignan has fallen into this inconvenience, and I 
should be glad for him to become as handsome as you 
are, by following your prescriptions. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

I RESIGNED my pen to my daughter with pleasure. She 
has told you herself how difficult it would be for her to 
forget you now, or ever. Adieu, my dear cousin : you 
are in a happy frame of mind, if, as you say, you ex- 
pect death without desiring, and without fearing it 
What wisdom ! and what folly, on the contrary, to tor- 
ment ourselves, if it be only in regard to Christianity, 
and the dispositions which are necessary to this last 
action of our life ! 
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FROM THE COUNT D£ BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEYIGN^. 

Chiaseu, November 14^ 1^85* 
CrOO» heavens, madam, how much I could have wished 
to have been at Livri, as well as at Baville, when you 
were there! If I am bearable in Parisj I am exc^lent 
in the country, and you are the same. In town we are 
too dissipated. It is in vain for me to love you, when 
I am with you in Paris; I am either, in spirit, with thosa 
I have just left, or with those I intend to see in tha 
course of the day. Besides, as I am never eager to be 
witty, a visit is often too short to give me an oppor- 
tunity of displaying my powers ; whereas in the coun- 
try I have leisure to find, and to exhibit them. Our 
friend Corbinelli is like me ; he will wear well, because 
he has great resources. He has informed me of the 
death of the chancellor, whose exit was as happy as his 
life. Whatever honour death may confer on him, I am 
not sorry he enjoys it; and I would much rather he 
should be where he is, than with us. I heard of the 
death of M. V****t» as soon as it took place, and con- 
doled with our friend upon the event. I well knew his 
thoughts on the subject, and should have spoken to him 
without reserve, if I could have conversed alone with 
him; but I wrote him word, that I took as much inter- 
est in his loss, as he himself could take in it. He re- 
turned me for answer, without affectation, that though 
God had seen fit to deprive him of his brother-in-law, 
he had not left him wholly without consolation ; but 
that he had been more aflfected at his death than he 

t SrathcrflurUwofM.doXMUiigiWBc 
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could have supposed, from the sadden and anexpected 
manner in which it happened, from the spectacle it had 
exhibited, and the extreme grief into which it had 
plunged his whole family. 

This is the proper way in which to speak of such an 
event, and not as madame de **** expressed herself 
to me, by writing me word, that though M. de La- 
moignon would gain millions by this death, he would 
be inconsolable. I do not retract my assertion, ma- 
dam, that the succeeding to a great inheritance stifles 
the feelings of nature, unless the deoeased has been our 
intimate friend. I admire the method the king has 
taken to ruin the Hugonots; the wars that were formerly 
waged against them, and the Saint Bartholomews, have 
multiplied and given vigour to this sect. His majesty 
has sapped it by degrees, and the edict he has just pub- 
lished, supported by the dragoons and the Bourdalooes, 
has been their death-stroke. 



TO MADAME DB GRIGNAN. 

I CANNOT deny, madam, that you treated me as a gen- 
tleman, and that you did me more honour than I de- 
served in the answer you wrote me; but this did not 
prevent you from slighting me a little, by sending me 
no remembrance in the letter your mother wrote to me 
on her return from Britany. It is true, I am not the 
only gentleman, nor the only man of family, whom you^ 
have treated well. With regard to the interest you 
take in my person, in wishing to know what regimen 
I have adopted to acquire two chins out of the useless 
and unoccupied skin you were formerly acquainted 
with, and that M. de Grignan, as you say, may fill his 
by the same remedy, I have to tell you, that I have 
found means which he could not employ.^ It is not so 
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casjrfor tbe husbands. of handsome women to be fat, at 
for their friends ; and M. de Grignan would think the 
remedy much worse than the disease. You would ht 
too happy, madam, and so would he, if, loving you as 
he does, he could have a double chin with yout 

Mais on ne rencontre gu^re 
Tant de biens tons h. la foU -f*. 
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FROM MADAMB DB SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE UOVl^ 
CEAU. 

Paris, November 24, 1685. 
I RAVE received no letter from you for more than fif- 
teen months; I know not whether our enraged and 
jealous friend t has intercepted any; it is not, however, 
like him to do so ; he would be more inclined to assas- 
sinate you with the little sword you once used so plea- 
santly in the gardens of Rambouillet. We shall never 
forget your wisdom, nor your folly; and I have spent 
a year with my son in Britany, where we have often 
mentiQned you with sentiments v^ith which your merit 
must impress all hearts, that are not unworthy of know- 
ing it* We have been twenty times on the point of 
writing some nonsense to you; we wished to^assure 
you that the scarcity of the gratification did not prevent 
you from being often in our remembrance, ,and twenty 
times hasthe^emon which turns aside good intentioas, 
perverted the course of this. At length, sir, after hav* 
ing been overturned, drowned, and had a wound in my 
legj which has not been heiiled till within these s\% 

f Bat JO many bIei»ingB at once are rarely to \» met with, 
i A jest wluch refers to CoxbineUU 

VOL. VXI. X> 
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weeks^ I left my sod, and bis wife, who b veiy pret^;* 
and arrived at Ba?itle, at M. d^ L«nic4gnoa'4» <m the 
tenth or twelfth of September, where I found my daugh- 
ter and ali the Grignans who reoeived^ie with joy and 
affection. To complete my happiness, my daughter will 
not leave me this winter. I have found our dear Cor- 
binelli just as I left him, except a little more philoso- 
phical, and dying every day from some cause or other : 
his freedom excites my envy ; in changing his object he 
would become a saint ; he is, however, so kind and cha- 
ritable to his neighbour, that I really believe the grace 
^God is concealed under the name of Cartesian.' He 
converts more heretics by bis good sense, and by not 
irritating them by vain disputes, than others by all their 
controversy. In short, every one now is a n»issioQ0dry« 
every one thinks he has a mission, and particolakrly the 
magistrates and governors of provinces, upheM by the 
dragoons: this is the greatest and most noble actios 
that has ever been conceived or perform^.. Like hs» 
you have been surprised with other news. What an 
event is the death of the prince d^ Conti! after baTmg 
experienced all the perils of the Hungarian war, he 
came here to die of a disorder which he scarcdy felt! 
He was the son of two saints, was naturally prudent 
and; by a left-handed train of ideas^ played the fool 
and thjs debauchee, and died without confession, wi^* 
out having had a single moment either for God or for 
himself; for he was quite insensible. His lovely widow 
has deeply bewailed him : she has an annuity of a hun- 
dred thousand crowns, and has received from the king 
so many marks of friendship, and of his natural alfiec- 
tion for her, thai: with such assistance no one cad doubt 
that she will in time be comforted. The prince de la 
Roche-sur-Yon, who has not the same reasons, is still 
very much afflicted. You know, and must certkinly 
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upprove^ the manner in which these plaxses are occo- 
pied -But does it not seem, by the way in which I 
beat the field, as if I intended to omit mentioning yonr 
dau^ter'js marriage to you? Appearances are very de- 
^itful, for this is the princ^sal and £aiTOiirite side on 
which I have been strack, from the interest I kaove 
you take in the affiiir. I am truly cejoioed at her esta- 
Mifihmeatt which is both cespectable and desirable, I 
know tbe name of our lover, w}u> is one of ^e first of 
the iMig robe. The late madame de Frene, oelebrated 
for ber excellent undesstsmding, said of this species of 
fiunilie^ that they were crimson velvet, that is^ a beaii* 
iib\, sabatantial, and honourable stuff. I rejoice also 
to know, that they are happy, and that your daughter 
is satisfied : God grant tbey may oontinue so» and that 
yon, air, DMy continue to love me a little in spite ef 
distance and absence : you know the regard I have for 
your merit I dare not expatiate further, for here 
cornea our dear, furious, jealous friend. 

raOM M. 0£ CORBINELLI. 

I THOUGHT I had smothered this wicked correspond- 
ence, and that the fear of my extravagances would have 
taken away yonr desire of making new protestations. 
I had pleased myself with the idea, that you had neither 
written nor reqeived letters from each other for ten 
months, and I calmly enjoyed the charming thought 
that you had forgotten one another completely. I was 
delighted to meditate no longer on plans of assassina- 
tion, or the secrets of the black art, to ^separate you ; 
and, unfortunately, I see greater reason than ever to 
have recourse to incantations. I will inform you of all 
I practise in vain, that your perseverance may reduce 
me to the fatal necessity of consenting to your union. 
Your daughter is now in a f^r way to make you a 

d2 
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grandfather. I look forward to this title to console my- 
. self for the friendship of which 1 have just spoken to 
you : it would indeed be excellent, if a grandfather 
were to fall in love with a grandmother ! To return to 
your daughter : have the goodness to present my com- 
pliments to her, and to her mother^ with the^hope that 
she will multiply a race which is almost as worthy as 
my jealousy, to extend from the east to the west. May 
she soon have a little boy who may inherit from his 
mother all her lively, excellent, and amiable qualities 
and from his father, the merit of an innumerable host of 
Girards^ who are even more honoured here, than they 
are there ! Do you wish for acomplimient of condolence 
on the death of the prince de Conti ; it is at your ser- 
Tice : do you wish another on my mission to the Hugo- 
Hots ; it is at your service ; for it is from your advice I 
have obtained the inclination to serve my church. All 
. the people of quality here take me for their guide ; the 
vulgar do not accommodate themselves so easily with 
talents. Adieu, my friend ; I am going to my vine- 
yard. 



LETTER *DCCXLVL 

' FROM MADAME DE slviGNE TO THE COUNT DE IK^SST. 

Paris, December 19» 1685. 
Our friend Corbinelli and I often talk of you, my dear 
cousin, but it is always in a tone of melancholy, be- 
cause what we desire respecting you, does not happen 
to our liking. I know your son is at Paris ; he will 
have informed you of the excellent choice the king has 
made of the duke de Beauvilliers to succeed marshal de 
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Villeroi*. His merit and virtue are incontestable. He 
has a fine understanding ; and capacity does not depend 
on the number of years : on the contrary, when we are 
in the prime of life, our ideas are more lively and clear. ' 
In short, every disinterested person is pleased with this 
choice. You must be more so than any one, since he 
is the son of your faithful friend, who is at the head of 
the council, and who will be very deep in the afiairs of 
state. The young Antin f is become a Menin within 
these few days. Would to heaven that our dear boy 
was in the same situation! We must look to Provi* 
dence in all things, for without that we should ill sup- 
port the afflictions God sees fit to lay upon us. Life is 
short, my dear cousin : this is the consolation of the 
wretched, and the grief of the happy and prosperous, 

* In the place of president of the council of finances, held by tht 
marshal, who4iad been governor of Lewis XIV. 

" In the council of Lewis XIV. there were men superior in virtue 
even to the Catos. Such was the duke de Beauvilliers, who concluded 
the peace of Ryswick, only because the people were unhappy." Thus 
Voltaire expresses himself, who might have added, that this same man, 
in the quality of a minister of state, firmly opposed the acceptance of 
the Spanish succession, though he had, no doubt, foreseen, as well as 
the chancellor Boucherat, that the king, and even his son, the great 
dauphin, were disposed to accept the testament, and tha.t his generous 
opposition would be of no avail. In short, we fee this same Beauvil- 
liers at the head of a truly spiritual party, which was formed, at the 
same time, to lead the king to less violent sentiments end measures to* 
wards the protestants. 

It is well known that M. de Beauvilliers was governor to the duke of 
Bnigundy, and was the friend of Fenelon. We may venture to believe, 
that this truly great man was more deserving of academical honours than 
Montausier. The virtue of the latter was much less active, though it 
displayed itself more i and perhaps the freedom of his words partook too 
much of habit and passion, to be really useful. 

But a beautiful page of Bruy^re's may compensate for an academical 
eulogium. See the portrait of M. de Beauvilliers^ chap. 13, Pe la Mode, 
t Son of madame de Montespan. 
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tlioiligK all arrive at tlie sdme goal. Pardon tfaeae m- 
flectioBft m a fierson who has just seen mademoUeiltt de 
la»Ti'0ttS9e expire suddenly at the eonfent of the Feml- 
Isuitinost A; ncvft entered her aparlnifent od« moromg, 
awl^ saw her leaning back in her chair, as if she had 
been arieep: she wa» so in reality, never to awahe 
again. She w» quite well the precedin^p eT^of^. Sho 
has been batied an a non^ with ceremoatee, asid a re* 
potation of piety, which hare served me fer a lesson, 
asd for iOrbjeot of medk«iion> for these three days. 

LETTER *DCCXLVir. 

>ROM M. DE CORBINELLI TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOULCEAV. 

r fiAVS neter Idst 6ight, sir, of youf distinguished tiic- 
rit ; that merit which has made me say with aathority^ 
that you were the xoQsi illu^ious otreprobateh and the 
most reprobate of the itiiistrious men of the age. The 
vulgar will understand nothing by this jargon ; but it is 
sufficient to show you that I have not forgotten you, or 
riather, that your merit can never be forgotten by one 
who is so thoroughly acquainted with it. To tell you 
why I have not written to you occaskmaHy, woeld be 
to fatigue you to no purpose ; but if any thing can re- 
pafir the injury I have done myself thereby, it is the 
assurance, that I have endeavoured not to render my- 
self unworthy of your favour by my studies ; that among 
others, 1 have cut up Cicen^ mte fragment* of the size 
of M. de la Rochefoucaalt's maxims, and have con- 
verted them into French maxims, in my concise way. 
Without affecting t6 translate the Latin. I have done 
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the ssme, as yon know, with the Latin hifttorHmsf; 
it seeDM to me^ as if this woold furnish the means of 
paying ray conrt to yoa> 'and of proving, that if ever I 
come to MontpeUier, I ehafi not be less worthy of your 
eBteem than I was heibre. i couki wish to entertain 
you with the present subjects of conversation ; but how 
do I know whether you like the world sfffficiently, to 
see it displayed in letters? All 1 can tell you^ is^ that 
yon would not know it again, and that France now dif- 
fers more materially from the France of your time, than 
it does from Spain or Germany. 

I npqtwst yoo to tell M . de Conrson, that I am very 
ifflpatieot to see bitn again in our neighbourhood, and 
assure the reprobate that t consider it a great honour to 
honour him, and to be in his remembrance, and, in n 
word, that he is as much in mine, as if I had written 
to him, and received letters from him, by every post. 
Also, do not forget to tell him, that I spend my life in^. 
aArtfiring the letters of Cioe/o, the ftfixtiliar ones qvita 
as much as those to Atttous. I flatter myss^, f h^t I 
shal! bring madame de S4vign^ to like them e^lty 
w^)l, and that I shall make him (Citero I metm) en* 
vy her the resemblance stie bears to this great orator in 
the epistolary style. 

LETTER, * DCCXLVIIL 

fAOM IfABAME 1>£ Sl^VIGlci TO THE COUNT nB lN7StY. 

raria» Mflij 14, 1086. 

It is true, tha^ I should have been delighted lo bav4 
lost three pallets of blood from my niece's am. She 
very kindly of&f^ed it to me ; and 1 am certain^ thai if 

f Tills work was never published. 
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a Marie Rabatin had been bled, I should have been 
greatly relieved. But the folly of the physicians made 
them persist in bleeding in the right arm one who 
had the rheumatism in the left : so that, having ques- 
tioDed her on the subject of her health, and her answer 
and mine having discovered who was the person affect- 
ed, I was obliged to pay the tribute of my infirmity, 
and of my having been the godmother of this lovely 
creature. Thus, my dear cousin, I could receive no 
benefit from her good-will. But having formerly ielt 
myself very languid, without knowing why, in conse- 
quence of your having been bled one morning, I am 
convinced, that if families wished to understand one 
another, the least difficult to bleed would save the life 
of the res^ and me, for instance, from the fear of being 
l^med. Let os, however, leave the blood of the Rabu- 
tins in peace, since I am in perfect health. I cannot tell 
you how much I esteem, and how much I admire, your 
good and happy constitution. What folly it ts» not to 
copy time, and not to enjoy with gratitode the consolac 
tions which God bestows on us, after the afflictions be 
sometimes causes us to feel ! It appears to me truly 
wipe to endure the tempest with resignation, and to en- 
joy the calm, when it pleases Heaven, to restore it to us : 
this is to follow the order of Providence. Life is too 
short for us to dwell long upon the same sentiment; we 
must take time as it comes ; J feel myself just in this 
happy humour, e me ne pregio (and pride myself upon 
it), as the Italians say. Let us enjoy, my dear cousin, 
this noble blood, which flows so gently and so plea- 
santly in our veins. All your pleasures, your amuse- 
ments, your tricks, your letters, and your verses, have 
given me real joy, and particularly what you write in 
defence of Benserade and La Fontaine, against this vile 
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Faeium*.' I had before said the same, in a loifrnote, to 
all who praised this wicked satire. The author seems 
to me to show clearly, that he neither belongs to the 
worid, uor to the court, and that his taste is pedantry, 
whkb we cannot even hope to correct. There are cer- 
tain things, which, if we do not understand at first» we 
never understand : hard and unsociable minds cannot 
enter into the charms and easy style of the ballets of 
Benserade, and the fables of La Fontaine : this door is 
shot agiunst them^ and so is mine ; they are unworthy 

* Foretik'e, accused of haTing taken advantage of the laboun of the 
academy, who were tlken compiling their dictionary, to convert them to 
his own use in bis, was expelled firom it in 1665, and published the vi* 
nUent Factum here mentioned, in which he attacked La Fontaine, who 
had given his vote for this expulsion. The following is a part of the 
letter the count de Bussy wrote to Fureti^re, who was his colleague at 
the academy. It will be seen, that the wits appreciated La Fontaine, 
but that m^dame de S^lgn^ feh the force of his genius still more than 
the wits. 

''You have too much confounded what you call yaur parties ; among 
odien, M. de Ei^nserade and M. de la Fontaine. 

" Tlie first is a man of birth, whose songs, madrigals, and ballet verses^ 
all finely and delicately turned, and only understood by men of sense, 
have given pleasure to the most discerning man, and the greatest king, 
in the world. With regard to proverbs and double meanings, for 
which you accuse him, he has never used any but in jest. In short, he 
is a singular genius, who has employed more wit in his trifles, thaa 
many of the most finished poems contain. 
** With respect to M. de la Fontaine, he is tlie most pleasing fabulist 
France has ever boasted. It is true, there are some passages in his fables, 
which, skilfully as he has clothed them, are but too apparent : but if he 
were to render them less intelligible, his work would be complete* 
The gteater part of his prologues, which are of his own invention, are 
master-pieces of the kind ; and respecting those, as well as his &bles 
and tales, posterity will consider him as an original, who, to the sim- 
plicity of Marot, has added a thousand times more grace." 

Fureti^e, at another time, did more justice to 'La Fontaine. For it 
was he who said, meeting him with Cbapelalu : << See I an author poorj 
udapoorauthoi.'' 

J>5 
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Her to nndentanet these sort of beavfies, and am ociii« 
demned'to the intsfortohe of censuring them^ and of 
fteing censored themselves by etery pereon of nnder- 
standhrg. We have met with many such pedants.- My 
first impulse is to be wroth with them> and after^ 
wards to endearour to instruct them, but I have fband' 
it an absolute impossibility. It is an edifice that' must 
be rebuilt ; it wouW be too much trouble to repair it ; 
fti short, there is nothing to be done but to pray for 
them ; for no hmnan power is capabVe of enligbtenmi^ 
them. These ace the sentiments I shall always enter- 
lAin for a mao^ who condemns the nobk fire and yersea 
•f Banserade, and who does not fed the cbamM of La 
Fbntaine's fables, Ido not retract: there is nothmg to 
be done but to pray for such a man, and to wish to have 
no intercourse with him. I embrace you and your 
aauiable daughter. I beg you both to believe that I 
ahall not cease to love you while we inherit the. same^^ 
Hloo^. My daughter desires me to say a thousand kind 
things for her. She is still the beautiful Madelonne. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

JttOKOOTto tell yooy sir, that madame de Grignanhad. 
iisad, that is to say, admired, what yow wrote to hhk 
dame de Coligny, for these are inseparable to your 
Headers. I say the same pf your letter to Furetiere, and 
I, tbiak it would be spoiling your praises to undertake 
te enumerate them. This it the fault the king's paaie-- 
gyrlsts fall into : their praises become trivial, or^ art 
feast, threadbare : it is the same superlatives repeated, 
ever since he began his reign, and precisely in the same 
terms : he ift the greatest monarch in the world, and a. 
hiero surpassing all heroes, past^ present> or to come. 
AW this is- true, but cannot they vary the expressions ^ 
Have not Horace and Virgil praised Augustus witbotff 



termt? It seeitts 16 me^ »» if tiof^ oHe kn«w Immt M 
pra^ property, nort^ etxMbit tfcnh in itof«ft1 eoldun. 
Thh h a sttljject we witt treat at Gbaseti, if 1 can tt^ 
compfisfr irfy purpose. I utrish the mtfkerft of paefegy-^ 
rf<»werefbrbi<kle»tt>f«e'thfe\*wd», hehne, grUat, jw-* * 
i%t>rte«rrf, »wc, ^flt>«f ? arid tlMHi they ^euld pn^e- ly 
d^N^ aildnothy epk]iiet». 

LfiTMiR * DCCXUX. 

TO. TH^ SAME. 

If is^trtie, ihy dear eotttih, tlia« I haid soitie' iiMfcntf^v 
in the spring, to visit Vichi in the autumn, for a rli'e«^ 
matism with which I was afflicted ; but as it is gone, I 
shall be in no haste to take this journey, which is al- 
ways a jjlague to me, V^ht) ha^e lio longer an equipage 
as I forlnerly had. It would be a great pleasure to me 
to have you1)oth wtth Aie. G<J6d heavens! what de« 
Kghtful company we should bte, a<id of What evils wouM 
you not get cdred ! Ulie offer and th^ proposal make 
ifie truly gratefoV for the arrangement you have made. 
l"he measure wotild be complete, if the beautiful count- 
ess, and particularly the friendly Corbinelli, would be 
of the party. But so delightful a plan can never sue* , 
(^ed ; it does not belong to us to dispose so charmingly 
^ ourselves and of our time in this world. The heat 
^ beeii insupportable for this month past ; and I have 
Ao other reaiton to give you', why I have not answered 
your last letter. I was like all the rest of the world, inf 
a perpetual crisis, and my pen fell from my hands the 
moment I attempted to form an idea or a letter. I had 
Wwever ti> thank you for the charming letter you wrote 
^ madame de Touloi^on» I ha? e read it oyer and ovtv 
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again ; for it is impossible to be tired witb any of your 
productions. There is a certain character of delicacy 
and ease, which makes us exclaim, * Esde Lope, es dc 
hope! ' You will always be amiable, my dear cousin ; 
this is as much as to say, you will always be loved. 
^ Preserve your health and your happiness as long as you 
Can : they generally accompany each other, and I hope 
they always will with you. When I say you, I include 
also my niece de Coligny ; I can never separate you. 
You are at Chaseu : go and walk on the banks of your 
pretty little river for my sake ; how delighted I should 
be, if any chance led me to join you ! I embrace fa- 
ther, daughter, aud graipidson. Never let the title of 
grandfather offend you : we must all come to it in 
tipie. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

It is not the heat, sir, which has prevented me from 
writing to you, but an inviolable engagement to have 
no correspondence with yoa, but conjointly with ma- 
dafne de Sevign^. This treaty is advantageous to me, 
because my letters pass in favour of hers. 

Have you heard the news of this country ? Have you 

been tokji that Love resumes his rights, and has placed 

himself under the protection of the young court ? Have 

you been told that the fair sex pull caps for the favour 

' of Monseigneur * ? that there is nothing but walks, 

* For three years the dauphin remained &ithful to his wife. They 
at length. quarrelled, and he had aEtistresaes' of every class. A waiting- 
maid of the dauphiness was discharged with child by him. He could 
^th difficulty raise twenty thousand francs, to repair the injury. He 
had a daughter by Raisin the actress, whom he would never acknow- 
ledge. He was Tiolently in love with the countess du Roure. In short, 
his long attachment to mademoiselle Choin, a very ugly woman, wha 
charmed him by an ample chest and a considerable portion of wit, isno- 
limrioa8» It it supposed that be married her* The dauphin wm himo 
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assignations^'love-lettersy serenades, and whatever else 
composed the delight of our good old times ? It is a 
strange period : ^ correct and incorrect, religious and 
profane, addicted to men and to women ^ in short, it 
is a medley of all sorts. 



' LETTER *DCCL. 

FROM MADAME DE siviGNi TO THE PllESIDENT DB 
MOULCEAU. 

Lim, October 20, 1686. 
I AM here, sir, at the place you are so well acquainted 
with. This was one of the strongest reasons which in« 
daced me to take you to Livri, for I was extremely de- 
sirous that your imagination should know where to. 
have me, when I wrote to you from hence. At pre-*^ 
sent, therefore, you can see me. I have been here five 
weeks with my daughter, often with my son, my good 
abbe, mademoiselle de Grignan, the little marquis de 
Grignan, and, some days, the chevalier. If you knew, 
sir, what a delightful family -circle we have formed, yoa 
would not wonder at the little impatience I display to 
return to Paris; but we must do as others do at Saint 
Martin's tide. Our friend has disappointed us; he has 
been very much indisposed ; he fears our evenmg dews ; 
lodgings are difficult to be obtained ; all these reasons 
keep him at Paris. But you would not recognise him ; 
know, sir, that he wears a wig, like every oth^r man* 
It is no longer a little head frizzed in a style peculiar 
to itself: never did you behold such a change ; I have 

■elf very fat ; the king said he had the good looks of a Gensan prince. 
The original memoin of the times represent him as extremely indolent 
and careless, canTing, however, his submission to ha father to saeb S 
kpgthy w to cuny &youi with all the couiUen. 



69 ftBTf EM «r 

tnmibM far oor friemtohiiK: if if «#1wi^s fAm hMr tm^ 
wbkb 1 haive been at1»elietl ibr th«8« tbirtj- year*. M^ 
8e€Kts> laj eonfi^nee, my old httbvts, vrero all totter^ 
Mg ; he was twenty yeara younger ; I h^ew Kot wbeni< 
to look for my old friend : at length I a«» a ItClk «e>- 
conciled to this fashionable peruke, and I still find our 
good friend Corbinelli's head undemeath it. If you 
had been here, we would have enjoyed the perfonnance 
together, and I thiz^ you cooid not have failed to be 
as surprised as myself. It was a very different thing 
from the wardrobe and splendid point M. de Vardes 
bad given him. By the bye, this gentleman, profiting 
by our friend^s study of the law, has made him chief o^ 
bia cKMBicfl, and placed him at the head of his affairs; 
he^ will be a considerable gainer by this step ; bat, ht 
ftct, emr friend is excellent, let him be applied t<y what* 
ct^r purpose he may. The one who is constantly ex- 
chided from your states, watmly excites my pity. There 
ai^ iafelteities attached to him that are insupportabfe : 
his mislbrtunes seem never to have an end, and he ha^ 
no longer the consolation of having a compani(nt lit 
misery, for he is the only one who has not fcfund some 
happy moment. You will see M. dfe Noailles in a very* 
dMferent situation ; he is going to fiH a noble post, ft 
ii» said he is ordered to give precedence to none but ther 
Mjng's lieutenants and the bishops; the burons and' 
great lords are not to stand in competition with him. 
fiifi^rm me^ how this scene goes off, and particulariy 
wh^lf concerns your own interest, and the pleasure" 
^ich the esteem and friendship of so veorthy a maiff 
i0brdsi Madame de Calvasson has^ not thought propef 
to visit madame de Noailles^ but she is the only one 
who has acted thus. I know not what she: means ; but 
ne^er was pride so iU»judge<l, or so ill^received by cveryf 
body. Do not name me, if yxm feel an inclinatienttl' 



MADiHiB< I» sLwighL 6^ 

tftHr of this circnnietance like the rest Tell me aifa<r 
how oar Carcasonne (the bishop) does. Adieu, sir; 
iBosfc amiable friend in tifae world, adi^o : I cannot tett 
yev with what eageroem this whole family crowd nfe 
wifrb reraenhrances to ywi : cannot you hear me ereni 
at (Ms distance? You would now be satisfied with my 
daughter's health; ils greatest fault was a delicacy >. 
which made u» tremble. Good heayena ! how fravl is 
every thing- in life, and how we mistake our own inter- 
ests in attaching ourselves to it so firmly as we do I I 
have sent your letter to our friend : we knew not what 
had become of you, bot, thank God, you were hanoot* 
aWy employed : I am- truly rejekcd at it 

LETTER *DCCU. 

TO THE SAME. 

LivUy October 3S, I68e« 

¥ »ATE receipted your letter, sir : it presented itself to» 
ne, as if you mshed to make me ashamed of my si*' 
lence, and to believe I had been ill, for the purpose of 
entenng' into conversation wkh me. It reminde me of 
a Tcry pretty comedy, in which the person who wishe* 
tX9 come to an explanation with the lady who enters^ 
makes her believe she called hmi, and thus obtains a 
hearing. If you have the same tntention^ sir, I retuna 
yon a thousand thanks; and I really cannot comprehend 
how, esteeming yoa as I do, remembering you with so 
much pleasure, speaking- of you so readily, having so 
high a rcHsh for your understanding and your worthy 
<d My no more fbrjrar qf exeUmg jealousy, I can, witb 
so many things to promote a correspoRdence, have lelfc 
you seven or eight months without saying a word tor 
jotr. It is horrible^ but what does it signify? let usi 
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remain in this freedom^ since it is not incompatible ^ith 
the sentiments I have jnst expressed for yoo. 1 have 
seen M. de la Trousse ; we talked of yoa the moment 
we had embraced ; I think him» by what he told me, 
highly deserving the esteem you appear to entertain for 
him. The stroke is at least double. I found him per* 
fectly acquainted with> and as sensible of youc worth 
as you can possibly desire : he must pass through this 
place in his way to La Trousse; 1 shall show him yonr. 
letter, and I do not think it will induce him to change 
his opinion. Yoo have now M. de Noailles with you : 
you are in such favour there, that I shall rejoice with 
you on the pleasure you will receiye at seeing a man- 
whom you have inspired with such lively sentiments of 
esteem for you. I can easily imagine the confiision 
which the derangement of the states must haye occa- 
sioned you; but you cannot dispense with going to 
Nimes. I must say a word to you respecting made- 
moiselle de Grignan. You know, I presume, that she 
has been in the convent of the Carmelites for eight 
months, and that she took the habit in form, with a 
zeal too violent- to last In the first three months she 
found herself so reduced, from the severity of the order, 
and her stomach so injured by the meagerness of the 
provision, that she was obliged to eat meat by compul- 
sion. This inability to comply with the rules, even in 
her noviciate, induced her to quit the convent; but 
with so true a sentiment of piety, of humiliation at the 
delicacy of her health, and of such perfect contempt 
for the world, that the holy nuns have preserved an 
affectionate friendship for her ; and she, who has only 
changed the habit, and not the sentiment, has no false 
shame, like those who grow weary of the life, and it 
now with us as usual, giving us the same edification s 
her residence at Paris is fixed at the FeuiUantinea|p 
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where she will board with several others; she will 
return there at Martinmas^ when we do : what attaches 
her to this house, is its vicinity to the Carmelites^ 
where she goes almost daily^ and whenever a certain 
princess is there : she takes from this holy convent all 
that agrees with her, that is, its devotion and conversa- 
tion, and leaves the strictness of the order, to which 
she was by no means equal. It is thus God has con* 
ducted her, and gently repulsed her from the high de- 
gree of perfection to which she aspired, to support her 
in another a little inferior to it, which cannot but be 
good, since he gives her grace to love him alone, which 
is all that can be desired in this world. But Providence 
has also inspired her with the most noble, just, and 
praiseworthy thought it was possible to conceive for 
her family. She was determined, that her return to the 
world should not deprive her father of what she wished 
to give him by her civil death ; and at quitting her con* 
▼ant* she made him a very handsome present o^ forty 
thousand crowns, which he owed her; that is, twenty 
thousand crowns principal, and the rest arrears and 
sums borrowed. This gift has been duly estimated, not 
only by those who love M. de Grignan, but by those 
who knew that all her property becoming personal at 
the age of hve-and-twenty, if she had not disposed of 
any thing by will, would go almost wholly to her fa- 
ther ; and that M. de Grignan would have eighty thou- 
sand crowns to pay mademoiselle d'Alerac, reckoning 
the principal of the jointure at forty thousand. This 
is enough in conscience for us not to pity the sister, 
and to rejoice that the family is relieved from this 
double payment. I own I have been very much af- 
fected at this seasonable and generous action ; and I 
admire the goodness of her disposition, which led her 
to do, without affectation, the only thing in the world 
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thdiif ooold rendef her dear to her family* wImvc tkmm 
now received and considered as its boiefiKirest. Tba 
underataiidixig alone might have vrroaght this effect m 
anothec, but it is best wbeo produced only by the b^arU. 
Siy daogbter has contributed so well to this littW man* 
OMtvre, that she has received double pleasure from ita 
success. The chevalier has also doae woodavs ;,' for yoa 
may suppose it has been necessary to assist, and give % 
f<Mrin tOy these good inteolions. In short, all has fpane 
well : eren mademoiselle d'Alerac has entered into iha 
jastice o€ the sentiment. I pray that God may reward 
her by a good establishment^ of which he still cenGealft 
firom oa every prospect, so that at present there is n* 
aippearance of any thing of the kind. Do I noft weavy 
yoQ, str^ by this long accemit ? yen will have an miif\ 
gestion^f the Grignaas. T» divert you, let us talk a 
little of poor S^vigne : I should mention him wUh» 
gfief^ if I could not t^ you, that after five monlba oi 
borpible safieriBg^ from medicmes^ which vrorked <kHil 
t9 the very boncj^ the poor child is at length rtsteaed't^ 
perfect health: he has spent the whole . of Aa gnat wHIt 
me in this retceat, which you are now acquakitad wick ; 
we were alone with the good abbe, we had everlasting, 
amversationsy and this long intercourse has renewed o«v 
acquaintance with each other, and our acquaintance pe« 
newed our friendship. He is returned home witb a 
stock of Christian philosophy, sprinkled with a grm& 
of anchoretism, and particularly with an entreme a£» 
faction for his wife, by whom he is equally beloved^ 
which makes him altogether the happiest man in the 
world, because he passes his life agreeably to his own 
mind> We have talked of you twenty times wfth friend- 
ship and delight, and twenty times have we said, '' Let 
us write to bim, I wish it very much ;" and when we 
have been on the point of giviog onirselves this pleasure, 



a (J«naon btm stepped in tof distract our attention, «rA 
turn aside our gdod resolattoas. What is to be done7 
my dear sir, in raisfortanes like these ? Perhaps yoa 
liocw the mortificatioj» of fornung good resolutions, 
without the power of executiiig thetn. I £ear our dearr 
jeafous friend calculates upon spending the winter with 
you; you wrU be very gUd: you will laughs and i 
shall cry ;. for I haxre so perfect a cenJiidence in htm, 
and so tnae a iriendsktp for him, that I cannot lose the 
society of sack a man, without feeling it painfolly ev6ry 
HMmwafe : M» de Ynrdes, however, wbeoi he is deVigiited 
to ibBovr,. wifl ristoie hun to «, a» he takes him away* 
ftsam oa. I am pleased that this attachment continues ; 
yon will act yooi part well, and I consider the pleasoiv 
of aeeingpyevy and of estabHshing himself again in yotfr 
heanfr,: aaa happy cincumstance for onr iViend. M. de 
Vardos faaa not been safficiently particular in the inform^ 
attian yon oorittad tO' tell me : the sorest way is to wfitnt 
ontanlirct^. ai y«« seck I do not write to yon ofteii» bi^ 
you wUl owft when 1 do^ that it is not for nothings 

LETTER *DCCLII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, NovenlMr »a» 10M. 
I TROUGBT^ sic, that in purchasing an office, nothing 
was necessary but to find money ; but I see that thtf 
memer of giving and receiving it is also to be const'' 
dered. You will soon be quit of this embarpasstnent, 
frona the desire you always have to contribate to your 
own tranquillity. Good heavens! how rational and how 
worthy of you is this disposition, and how just too is 
the choice of your company, when we come to t^peak 
and point out its excellence 1 If we judge litoiia appeas« 
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anceSy it is very snperior to oar parliaments. I cau 
fancy I hear M . and madame de Vemaetl say a thoi>- 
sand kind things to yon, and receire yoars in return. 
When this princess mentions me, tell her it is impossi- 
ble to be more at her service than I am. You have a 
sister of madame de la Troche with yoa, who is very 
amiable; the eldest will place all the attentions yon 
pay her to her own account. I have presented your 
compliments to the chevalier de Grignan, who has re* 
oeived them graciously ; he pointed oat to the prince* 
the silence and discretion of yonr departure ; nothing 
can exceed his concern and zetl for yonr interest: but 
we caa answer for nothing when we are left-handed. 
What you told me the other day of a certain discourse 
he held with a certain person, makes me exhort yon to 
preserve the noble tranquillity I have always witnessed 
in you, on the success of this afiair. We only returned 
from Ltvri yesterday ; the beauty of the weather, mid 
Ae health of my daughter, which has been nearly esta* 
blished there, made us stay out of gratitude. In the 
two months we have been there, we have not been able 
to prevail on our friend to give us his company for 
more than ten days. He has a thousand little affairs 
there, to which be is accustomed : I know nothing of 
his intentions with respect to his departure, I almost 
doubt whether the society he meets at M. de Vardes* 
will not prevent him from setting out soon. I assure 
you I shall reap the advantage of his inclination to do 
so with pleasure, but I only contribute towards it by 
my wishes. Pray inform us how M. de Vardes finds 
himself in the midst of this troop of Bohemians ; I can- 

* The prince de ContL It has been seen In the letter of June IS, 
1684, that M. cle Moulceau uras judge In a l&w-suit in which M. de 
Grignan was engaged with this prince, and that he /was moreoTer tt« 
tadtied to him for other reaaoni. 
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not get this vision out of my eyes. We shall have a 
thousand things to tell you of the son-in-law f; in 
short, it stiiick us the other day, that if Homer had 
been acquainted with him, he would have chosen him 
in point of anger for bis Achilles. We have a new 
prince and a new princess here ■ 

LETTER *DCCUII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, DecemWr 15, 16S6. 
t WROTE you a long letter, sir, more than a month ago, 
full of friendship, secrets, and confidence. I know not 
what became of it ; it lost its way, perhaps, in seeking 
for you at the states, since you have not answered it ; 
but this will not prevent me from telling you a melan* 
choly, and at the same time a pleasing; piece of inteU 
ligence ; the death of the prince, which happened the 
day before yesterday, the 11th instant, at a quarter 
after seven in the evening ; and the return of the prince 
de Conti to court, through the kindness of the prince, 
who asked this favour of the king in his last moments ; 
the king immediately granted it, and the prince had 
this consolation on his death-bed ; but never was joy 
drowned in so many tears. The prince de Conti is in* 
consolable at the loss he has sustained ; it could not be 
greater, particularly as he passed the whole time of his 
disgrace at Chantilly, where he made an admirable use 
of the understanding and abilities of the prince, and 
drew, from the fountain-head, all that was to be ac- 
quired from so great a master, by whom he was tender* 
ly beloved. The prince flew, with a speed that has 

tM.de HobaDy who bad DMurrled the daughter of the count d« 
Vaidei. 
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cost him hts \Ue, from Chanm^ly to Fonlainbleaa, when 
madame de Bourbon vfas vetzed with the «iDall-pox, in 
4>rder to preheat the duke, who had not had the disor- 
4ler, from nursing her, and being with her ; lor the 
duchess, who has ahi^ays nursed her, would hanre been 
sufficient to satisfy him of the care th«t was ta^en of 
her health. He was very ill, and at length died of an 
oppression with which he was sewed, which made him 
say, as he was on the point of returning to Paris, that 
he fihould take a mudi longer journey. He sent for his 
confessor, father Deschamps, and, after lying in a state 
of insensibility for twenty-four hours, and receiving all 
the sacraments, he died, regretted and bitterly lament- 
ied by his family and his friends : the king was much 
•ffllTcted at the event, and, in shorty the grief of losing 
tM> great a n»an, and so great a hero, whose place "whole 
^ges will not be able to supply, has been felt by all 
ranks. A singular circumstance happened three weeks 
ago, a little before the departure of the prince - for Fen- 
tainbleau. Vernillon, one of his gentlemen, returning 
from the chase at three o'clock, saw, as he approached 
the castle, at one of the windows of the armoury, an 
apparition, that is, a man who had been dead and bu- 
ried: he dismounted, and came nearer; he still saw 
it ; his valet, who was with him, said, " I seethe same, 
sir, that you see/* Vernillon had been silent, that his 
valet might speak of his own accord : they entered the 
castle together, and desired the keeper to give them the 
Isey of the armoury : the keeper went with them ; they 
fbund all the windows closed, and a silence which had 
been undisturbed for more than six months. This was 
told to the prince : he appeared struck with it at first, 
and afterwards laughed at it. Every one heard the 
story, and trembled for the prince : you see what the 
event has been. Vernillon is said to be a man of stnu)g 
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mtderstanding, #nd as little visionary as oor friend Coi^ 
brneili coald be ; and the same apparition was seen hf 
the servant. As this story is true, I 6end it you, that 
yo« may make your own reflections upon it, as we h^tvt 
done. 

Since tWg letter was begun I have seen Briole; whe 
Ims Inade sie weep plentifully, at the simple and unal^ 
fedicd acGOimt he has given of this death : it is above 
all iiraise. The letter he wrote to the king is the finest 
thing in the world ; his majesty Was interrupted three 
or four times by his tears, in reading it : it was a fare- 
well, and %n assurance of perfect fidelity, asking par^ 
doa nobly for his past errors, into which he had b*ell 
foTQed by the misfortunes of the times^ and= t^anldng 
him for thie r^cal of the prince de Conti, m wtiose fa* 
vour lie ^id a great many things. He s^fterwarde 
k*ecjo>mnifeBded to hiii family to be united, embrat^ 
them all, and* made them all embraice one denotber in 
his pi^^enee, sfnd promise to love each other as brothers. 
He g^« a reward to aH his people for their past ser«> 
vices, begging their l<t>rgiveHes8 for the ill example he 
had set i^em; and displayed a Christian devotion in 
receiving the sacraments, which is a source of eternai 
tOKirfort and admiration. I beg my compliments to M« 
de Varde« on this event. My dear sir, adieu. 

LETTlER DCCLIV, 

FROM MADAME DE SEYIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Palis, JatHiaiy ^ Mt7« 
Geob day, and goo4 y^ar to you, my dear eousim 
Good day, and good year to you, my dear niece. May 
this year be happier than thos6 that have preceded it ; 
teay peace, quiet, and health, tsopply the place of good 
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fortune to youj which you do not possess, though you 
merit it: in short, may the web of your future days be 
woven with sillc ; but particularly, may you be exempt 
from enchantments ; for the charm, I can tell you, was 
double : it fell upon me as well as upon you, and M, 
de Corbinelli and I often feel its power, by the con- 
stant remembrance we have of y^ both, and by the 
impossibility of forgetting you. We sometimes made 
eflPorts towards breaking it, like those who wish to swim 
or run in their sleep ; but our ^orts were as fruitless as 
theirs. It was not our eating salmon, which gave rise 
to our wish of seeing you ; but .whenever we were in* 
clined to be witty, or the air of livri, the chocolate, or 
the tea, had roused our vivacity, we were in despair 
that you were not with us, and we scrupled to laugh 
without you. Who could have believed that we should 
not have told you so the next day ? But no^ the spell 
was too powerful ; we were obliged to wait for a new 
year : it now undraws the curtain, restores us to bur 
liberty, and makes me, at the very commencement of 
it, begin a correspondence, in which we shall ht con- 
siderable gainers. I am always delighted to see yon in 
good spirits : seek to amuse yourself, and for this pur* 
pose employ all the means you took from hence. Your 
verses are pleasant and easy, and remind us of you 
very agreeably. Your letter to the little woman at Pk- 
ris has entertained us highly. She defends herself very 
prettily. I can scarcely believe that you have had no 
hand in the verses she sends you on the subject of her 
vapours, and of the reason which, perhaps, made M. 
deMonjeu deficient in the rites of hospitality: nothing 
can be betten It seems as if I ought to thank you for 
the paips you take to beautify Chaseu. This charming 
situation well deserves the trouble you bestow on it. 
I can easily conceive how much you are attached to the 



MADAMB DB SEYXCNE. *T) 

neighbourbood. You bave good society tbere. I met 
M. d'Atttun the other day, who told me wonders of yon 
all. I belieye Toutonjon is very glad to be so rich> as 
to be able to repair Aloone. M. d'Autun told me yes- 
terday, that my auDt had paid all her sou's debts before 
she died. I am surprised and rejoiced at this, for I 
dreaded the efiect of avarice ; and I was sorry that this 
vile monster should be found in our blood. Thank God, 
my dear cousin, you and I are wholly exempted from 
it : so is our Proven9ale. What she inherits from the 
Rabutins, joined to the Seyign^s and the Grignans» 
places her even beyond the reach of suspicion. She is 
still in Paris, surrounded with business. 

You have heard, my dear cousin, the particulars of 
the prince's death. I think his eulogy is pronounced in 
very few words, by saying that he joined to the beauty 
of an heroic life> a truly Christian death; that he 
equally discharged the duties of a pious Christian, a 
faithful- subject, a kind father, and a good master ; that 
in twenty -four hours he, settled all his affairs, with a 
firmness, tranquillity, mildness, and clearness of intel- 
lect, which made him appear as in the day of battle; 
for it is said, that, on all these occasions, he was per- - 
feet; and that death, which is the most important ac- 
tion of our life, has been also the noblest part of his. 
Thisreniinds me of the verses you formerly wrote un<* 
der his portrait : 

De sa gloire la terre est pleine, 
Comme le fbudre on craint son bns» 
tl a gagn^ mille combats, 
£t Ton doute encore s'il n'est paa 
Plus soldat qu'il n'est capitaine*. 

* The earth is (uU of his glory; hb arm u feared like thunder; he 
1^ gained a thousand ketones; and it b doubted whether he b the 
greatest soldier^ or the greatest geflienL 

VOL, VIL B 
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M. d'Aatdn is Mill very much affflicted mt tbis treni : 
he will tell you many particalare reftpectiog it» when 
yim tee hifn. The king lois regretted his loss, ftihd has 
rtfttstitUid the f>rinee de Conti in isvtmr. In eompliui<% 
With the dying ftquest of the prince. Tbe'dvke, BOW 
the prince, ktsretfthv^d till tiishouBelmVi/atad inereaMd 
M their dftfaries* He spears afRkaed in tlie itt(jj|yest 
degree; In short, every dne lias done his duty. Bot 
Whkt oompeiftates for this tnisibnune, asid converts "f^ 
geh^^l sentiment of -grief into joy, is the perftct 
hcttlch of thelcittg» for which we cannot be sv^fficiently 
thfltdsful, 'and wtrich proves, by the ptltAic cheetf dloess^ 
that the expression of sorrow ibr his illness f wiis nn'* 
l^igned. If you will send us the letter you hate Writ- 
len to tlie king, you will oblige us. 

LETTER * DCCLV. 

^ROM JiADAME l>£ siviGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DB 
MOULCBAU, 

Paris, Twelfth-day, 1687. 

I OMIT all I might say in answer to your pious and mo« 
ral reflections, thinking I should write a repetition, 
instead of a reply* I should return you your own 
words, and my letter would only be an echo to yours ; 
because I am fortunate enough to think as you do oa 
this occasion. I had rather, therefore, scold you, and 
tell you thafyou are very delicate and very affected, to 
suppose yourself seized with an attack of infirmity, be- 

f At the end of tlie ptcceding year, LerHs 'XIV. had undergone an 
operation for the fiatula. it is Hrell kaown that Ae lltst suxgeon, Felix, 
bad practised this operation u}X)n many persons who were afflicted in. the 
same way for several months before. He invented new instruments, and 
Was successful. The king displayed true courage iu this dangerous and 
painful uiaU 
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cftuse a gruidfatbety before your daughter iiav taken 
the liberty of presenting you with another proof of It. 
What a misfortane ! And to whom too do you mak^ 
the complaint ? to whom do you address younelf ? and 
what woukl you do, if you had one of the age of six* 
lean, who had taken the habit at the Visitation of Air f 
^Aily> you would lead a fine life ; and I bear the af* 
front as if it were nothing. I contemplate this evil* 
which has not yet proved itself so, with heroic courage: 
I prepare myself for its consequences, with peace and 
tranquillity ; and seeing there is^no way of escape, and 
that I am i^t the strongest, I think -of the obligation t 
owe to Gody for conducting me so gently to the graye. 
I thank him for the desire he daily gives me to pr^are 
for death, and the wish of not draining my life to the 
dregs. Extreme old age is frightful and humiliating : 
the good Corbinelli and I 9ee a painful instance of this 
truth hourly, in the poor abbe de Coulanges, whose 
helplessness and infirmities make us wish never to reach 
this period. See how we philosophise, as it becomes 
Christians ! and this is what we entreat you to do, when 
your grand-daughter shall be sixteen years old. But 
there is plenty of time yet, and you know more of this 
than we do ; still I could not help taking advantage 
eagerly of this subject of old age to write you a sermon, 
knowing Uiat if I lost the opportunity,- 1 should never 
recover it. Your prince de Conti profits wisely of the 
kindness and favour of the king, which the prince ob- 
tained for him. I am sometimes grieved, that you do 
not reign in the house of this rising sun. M. de la 
Trousse is happy in being beloved by tutti quanti (all, 
as many as they may be), but particularly by such a 
rtprobate as you : present my regards to him, and to M. 
de Vardes, whom 1 truly respect and love. I beg my 
compliments to your lady. I am delighted to please 

e2 
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ber, and that my very natural admiration of the parity 
of her language has not embroiled me with her. I also 
thank yoar daughter, and congratulate her on baring 
raised you to a dignity which I have so kmg possessed : 
as foryourself, sir, be assured that if 1 were not restrain- 
ed by a jealous man at my elbow, I should say enough 
^ to enrage him. M. de Grignan is just arriyed : all this 
liousehold is at your senrice, and so is our poor dear 
abbe. 

FROM M. DB-CO&BINELLI. 

Taken in one point of view, sir, I cannot help thinlriog 
the title of grandfather a very noble one: a tribe of 
children come into the world, who faonocir us more, and 
often love us better, than our own children. On the 
other side, grandfathers are in continual fear of a greater 
number of inconveniences, or untoward cB-oumstances^ 
that may befall these, either in their conduct, or their 
fortune. But the surest way is, to be pleased with the 
decrees of heaven, and to submit to them : it is the only 
means of softening them. I am sorry, not to be at the 
conversations of the Recollets, nor at the conferences 
of M. de GrefTeille, with you &nd the wits. You would 
have made me perfect in matters of law. I should also 
have taken great pleasure in teaching your missionaries 
the art of reclaiming the protestants, and of repairing 
the injuries the monastic tribe have done us. But, alas! 
God has not thought fit that it should be so. The death 
of the prince has edified the whole world, and you as 
well as the rest of us. I could have wished he had given 
the public some sign of life, with regard to his princess. 
Adieu, my friend; I embrace you and your dear feraily 
with my whole heart, wife, daughter, and grandchildren, 
but you more particularly than all, without rancour, 
though you are my rival. 
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LETTER *DCCLVL 

PROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOULCEAV. 

January 27^ 1687. 

h this ]etter gives you any pleasure, as you sometimes 
flatter me that my letters are not disagreeable to you, 
you have to thank the cheyalier de Grignan for it. It - 
is he who desires me to write to you, to ask you some 
questions rejspecting the waters of Balaruc. Are they 
not in your neighbourhood ? for what disorders are they 
taken ? are they tak^i for the gout ? have they ever be« 
nefited tliose who have taken them ? at what time are 
they taken ? are they drank, used as a bath, or is the 
part afl^ted simply immersed in them ? In short, sir, 
if yea can patiently bear this long string of interroga- 
tories* and will have the goQdne8ft.to answer them, you 
wili perform a great act of uhariiy to a man, who e8« 
teems you most, and is most afflicted with the gout. I 
might finish n^y letter here, but I wish to ask you how 
you find yourself, on being a grandfather* I conclude 
you have received the scolding I gave you on the dis* 
like you expressed to me at this dignity: I brought 
myself forward as an example to you, and said, '' Do 
not grieve, but prepare for it/' In short, the prospect 
is worse than the reality : Providence conducts us with 
so much kindness through the different periods of our 
lifejjhat we scarcely feel the change; our days glide 
gently and imperceptibly along, like the motion of the 
hour-hand, which we cannot discover. If, at the age 
of twenty, we were to be treated as the superiors of our 
family, apd were showed in a glass the countenance we 
now exhibit, or at least shall exhibit at the age of sixty. 
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at the same time comparing it with that of twenty, we 
should shrink back, and be terrified at the spectacle : 
but we advance gradually; we are the same to-day as 
yesterday, and to*morrow as to-day : thus we go on, 
without perceiving it, which is a miracle of the Provi- 
dence I adore. My pen has led me to this length, 
without my thinking of it. You were, no doubt, one 
#f thje good company at cardinal de Bonzi's. 

Adieu, sir ; I am unchangeable with regard to ths 
• wteeia 9^ friendship I have promised you, 

LETTER * DCCLVIL 

' VBOlfr HADAKB X>£ siviCNi TO THE COUNT DE BV88T. 

Paris, Febmary 14, 1697* 

LST vMi enjoy the pleasure of being no longer under the 
spell of enchantments. You must not praise me for 
lieving thought the firot of this; for it is certaial felt 
UncU elUruiife Bu?, tiay dear cousm, wnat do you ex- 
pect from me to-day ^ I can tell you of nothing but 
death, for my imagination is so full of it, as to exclude 
every thing else. 

The first I have to mention is the death of mm^al de 
Cr^qui,^ after an illness of four days : how short has 
been hi& career^ and how wroth has he been with the 
grim monster, who, unmindful of his projects and af- 
i^irs, came thus unseasonably to interrupt his plans! 
Nev^r was death so unwelcome ; but he was obliged to 
aubmit to its laws. He received the sacraments. Nine 
days after» the duke de Cr^ui, his elder brother, foU 
lowed him. Thia was yesterday morning, after a long 
illness ; and he was scarcely cokt when the duke de 
Gdvres received his office of governor of P^ris. He was 
in luck ; he wa9 the first who told the news to. the king; 
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and the first to obtain this noble gift. I b.av^ iu?i re»d 
the almanac of M.ilan with my own eyes : " Th? same 
day, the 1 Sth of this month, in such a si^n, s^ great 
government sjiall a^ain be filled ; one brother ^H ^ot 
lament the oth.er/* You will agree with n>e, that; thi^ 
is a singular coincidence. How low, is the house of 
Crequi fallen, and what great dignities, within the 
sp^ce of a few dd^s, haye gone out of the family ! ThQ 
duk^ d'Estrees is de^d at Rome ; and the day the new^ 
was received at Paris, the, duchess d'Estrees, his mother* 
in-law^ your cousin, died of apoplexy. You see, my 
poQr children, that nothing can be more melancholy 
than this letter : if I were oftea to write you such, it 
wonld be much better to be again under the force of 
enchantment. Your noble aud excellent disposition5« 
and the gaiety so necessary and salutary to you, wouldl 
sii^Ji: qnjder them. Let us taj^ of different times. I have 
fpu^d^ by chance, Moreri, under my hand : I sought 
for our Rabutiiis i they are very good and very ancient. 
May^ul Uv.cd.95 a ^reat lord, in 11 47, mor^ than fiv^ 
hundred years ago. This is a noble stocl^. 

LETTER *DCCLVm. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Msirch 10, 16s;. . 
AciVXN,. my dear cousin, have I to enter upon the me« 
lancholy subjects of death and lamentatiop. But hovi( 
cax^ I be silent on the most beautiful, the most magnir 
fi^ent, and the most splendid funeral pomp, which hM 
btten witnessed in the days of mortal man ? that of the 
late prince, and all he has ever been ! His fathers are 
represented by medals, down to St. Lewis; all hi» vic- 
tories by bas-relief, under canopies of open tents, sup- 
ported by skeletons, whose attitudes are admirable* 
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The maosoleum, which rises almost to the roof; is co^ 
Tered with a still higher canopy' in the form of a paTi- 
lion, the four corners, of which fall again like tents. 
The whole square of the choir is ornamented with these 
bas-reliefs« and devices underneath them> emblematic 
of the different actions of his life. That of his league 
with the Spaniards is expressed by a dark nighty with 
three Latin words, signifying, that what is done in the 
absence of the son should be concealed*. The whole 
is scattered over with fleurs-de-lys of a sombre colour, 
and a small lamp reflects ten thousand little stars. I 
forget half; but you will have the book, which will tell 
you all. If I did not suppose you have already receiv- 
ed a copy, I would have accompanied this letter by 
one ; but a duplicate would have afforded you no plea- 
sure. 

£very body hajs been to see this superb decoratioib 
It has cost the present prince a hundred thousand firaacg^ 
but it is an expense which does him great honour. M. 
de Meaux pronounced the funeral oration : w% shall see 
it in print. This, my dear cousin, is a rough sketch of 
the subject of the piece. We are still melancholy ; but 
to cheer you a little, I shall pass to another extreme, 
that is, from death to marriage, and from excessive 
pomp and ceremony* to extreme homeliness and fami- 
liarity, both being as original as it is possible to 
be. It is the marriage of the son of the duke de 
Grammont, of the age of fifteen, with the daughter of 
M- de Noailles, which is to take place this evening at 
Versailles* It is to be managed thus. No one is .to be 
invited, no one to be apprised of it : the bride and 

• This reminds us of the ingenious idea of MicliaQl Corneille, which 
has been seen in the gallery of ChantiUy, where the muse of history is 
represented as tearing from the Life of the Prince, the pages which 
contuQ the account oS his victories against his country. 
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iiridegvooin will each sop at home. At midnight they 
will meet at the church, without the father and motheir 
being present, unless they are at thattime at Versailles. 
The ceremony will t^ke place; there will be no grand 
display of toilets, no putting the bride to bed ; this will 
be left to the governor and governess to manage. The 
nect morning they will not he tormented with witti- 
cisms and indecent jests. They will rise : the young 
man will attend mass and the king's dinner, and the 
young lady will dress herself as usual, and pay visits 
with her good mamma ; she will not keep her bed in 
state, like a country bride, exposed to crowds of imper- 
tinent visitors; and this wedding (an event which is 
generally notorious enough) will be jumbled in the most 
natural and prettiest manner possible, with all the other 
events of life, and will glide so insensibly into the usual 
train of things, ' that no one will suppose a festival has 
taken place in the two families. This is what I was 
determined to finish my letter with ; and I c6nlend, my 
dear cousin, that this picture is as extraordinary, in its 
kind^ as the other. 

I have just seen a prelate who was present at the fu- 
neral oration. He tells us, that M. de Meaux surpassed 
himself, and that so fine a subject was never so well 
appreciated, and so ably handled. I have seen M. 
d*Autun here two or three times. He appears to me to 
be one of your best friends. I think him very agree- 
able ; he has so much affability, that I do not wonder 
"at the attachment of those with whom he associates. 
'He^has had friends of such high rank, by whom he has 
been so long and tenderly beloved, that this would be 
a sufficient claim upon our esteem, if he had no other 
title to it. My daughter sends you a great many re- 
membrances. She is engaged in a law-suit, which 
makes her not unlike the countess de Pimb^che. I con- 
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gratalate you on having u> cultivs^e Ae body and miad 
of tbe little dc Lapghac* This is a fi^ name for admi- 
liistering mediGaments^ as Molt^ro says; and k aa 
amosement ini which wq are daily engaged with ^bm 
Uttle de (frignaa. 

LETTER ♦DCCUX. 
raeii kaadahs la sivioNi to tbb vEisHaBitr ba 

MOUbC&lU. 

Paris, April 3> 1687* 

Mt beautiful and robufit health was attacked ten d«^y* 
ago, sir, by a slight coHc, composed of bile, and other 
human miseries, which, slight as it was, made me f^el 
that I an\ mortal : this has occupied me so seriously as 
^o cause a distraction of mind that prevented my writr 
ing to you. I mention this, to give you ai^ idea of my 
indisposition : for the desire of answering you was sp 
atrong in my mind, that it could not hs^v^ been over- 
come, but by something considerable.. Happily, M-- 
de Vardes restored our friend to me at this time ; but 
bis philosophy, which had been pveviously prepared 
for the sufferings of M. de Vardes, did not make the 
smallest efiEbrt tow.ards persuading roe that mine was not 
worthy of my attention ; and, in short,. I found myself 
in a few dayS/ in a state to preach to others, and qui- 
etly resume my Lent, which had only be^n in^rrupted 
^y a few broths. I, did not doubt, sir, that your pr%- 
9ence and conversation would be of greater service ^ 
M. de la. Trpusse than all I could write. Wi|h regard 
tp father Bourdaloue, it woMid be a bad sign for Mont- 
pelHer, if he were npt liked there, after having been so 
truly and sincerely admired at court and at Paris. I 
can con9eiv0 ^h^t the suhj^l f^ ik^ i^jew j^rpth^r?^ \9- 



^mnm^a^ with tke usual beauty of hia. sprmoDf> mtts% 
produce a irery £be eflfect. It is by aach. passages ofi 
^eal and eloquence tjliAt h«^ delighta and tf aospoirta us : 
he has oftea suapeuded my breath by the extreme at^ 
tfOi^^ioD with which I hav,e hung upjon. the enesgy of hxft 
diseonnse, and. I> could not cecoTec it» till he was pleased 
to Buke an end oft one subjects only to begin another 
o£ equal beauty. I am certain you know what I rnean^ 
and that yoa are a$ much charmed with the wit, good 
sense, cheerfulness^ andafiability of feather Bourdalouo 
in private hfe, as enchaot^d with hii^ sermons in public* 
I suppose you wiU find means to ke^p out pf the confur. 
sioa of the grand festivalj which may cause so mucl^ 
sacrilege. The abbe de Quincy, nominated to. the bk 
shopcic of Poitier^, did not think his lunga suficijently< 
strong to discharge his duties satisfactorily to himself, 
^uid has resigned it^ again to the king. This action it 
noble and rare^ and has been very deservedly praised« 
Qis majesty has appointed in his stead M. ds Trequier, 
of our Lower Britauy, deputed here by the province, a 
very pious prelate, formerly father of the Oratory, whou 
\Kith a Tery ample chest, has dedicated himself cano- 
uically to all the fatigues of a pastoral life. 

M. de Harlay and M. de Besons have filled the twA 
vacant places at the council, and M. de la Reynie and 
M. de Bigon are become ordinaries. Those who are 
ittortified, will be consoled when they least expect it by 
the death of spme old dean. You know there is a 
carogsai, at which thirty lords and ladies will have the 
pleasure of amusing the court at their expense. Poor 
Polignac, who was on the poiot of marrying made« 
moiselle de Sambures, has f^und, on the proposal of 
being a menin, that his majesty has not yet forgiven hia 
mother, and the match has been very disagreeably 
broken off. Made.moiselle de Rambures appeared 
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grieved at it; it is to be hoped he will be moie far* 
tnnate in his third attempt M. Dangean fondly an* 
ticipated the pleasare of espousing the most beautiiii], 
the most loTely, the most youthfuU the most refined, 
and the most fairy-like nymph at court. O too happy 
in the possession of such a wife I We must believe 
Moli^re. But what delighted him most was the name 
oi Bavaria ; to be the cousin qf the daupkiness ; to wear 
mourning for all Europe, as a relation ; in short, nothing 
was wanting to perfect the beauty of the circumstance. 
As it is impossible, however, to be completely happy 
in this worlds God permitted the dauphiness, on seeing 
the young lady sign herself every where, Sophia qf 
'Bavaria, to be so transported with rage, that the king 
was obliged to go three times to pacify her, being 
alarmed for her pregnancy. At length every thing 
was. erased, blotted out, obliterated, M. de Strasbourg 
having asked pardon, and acknowledged, that his niece 
springs from a branch that has long been broken o£& 
separated, and debased by inferior alliances, and which 
has never borne any other name than that of Levestein. 
' This is the price at which this brilliant and ridiculous 
scene has terminated, and by promising that she should 
not be a Bavaria, or at least, a cousin : but you will 
allow, that, to a man elated with such a prospect, the 
first itep backwards cannot be very agreeable. You 
may guess how the charitable courtiers are affected 
at this adventure ; and, for my own part, I confess, 
that all the evils which spring from vanity afford me a 
malicious pleasure. Do not name me in this af&ir. 
Be assured, sir, that I am one of the persons in the 
world who esteem you most and know you best (which 
is the same thing). Tell me a little news of yourself 
occasionally, and confer a further obligation on your 
humble servant, by assuring father Bourdaloue of my 
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sincere jnespsct^ and M . de la Trousse of my faithfiil 
IHendship. I wished oar CorbinelH to add a line^ but 
he is slipped throagh my fingers, and I cannot find 
him agaio. 



LETTER *DCCLX. 

raOU MADAME DB siviGNB TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

Paris, April 5, 1687* 
Mt niece de Montataire came to see me to-day; in 
speaking of yoix she strangely alarmed me, by the 
state in which she described my poor niece de Coligny. 
There is but one degree beyond what she has suffered, 
and this degree is so dreadful, that I dare not even 
think of it, either on her account, or on yours, my 
dear cousin, whose life would he pitiable indeed with- 
out her charming society. Tell me then speedily how 
she is, and how you are. I ani now not surprised that 
I did not hear from you : alas ! my poor children, you 
were otherwise employed. Your amiable bishop is 
with you at present. I pity you, jf you are hot in a 
situation to enjoy his stay at Autun. He desired me to 
write to him; but I promise you I shall do no such thing : 
I am discouraged and overwhelmed by the superiority 
of his mind. I saw, by chance, at the moment of his 
departure, two divine pieces of his composition, and 
in proportion as I read, and was delighted with 
them, I formed a resolution never to write to such a 
man. Let him return then, if he wishes to know what 
I think. The suavity ^nd ease of his wit agrees with 
my weakness ; its dazzling brilliancy is concealed by 
his modesty and goodness. This is the state of my 
feelings with respect to your worthy prelate, while I 
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^jh in veal pain for what yoQ and mjf u#ce ]ia?# 

The king goea to lAixemboorg on the 20th, tQ tUw 
his noble conquest. His joaraey will take him el^^ 
days, he will stay there three, and will be eleven in 
returning. This will take him a month. The dauphin, 
the duchess, the princess d^ Conti, and several other 
ladies, will accompany htm. The dauphiness will not 
leave Versailles^ The king will be attended by isw 
-troops> and only half his guards 

LETTER *PCCLXI. 

TO THE SAMB» 

Ftois, April 25, 1687* 
I BEGIN my letter to*day, but I shall not finish it till I 
have heard the prince's funeral oration to-morrow by 
father Bourdaloue. I have seen M. d'Autun, who has 
received your letter, and the fragment of that 1 wrote 
to you. I know not whether it was worth sending to 
him here : what may be very passable at Autun, may 
not experience the same favour at Paris. All my hope 
is, that you corrected it in passing through your hands, 
for what I write stands very much in need of correction. 
Be this as it may, my dear cousin, it was read at the 
hotel de Guise: I arrived there at the same time; they 
would have praised me, but I modestly refused to hear 
them, and I scolded both you and M. d' Autun. So 
much for the fragment. Your reflections are melan- 
choly and just, upon the overthrow of the house of 
Crequi. Canaples is the only one that remains of the 
three brothers, afler all the tribulations and misfortunes 
which you have so well detailed. But a little Blanche- 
fort is saved from the wreck, who is returned witli glory 
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OHSju polite, aod sifflicted, vithout l>eiiig cast down, %|b 
the mi»fi>rliiiies of hia family : h^ finds all roads pre^ 
pured lo ii?«^iff9 dim; wHb pieasui^ m the world*. He 
will perhsifj^ make aa great a fortune as his fathers, seer 
ing Umelf as high ast the rest. Nothin^^, iq my opinioOt 
i8.s€i well c»]ei;^l0ted to foiHin aa hon^^^ mau,. as to begii^ 
the «rorld ^oew. 

I Wk con^iof^ed with jo^ ^bat the fate of the poor 
dqchesSi d']@strees wouUl have been i^ery different, if it 
had beei^ united with yours. I^k was. a misfbrtune to 
her, an4 delivered her up to s^oplexy, beginning the 
attack by the ^ep^i^atio^ of her charming understands 
iog, which iSi m my opinipiiu a. worse evil than deaths 

I am traasporte4 with the pi^ince'is fuperal oratipn by 
father Bptudaloue- He surpassed himself, which is^ 
saying o^ gnes^t deal. His text was : " And the king 
Ipde^ted over ^bsierA-r-awi the king said unto bis i^r^ 
T^^ : ICnow ye not that tbere is a prince and a great 
Bi%n fallen l^is d9>y i^ Israel ^ 

Hi;s heact is buried at the Jesuits. He spoke of it 
with a grace and eloquence ths^t sweeps, or carries, all 
before l^. y^hicheveif you ple^i^se- He proved that this 
h§^^ w^9 &^b1a ^Pf igbty and christian ^ Firm : because 
a( tjl^ highest penoA of his glorious life he was si^periov 
to pr%ij39 ; a9i4 h^ enujuerated his victories, and pointed 
pm to 99 ^ a mirajpl^, tbs^t a hero, in such s^ situation^ 
shpvild, h^ nirhoUy exempt, as^ he was, from vs^nity and 
self-love. Thif wa^ treated divinely. Upright : and 
bare he e#ere4» witho^t scruple, into his en'ors, and 
his war against th? king. This p^rt pf his character^, 
which we think of with, trembling, which we would 

* This young Blanchefort died in 1696. A fetter cf inadame de S^ 
»jgn<?« upon this event, wbi^h ha^ uj^yejf l)?fore ^ppejg?€d, will h^ %n4 
U i^ K^aks Older. 
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willingly avoid, draw a veil over, or wipe out with a 
sponge, he discussed freely, and showed, by five or 
six reflections, particularly the refusal of the sovereignty 
of Cam bray, and the offer he made to renounce his 
own interest, rather than obstruct the peace; that in 
the midst of his irregularities bis heart was well dis- 
posed, that he was turned away by the force of his 
destiny, by reasons which had dragged him, as it were, 
into a war, and occasioned a separation which he in- 
wardly detested, and which he had repaired to the 
utmost of his power on his return, by his services, as 
at Tollus, Senef, &c., by his proofs of affection for the 
king, and his constant desire to please him. It is im- 
possible to describe with what judgement all this was 
managed, and what lustre he gave to his hero, by the 
inward grief he depicted so ably, and with so much ap- 
pearance of probability. Christian: for he had said, 
in his last moments, that notwithstanding the splendour 
of his life, he bad never felt the true faith extinguished 
in his heart, but had carefnlly preserved its principlea 
The orator^ believing this to be true, because the prince 
bad affirmed, refers to God even his moral virtues, and 
heroic perfections, which by the holiness of his death 
he had consummated. li§ spoke of his return to God 
for the last two years, which he proved to be noble, 
great, and sincere ; and he painted his death in colours 
which will be indelible in my memory, and that of the 
whole audience, who appeared rivetted to all he said, by 
an attention which scarcely suffered them to breathe. 
To tell you with what strokes of eloquence his discourse 
was embellished, would be impossible, and I even spoil 
it by the roughness of my sketch. It is as if a sign- 
painter were to retouch a picture of Raphaers. In 
short, my dear children, this will only serve to excite 
your curiosity to see this piece in print. The discourse 
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of M. de Meaux is already published. It is beautiful 
and masterly. The parallel between the prince and 
M; de Turenne is a little in extremes f ; but he excuses 
himself by denying that it is a parallel: he says, it is 
a grand spectacle of two great men given by God to the 
king; and he thence takes a very fair opportunity of 
praising his majesty, who can so well dispense with 
these great generals, his genius is so vast, and his des- 
tiny so glorious : I have spoiled this too; but it is a very 
beautiful period. Adieu, my dear cousin ; I am tired, 
and so are you. I embrace thee, my dear niece, and 
thy little de Langhac. 



LETTER *DCCLXIL 

FROM MADAME DE siviGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE MOUL* 



Paris, Monday, April 29, 168/. 

So yt>u like my letters, sir; I am delighted that you do; 
this is one which will be worth a hundred. My robust 
health was slightly attacked about a month ago, by a 
little colic, a little rheumatism, a little vexation : con« 
sequently all this might excuse me from' writing to you ; 
but I had rather die than another shoukl tell you, that 
the prince de Conti is at length returned to court ; he 
is this night at Versailles, and the king, like a kind 
father, has restored him to favour, after having exiled 

•f* It appears that the court had taken it amiss, that Bossuct should 
We placed a gentleman, even a BouiUon, by the side, and on a Ieve\, 
with a prince of the blood. This is what is called a parallel in extremes. 
It had also been revised for publication, if we may believe another letter 
to Bussy : this appears to us a little strange in the present day, but such 
was the spirit of the times, such the refined' servitude of the courtiers of 
Lewis XIV. 
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him fqr a while^ to leave him at leisure to make his ova 
reflections. No doubt he has done so, and the court 
will be yery gay a^d splendid on the occasion. His 
majesty will make several chevaliers at Whitsuntide, 
but it will be only a family promotion : M. de Chartres, 
the duke de Bourbon, the prince de Conti, and M. da 
Maine, but no one else : all the other candidates must 
be pleased to have patience ; but they will not see with- 
out mortification the adjournment of their hopes. The 
duke de Vieuville is governor to the duke de Chartres» 
Madame de Polignac, who is not mademoiselle d'Alerac, 
paid a visit yesterday to madam e de Gri^nan. She was 
brilliant, lively, elated with the grandeur of the house 
of Polignac, fond of talking of the name, and all the 
personages belonging to it. She ba$ taken upon her- 
self the fortune of the two brothers, and has supported 
generously, and courageously, the frowa and disappro^ 
bation of the king. She ima^mpUy«d skilfal artifihcers ; 
and mstead ot aeseremg^ »uv u«o«,»c«,%>, mi^^ «ti«u.^I1 IH 
general, she has made it a point of honom* to reinstate 
them at court. I could answer for it that she will re- 
vive and re-establish this family: this is what Pro- 
vidence had in store for them, and which prevented us 
from being able to read distinctly, what it had written 
for mademoisefle d'Alerac. Adieu, sir, love me, for 
indeed you ought. I love your mind, your worth, your 
wisdom, your folly, your virtue, your humour, your 
goodness, in short, all that belongs to you ; and wish 
you, and the pretty covey under your wing, which 
must afford you so much pleasure and comfort, every 
possible happiness. AU here salute youj except oar 
friend, who knows nothing of this hasty letter. I shaU 
talk of you a great deal with Bourdaloue. Madame 
Dangeau, formerly Bavaria, is very prudent, very 
amiable, and makes her husband very happy; she 
might have made him very ridiculous. 



LETTER *DCCLXIIL 

FROM MADAMB &B siviGNE TO THE COUNT X>E BUSSY. 

F^m, t^e last day of May, 168;^ 
I iHJST never have been in the country, to be ignorant 
of the meaning of the word glean f. It is a slight con- 
Bolatioa which Providence gives to the poor ; and of 
which we are an example, wfien we go to collect our 
scattered means. I know not how' you find it as to 
ywut estates, but I find, my dear cousin, that the only 
way to live by ours is to reside on them, for when we 
reside elsewhere, it is almost impossible to obtain the 
trsttisport of our revenues. 

We expect the king in $ix days, He has seen the 
INA^rlnl ^vtifications at Luxembourg, and his new 
subjectB h^V sc^^ ^^™ ^^ perfect health. M. de La- 
vardin is ii:^:^^Ajready to set out. Tha pope has re- 
vived an a^ci^nt^ bull, by which he deprives sove- 
reign princes of all immunities and franchises, and 
dir$Qt9 l90¥^ffiita to he commenced against all erimiBal& 
found in the palace of the queen of Sweden. You see 
plainly that this squib must have time to spend it9eU' 
before the departure of the ambassador. I embrace my 
dear niece, and can easily comprehend the pleasure it 
will be to her to remove, provided it be only for a short 
time; she will find your conversation the more agree- 
able afterwards. We are sometimes too much accus- 
tomed to the best things, and feel their value more by 
losing them for a while ; let it however be a little while 
only, in this case, for it would be too cruel not to b^ 
with you when she has the opportunity. Ask our 

•^ Bossy makes a«e of this tenn in speaking of a circuit h« haid takea 
to llWclifi<n«Qt tteaati 19 collect his rems. 
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friend Corbinelli if I am not right I must add, that 
what you sent me in your last letter pleased me highly. 
Good heavens, my dear cousin, how much wit you 
possess! What a pity it is, that you haye not been 
happy! for prosperity, which always makes us bril- 
liant, would have given us the pleasure of seeing to 
what eminence it would have raised you. But then 
agam, you would not have had time to amuse youreelf 
in the way you do. You would have performed achieve. 
ments, which would have digniBed your family, but 
you would not have had leisure to divert your friends. 
In this respect, therefore, we may say that misfortune 
IS good for something. 1 cannot but admire you; 

My daughter sends you her remembrances. I be- 
lieve I have jOready told yon, that from the beantiibi 
Magdalonne she has become the countess de VmMcho. 
This IS the constant effect of Jaw-suits. ^~ 

LETTER *DCCLXfV. 

J?ROM THE COUNT DE BU8SY TO MADAME DE s£viGNf . ] < 

Chaseu, Jane 4, i687. 
On my return, madam, from Forleans, Bussy, and 
Dijon, I found a letter from you here, which gave me 
real pleasure. I gain more in proportion from my 
estates than you do from Bourbilly, because I am upon 
the spot, and you are at a distance. As you say, madam, 
we live upon our revenues when we consume them ourl 
selves; but, sent away, they amount almost to nothing. 
With regard to your assertion, that when we are engaged 
at court, it is almost impossible to transport our reve^. 
nues thither, I perfectly agree with you. But shall I 
give you a remedy for this evil ? Get yourself exiled, 
madam; it is not so difficult a thing as you may ima* 
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Ifine, ami yoa will make use df yoar provisions at 
Bourbilly, What yon haye done for your children^ 
madam, is very discreet, humane, and even christian- 
like. Ib establishing them you have stripped yourself 
of the good things of the world, and you will therefore 
quit it with less sorrow when the time shall arrive. 

Aa the pope is a man of great probity, he is firm 
in his resolutions ; and when he is convinced he is in 
the right, nothing could induce him to change them. 
It is grievous, indeed, that these piou<! obstinacies 
should be found in his way : but his life is so holy, that 
christian kings would disgrace themselves if they quar- 
relled with him. We must at the same time confess the 
truth, that exemptions are odiou^ when they suffer 
crimes to remain unpunished. It is an honour to a great 
pope to reform this abuse, and even to a great king not 
to complain of it too loudly *. 

I believe with you, madam, that your niece has liked 
me the better for her absence. I used to say of love* 
many years ago, and it is the same with friendship : 

La longue absence en amour ne vaut rietu 
Mais si lu veux que ton feu s'cternisc, 
II fkut se voir et quitter par reprise : 
Un peu (I'absence fait grand bien. 
In love, long absence is a dangerous thing* 

But if thy flame thou wouldst eternalise^ 
Oft quit thy object, often meet again : 

From trifling absence, good effects arise. 

* Lewis XIV. was far from thinking with Bussy. Lavardin set oat» 
»nd, as it is well known, entered Rome with an escort, or train, of a thou- 
sand armed men, with whom he put himself in possession of the quarter 
and ancient privileges of the ambassadors. He was excommunicated, 
but the pope was forced t( yield. The violence and haughtiness with 
*bich this afiair was trcateo, di<l qot a little contribute (according to the 
remark of Henault) to strengthen the league of Augsbourg, which wa» 
fonned in the preceding year, and concluded at the beginning of this, 
during the ctiuival of Venice. 
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LETTER ♦pCCLXV. 

ntOM MADAME i>£ «£VlONi TO THE COUNT BE *BtJSSf. 

Palis, June 17 » 1687* 

I SHALL not waste my time« my dear cousin^ in reply>> 
ing to your answers, though it be the way to keep up 
the conversation. I wish to begin by informing yoQ 
with sorrow of the death of your good and faithful 
friend the duke de Saint* Aignan. A fever of seven or 
eight days has taken him off, and we may say he has died 
young, though I am told he was in reality eighty-four 
years of age. He neither felt in mind nor body the sad 
inconveniences of old age. He always served the king 
on his knees with an activity persons of eighty-four 
never possess. He has been the father of children 
within these two years. In short, he has been a peH^ct 
prodigy. God will reward him for what he has done 
for his honour and the glory of the world. I have been 
affected at this event, upon your account. He has loved 
you faithfully. You were his brother in arms, and 
chivalry was your bond of onion. He has tendered 
you services which no other courtier would have dared 
nor have been inclined to do. He has professed a 
friendship that has long been without e^tample. He 
had an air and manner that were an ornament to the 
court. If the fashion should be established to draw pa* 
rallels in funeral orations f, I could never endure a 
piirallel in his, for he was certainly singular in his kind, 
a great original without a copy. 

We have read with grief what you have written to 
the king. In wishing to affect him, you have penetrated 

t This U an io^irect stroke «t Bowuet. See Letter 23th April, ud 
ihtBOte. 
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nn. It Was tabt at to^ you aimed. Would to God your 
letter might have the same efiect upon hrs heart that it 
has produced Ofi ours. What you represent to him m 
worthy of this. There are parts so pathetic, and turns, 
to induce him to assist you, so extraordinary, so urgent, 
arid so true, that they overwhelm us. This letter 
has been received; and it will n'ot be your fault, nor 
that of yiur poor frieifd, if it does not procure you some 
favour. It is true that your misfortunes, though very 
great, are inferior to your courage. 

Adieu, my dear cousin, I conclude by embracing 
you and our dear Coligny. If we are fortunate enough 
to see you here, we shall be truly rejoiced, and will make 
you agree that if sometimes "from trifling absence good 
effects arise,'* very ill effects may arise from too long a 
one. The beautiful countess Is satisfied and delighted 
that you love her under every name. She entreats 
you, father and daughter, to continue your regard ; 
she deserves this by the manner in which she feelt 
towards you. 

LETTER * DCCLXVI. 

>fcCft« THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE siviGNE. 

Chraeu, J\rae 90, 1697« 

Ydu are right, madam, to interrupt our conversations 
to talk to me of my dear friend. For my part, I talk 
of him to every one ; but 1 wish to say more of him to 
you than to others. It is upwards of forty years since 
We were brothers, as Jou say,' in arms ; and this friend- 
ship lasted fifteen or sixteen years without any inter- 
course between us. It is thirty years since we met 
again at court, he as first gentleman of the king's bed- 
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chamber, and 1 as colonel general of the cavalry. It 
was at that period that my friend, finding me per- 
aecated by ill ofiices that were done me with the kingi 
first declared to his majesty that he was my old friendi 
and that he would answer, not only for my fidelity to 
his service, but for my respect to his person. DuriDg 
the thirteen months that I was in prison, a week did not 
pass without his saying something to the king in mj 
favour, and often with a boldness which his friendship 
for me could alone excuse. Such, madam, was the 
friend I have lost : judge whether there is a man more 
worthy of pity than I, or more worthy of esteem than 
he. For in addition to his merit with respect to myself, 
he possessed an excellent understanding, extraordinary 
courage, and a heart which would not have disgraced 
the greatest monarch that ever sat upon a throne. 

LETTER * DCCLXVIL 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSr. 

Fkris, Jnly 28, 1687- 

It is impossible to compose a more beautiful or just 
eulogium, my dear cousin, than that you have pro- 
nounced over your brave and generous friend, the l^tc 
duke de St. Aignan. You display at the same time a 
heart overflowing with aflection and gratitude which de- 
serves in return an eulogium from us. I felt this loss 
immediately on your account, and, however pain- 
fully it may aflect you now, you will feel it still 
more when you come to this country, and no longer 
find this excellent mediator between the king and you. 
I shall carefully preserve the letter which contains 
the praises, without a parallel, of your generous 
friend. It shows the perfection of both your hearts^ 
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tad serves me as a bond, by whicb I claim a part of 
the friendship yoa bestowed on bim. This suqcessiooi 
is on one side very melancholy, and on the other very 
gratifying. The gazette will have informed yoa of the 
promotion of M. de BeaTuvilliers and others. X could 
very well have dispensed with giving you this informa- 
tion : • it is an additional misfortune, to see so many 
others happy. Is not this true, my dear niece ? The 
Italians say wisely : A\>n ti invidio, no, ma piango ai 
mio. (I do not envy thy fate, but I lament my own.) 
For my part, I do not know whether I stop there ; for 
it seems to me as if.I not only pitied myself, but enviad 
ethers. The severe morality of our friend Cor binelli • 
will scold me : I fly. 



LETTER *DCCLXVIIl. 

TB£ COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNfi, 

Cresftia, August 6, 1687« 

I DID not doubt, madam, that you had answered my 
last letter from Chaseu ; and I have just received the 
answer: I wrote to you, however, from hence, two 
days ago. I am glad you are satisfied with my heart, 
on the subject of my poor frrend, and I confirm to you 
the donation of the place be occupied m it. It is indeed 
true, that 1 shall never find a St. Aignan between 'the * 
king and me. I have not seen the gazette, and do not 
therefore know what has been done for M. de Beau- 
villiers and the rest. At the beginning of my disgrace > 
I keenly felt these promotions. I was not then quite 
"dead, but time and resignation have given me the coup 
de grace; and the marshals of France that are now- 
made, give, me as little concern as those that wert^ 

VOL. VII, F 
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made by Henry the Foortb, or that will be ma^e by 
the dake of Burgundy. 



LETTER *DCCLXl?i. 

MADAMS DS SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT Q£ BU8ST. 

Paris, September 2, 16B7» 

I HAVE just received your letters from Cressia, my dear 
cousin» which have afforded me some consolation, for I 
itm ovei*whehned with sorrow, having seen my dear 
u^cle expire within these ten days : you know what be 
was to his dear niece. There is aq favour he has not 
conferred on me, whether in leaving rhe his entire pro- 
perty, or preserving and retrieving that of my children. 
He extricated me from the abyss into which I was 
plunged at the death of M. de Sevigne, gained my 
law-suits, improved my estates, paid my debts, made 
my son's estate the prettiest and most agreeable place 
possible, settled my children : in short, it is to his un- 
ceasing cares that I owe the peace and comfort of in^y 
life. You will easily conceive that such high obliga- 
tions and so long an acquaintance, must create a severe 
pang when we have to separate for ever. The loss of 
old people does not prevent it from being painful, when 
we have so much reason to love them, and have seen 
them .constantly before us. My dear uncle was ninety 
years of age: he was weighed down with infirmity: 
life was a burthen to him. What then would we wish 
him ? a longer period of suffering ? This reflection has 
helped to caUn my mind. His illness was that of a man 
of thirty ; an unintermitting fever, and an inflammation 
on the lungs. In seven days be terminated a long and 
lK>slM)arable life wkh sentiments of piety, peniteace^ 
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aad love towards God, ivhicfa makes us hope his mercjr 
will be extended to him. Th'is, my dear cousitii has 
occupied and afflicted me for a fortnight* I am pene- 
trated with grief and gratitude. 

Our hearts are cot bard : I remember all that grati* 
tude and fciendship led. you to think and write, on the- 
merit and good qualities, of M. do St. Aigfian.' We 
are rery far from forgetting those to trhom we are 
qbliged. I thought your rondo Tery pretty : whatever 
you take in hand acquires an mcomparable <;harm even 
when your heart has no share in it ; for I conceive that 
gallantry may remain in your w]t> without the charms 
of the amiable Touloujon making any great impression 
upon yoo. I do not doubt the noble titles you have 
found in the archives of the house of Coligny. Many 
reOecttons might be made on the remains of those 
great personagesi, whose estates have passed into other 
hands. 



LETl^ER DCCLXX. 

IROM MADAME 0£ SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRtGNAN. 

Ntevers, Saturday, Sept. 20, 1687, 6 o'clock at night. 

I RECEIVED your letter this morning at La Charite \ but 
you have been under a strange mistake in regard to our 
motions. We know nothing of Pont Agasson : we came 
to Miliy. You must also make your apology to the 
weather^ which you have accused so wrongfully ; ne- 
ver, I say never, could any thing have been more set* 
tied and serene. We have had but few or no fogs* 
except in a morning, and they were quickly dispersed ; 
besides, the roads are fine beyond description, they are 
evsry where like a gravel-walk; the mountains are levelled 

r2 
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into plaint!, and the road to Hell is become the way to 
Paradise: but here 1 believe I am a little mistaken; 
Tor that way, we are. told, is narrow and difficult, 
whereas this is wide, pleasant, and easy : in short, the' 
intend ants have done miracles, and we have never 
qeased praising tliem as they deserve. If ever I go to 
Lyons, this is the road for me. However, here we ar& 
at Nevers; we purposed to have gone to Moulins to- 
morrow, but a madame Ferret, an acquaintance of ours,- 
has sent the person, at whose house we lodged, to 
madame de Cbaulne^, to shorten our journey by two 
days; for, instead of going to MouHns, and from 
thence to Bourbon, we shall go to«morrow straight to 
Bourbon, which is only ten leagues. This is a great 
saving; and pleases me so much, that, exclusive of the 
friendship I have for madame de Chaulnes^ who would 
never have taken this journey but upon my account, and 
the convenience of having our little vessel fastened to 
the great one, the certainty of losing no time, and of 
finding you at our return, make me. for once prefer the 
waters of Bourbon to those of Vichi. I thank you a 
thousand times for your cgre and advice ; but the wa- 
ters of Bourbon are to the full as salutary as those of 
Vichi| let people say what they will; besides, from 
hence to Vichi is upwards of sixty miles, and I shall 
be to-morrow night at Bourbon. In short, every thing 
concurs to make me adopt this plan; and I am per- 
suaded that if you were here, you would yourself 
say, " Go to Bourbon, Providence orders you.'* 1 go 
then with pleasure, and even with confidence. If I had 
consulted M. Fagon, he would have sept me there ; so 
no more on the subject. Nothing can exceed the af^^ 
lectionate attentions of the duchess de Cbaulnes towards 
me; she says nothing, but I can plainly perceive the 
^tisfaction she feels in our being together. 
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I do not wonder that you are pleased with Savigny *, 
it is certainly a most delightful situation. If there are 
any letters from you at Moulins, they will be forwarded 
to Beurbon. I ana impatient to have news of the king's 
healthy and M. de Grignan's, and his and your affairs ; 
HOthiDg can divert my thoughts from these subjects. I 
yrhh you had informed my son of the route the duke d« 
Chaulnes has taken^ that he might have met him at 
Fougeres. Pray inform M. and madarae de Coulanges 
how matters stand with me ; I cannot doubt the interest 
they take in my welfare. 

. Adieu^ my lovely; I am wholly occupied with your 
affection and solicitude for my health. 

LETTER DCCLXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Monday, September 22^ 1687* 
We arrived here last night from Nevers, from whenct 
I wrote to you. It is true, my child, that we came in 
a day, as we were told we should ; but what a day ! 
what ten leagues! we were travelling from day-break 
till night, without taking more than two hours rest at 
dinner-time, through an incessant rain, and the most 
execrable roads that ever were seen; and we were fre- 
quently obliged to walk on foot, for fear of being over- 
turned into frightful sloughs : all this too after five of 
the most delightful days in the world, lighted and warm- 
ed by the charming rays of the sun, and passing over 
roads like gravel walks ; but here we are in quite ano- 
ther climate, a low country, covered with woods, like 
Britany. We were received on our arrival by madame 

^ * A seat about twelve miles ttom Vuis, that belonged to the marquii^ 
de ViDS. 
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Ferret, of Britany> and are lodged ib the same apart-- 
neiits madame de Montespan> xnadataie d'Csez, and 
madame de Louvois have occupied. We slept welt, 
and this morning we went to mass at the capuchins, and 
received the complimenks of madame de Fonrci, ma- 
dame de Nangis, and mademoiselle d'Armentieres. We 
have a physician to attend us, whom I much approve ; 
it is Amiot, who is very well acquainted with, and ex«> 
presses great esteem for, Alliot, and admires our good 
Jacob, with whom he was in dose attendance for wl 
months, at M. de Sully\ where that nobleman wa» 
confined with the disorder which put an end to his life. 
Madame de Verneuil had recommended this physician 
to me, but I had forgotten it; pray let madame de 
Sully and M. de Codanges know this : Amiot is an in- 
timate friend of the latter ; he had likewise the care of 
madame de Louvois. He seems to dislike excessive 
bleeding, and approves the method of our capuchins ; 
Jie assures me, that all my little complaints arise from the 
spleen, and that the waters of Bourbon are sovereign 
In those cases. He is a great advocate for the waters of 
Vichi ; but he says I shall find as much benefit from the 
use of these. His laxatives are the gentlest imaginable. 
He is of Alliot's opinion, that pumping is rather too 
violent a remedy, and more likely to injure the nerves 
than to do them good ; and thinks moderate purgatives, 
with the warm bath, and the use of the waters inter- 
nally, will be sufficient for me. He-talks very sensibly ; 
he will manage me with great care and circumspection, 
and will give you a faithful account of bis progress. As 
he is about to settle at Paris, you may suppose he would 
not willingly take with him the ill word of this country. 
Madame de Chauhies' disorder i^ by no means to be 
fieglected, these waters will do her service : we have 
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Teiy comfortable lodgings^ and near each' other; bol 
as for the place itself> one may say of it, 

Qu'il n*eut jamais du del un regard amoureux** . 

Bat Providence seems to have conducted me hither by 
the hand. I always consult you in my own mind, and 
yon are of opinion, I am sure, that I could not have 
taken a more prpper step. Good heavens, how weary 
I am of thus perpetually talking of myself! But you 
vnW have it so. I shall, however, change the subject 
fixim roe to you. 

I have received your letter of Thursday the 18th, by 
which I find, my beloved child, that you are. going to 
Versailles ; I perceive also what stops M. de Grignan at 
this juncture. You may. believe, I am not so ridicu- 
lously occupied with myself, as to neglect, even for an 
instant, thinking of you, and all that relates to you. 
This is an habitual thought; a. fund that my heart is 
never without ; and as there is much to think of, I think 
niTich-<-but often, alas ! to little puf^ose. I want much 
to know how M. de Grignan does, and how you your« 
self are ; I am frightened to death, lest you should be 
infected by any of the feversthat are so prevalent at Ver- 
sailles, where, I am told, hardly a house is free. Hea* 
ven preserve my dearest child! I embrace the mar* 
quis ; give one remembrance from me to M. and madame 
de Coulanges; if they want to learn any thing respect- 
ing me, they well know of whom to inquire. 1 am not 
ignorant that madame de Coulanges is going to settle 
at Brevannes ; what pleasure it is to live in the coun- 
try ! I shall enjoy it in perfection when I get from 
hence. 

It would surprise you to see thp care madame dt 

* Tiiat •Heaven never enriched it with 9. smile. 
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Chanhiefi takes of me ; she sends you a thousand coot^ 
pliments^ and talks of you continually ; the espression 
of "the beautiful countess^' comes naturally to her ; in 
shorty you are always present to us. I thank you, my 
dearest^ for your vegetable salt^ and shall make use of 
it ; you are very good to be thus mindful of your poor 
mamma ! It is not often tbat mothers meet with such 
sweet attentions ; on the other hand, I believe it is as 
rare to find a daughter so much beloved by a mother af 
you are by me ; but, be this as it may> you make m« 
infinitely happy, and I ought to suffer patiently tb« 
little sorrows that are attendant upon such an afiecdofk 
as mine. 

LETTER DCCLXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Thuisday, September 35, 168r. 

I HAVE received your letter of Monday the 22d, which 
gave me no small relief, my beloved child, by informf 
ing me of the excellent and prudent resolutions you 
have adopted in regard to the approaching winter. I 
can easily conceive that you will have business enough 
upon your hands, but you will have a good lawyer and 
an excellent host. I wish he may not supplant, me ^ 
this winter will be the reverse of the last to you : it 
would be difficult indeed always to support the expense^ 
but if you could, it would be a great pleasure : for my 
part, I cannot imagine how a person can bear to be a 
dead weight upon his friends ;. I am sure, were it in my 
power, I would be the first to set the contrary example. 
I acknowledge that his majesty has been very gracious 
and condescending ; but I had rather have heard some- 
thing better. . God must direct all ; you have prevented 
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-me from making any complaint, by patting me in mind 
of whom I complain. The bark has performed its usual 
miracles with respect to the king's disorder. Madame 
'de Rochefort has informed madame de Nangis of the 
duke of Burgundy's illness^ for which she appears ex- 
tremely concerned. . j 

You desire to know how things go with me. As well, 
my dear, as can be wished. I have now taken the wa- 
ters two days; they sit very lightly and easily upon 
my stomach ; they made me a little giddy indeed the 
£rst day, but it is gone off; if they continue to agree 
with me, I shall make no use of those of Vichi, which 
are sent here in four and twenty hours. Never was there 
so perfect a union between two rivals : they are heated 
in the hottest well here, and are drank mixed with the 
others. Thus the waters of Bourbon receive the waters 
of Vichi -into their bosom, and impart to them -the same 
degree of warmth : the latter are quite at home. Ma- 
dame de Chaulnes and Tare the most healthy patients 
in the place. Poor madame de Nangis is really to be 
pitied; her attacks of colic are so violent, that they 
often throw her into convulsions. Mademoiselle d'Ar- 
mentieres is in so weak a way, that she.seems at death's 
door, Madame de Fourcy is just come from Vichi, to 
complete her cure^ as she says, in this place ; and how 
' do you think she does, this? By.ideeping thre^ hours 
every day after dinner, during which .time lier leg&.be- 
come as limp as a rag ; when she wakes, she cannot 
stand upon them for another hour at least. . In this 
manner she goes on day after day, and seems so per- 
fectly satisfied, that her situation is, on that account, 
the more pitiable. The brother of your Berthelot is 
indeed in a deplorable way ; he is sunk into a lethargy, 
the remains of a dreadful fit of apoplexy. It is one of 

F 5 
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tbe most disagreeable things of this place to have no* 
thing but miserable objects before our eyes : the baths 
cure some, bnt have no effect on others. Howerer, 1 
have receiTed so mnch ben^t» that I have no reason to 
regret coining to a place where I am the happiest pop- 
son in iti Madame de Chaulnes is nearly on a par vvidi 
me ; nothing can exceed her attentions to me ; she re- 
ally seems to be more anxioos about my health' than 
her own ; she has sent for water from Vichi« merely 
because she was the occasion of my not going thither ; 
so that I may either take it or not, as i please : in my 
opinion* the waters here are much preferable^ at least 
so all the physicians of this place say ; but we shall see. 
It is certain, that those who have taken them are fnil 
as well as they were at Vichi; especially madaaie 
Bel*** : ask the Colberts about this woman ; her ad- 
ventures and misfortunes are truly pitiable. Be aot 
tiQeasy about me, my dear comitess ; Amiot is not a 
little proud of having the duchess and me for his pa- 
tients, and hopes to gain credit by us this winter. 

I heartily embrace M. de Grignan ; all his concerns 
are ikiine; I find myself attached to you and to him by 
a tiiousand ties. I grieve at the miserable situation the 
poor chevalier is in. My jdear marquis, I love you 
dearly. Again I tuca to you, my amiable child ; but 
I need not say what my feelings are towards you : you 
know them well. 
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LETTER DCCLXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Boiubon, Saturdaj, September ^f, 1697- 
Therb are certain hours which we can devote to writing 
in this place^ and this is one of them. I received yOnrs 
with all the joy and emotion you are so well acquaint- 
ed with ; for it is certain that you love me. There is 
a young lady in this place, who pretends to love her 
mother^ and who says and does many agreeable things 
to prove it, but she is a hundred steps behind you ; this 
lady is madame de Nangis*. 

We have many cripples here, and other poor souls lit 
death's door, who seek relief in the scalding waters of 
the wells ; some miss, others find it ; the majority of 
the afflicted have apoplexy, or the remains of apoplexy : 
it is this that kills. I have sent for the Vichi waters, 
as M. de Fagon's wife and many others have done; 
they are heated in a manner that pleases me; they 
have the same taste, and nearly the same strength, as 
at Vichi ; they answer their purpose fully, as I experi- 
enced with pleasure this morning. I shall continue 
them for a week, by Alliot's f advice, and shall not be 
pumped by Amiot's j; direction, who assigned his reasons 
to you. When you have read his magic, by which yon 
will not be the wiser, you may send it to Alliot ; in the 
mean time I shall proceed in the way I have hitherto 
done. On Saturday I shall resume the waters of this 
place, and indulge myself in its agreeable baths : Amiot 
proposes to heat the water to a degree sufficient to make 

* Daughter of madame de Rochefbrt. 

•f* The pbysidan madame de S^vign^ bad consulted at Puis. 

X The physician who had the care of her at Bourbon, 
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me perspire moderately. For my part« I leave every 
cock master of his own dunghill, not doubting that 
a man of his experience must know what is best for 
me. I wish you would write a line or two, expressing 
the good opinion you have of his skill ; and let me en- 
treat you not to be uneasy, for you may expect to see 
me in a few days perfectly well. 

It is my earnest prayer to heaven to preserve jVL de 
Grignan and you, and to increase the chevalier^s stock 
of patience. You also seem to stand in need of a conr 
fiiderable portion, to undergo all that has happened to 
.you ; and if one dared to think at Bourbon, the idea 
.would be overwhelming : but here we are mere auto- 
matons; our ill-organised machines receive and pay 
visits; but we give up all pretensions to having souls> 
as such companions would be very troublesome to us 
while we are taking the waters ; we shall find our souls 
again, when we get to Paris. 

You keep up so obligingly all the correspondence 
with our friends, that I need not desire you t6 remem- 
ber poor Corbinelli now and then, and to love him as 
well as you know I love him ; I heartily wish him that 
happiness ; it is the greatest, I think, that can happen 
to him. Madame de Chaulnes enters my room: she 
scolds me, she cannot tell why, and " embraces her 
charming countess." All Bourbon is employed in writing 
to-day, to-morrow all Bourbon will be employed in a 
different manner. It is a kind of convent. You talk of 
the dews, my child — where are we to find them ? We 
ought to have a little good air, for there are no dinners, 
no suppers, no merry-makings; however, I hope to 
make amends for this in the winter, in our o^yn charm- 
ing inn. 
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LETTER DCCLXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Tuesday, October 7j 16*7. 
So, you take it in your head to scold me, my dear 
coantess, instead of giving me joy of being better than 
I ever was in my life, ami of having saved myself the 
trouble of a journey to Vichi ! Have I not sent for the 
waters from that place ? Have they not had the desir- 
ed effect of gently evacuating the humours ? I no 
longer stand in need of the violent operations that were 
'.necessary some years ago. M. Mansard is here, to 
breathe a little, after the violent evacuations he expe** 
rienced at Vichi ; many others are come hither from 
thence for the same purpose. However, during the 
week that I took the Vichi waters, I found benefit frem 
them ; but then I had recourse to the Bourbon waters 
afterwards, to calm and comfort me. It is an univer- 
sally received opinion in this place, that where there 
are no great quantity of humours to evacuate, the wa- 
ters of Bourbon are of a mild and sanative quality, 
which cannot fail of restoring a weak^onstitution ; they 
convey a balsamic nourishment through the whole sys- 
tem. As to the country, I do not pretend to place it 
•in competition with Vichi ; it would be to compare a 
little Paradise with almost infernal regions. But, in 
shorty I have taken the waters of Vichi for a week, and 
those of Bourbon as long ; in the intervals I have used 
de Lorme's powder, and find myself perfectly well ; I 
have not the least appearance of vapours ; I look well, 
and feel well. If there was any necessity of being 
pumped^ Amiot, I am sure, would not have spared me. 
'You are angry with me also for writing j my dear child. 
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it is one of my greatest pleasures, and I should die 
without this amusement; every body in 'this place 
writes : I scribbled half a dozen lines indeed to madame 
de la Fayette ; but do you call that writing ? 

The weather here is now delightful. I rejoice to find 
that the cheyalier is well enough to join us in the last 
melancholy farewell to Livri ; it was all I desired, ei- 
ther to see you settled there, or at least able to go there. 
We shall be in Paris by the IQth of this months accord- 
ing to our present plan ; I shall embrace there madame 
de la Fayette^ and madame de LaTardin, and then be 
off to meet my dear child, to breathe the fresh air of 
Liyri, and stretch my legs a little : this will put the 
finishing'hand to the benefit I have reoetved from tb« 
waters. 

If you return to Paris to receive me, you know H 
would give me infinite pleasure ; but do not fatigue 
yourself by coming too far ; let us only meet again, 
and we will pass all the time together that our destiny 
will permit But I dare not reckon too much upon any 
schemes that please me, lest Providence should have 
ordained otherwise; yet there are certain things, I 
think, wliich must happen of course. I hope my friend 
Corbinelli will come to us at Livri; we will make the 
most of these last moments, -till some one comes and 
turns us out by the shoulders*. 

How can you suppose that writing to you can imtigoe 
Die ? on the contrary, it is a great relief and comfort to 
me ; it is my only delight. Make my most sJfectionate 
compliments to the chevalier ; would to God he were as 
well as I am ! Madame de Chatilnes has already taken 
her measures for setting out for Chaulnes, in three days 
after she returns to Paris. This is the natural effect of 

* The abbey of Livrl had been vacant from the 23d of August, by 
the death of the abb^ de Coulanges^ madame de Sdvign^s uncle. 
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the life «.vr^ lead here, erery person wishes to fly into 
the country for rest. Madam^e de Nangis is already 
gone to a seat of her husband's, about nine leagues froia 
hence. 

You talk of the baths of Vichi> they are nothing ; 
those of Bourbon are far superior to them, and are in- 
deed admirable for the gout, and a thousand other dis- 
orders. For my part, I am very well pleased with my 
joorney ; I know the bottom of the sack ; my appre- 
hensions were much greater than my maladies. If you 
lore me, and are pleased with the care that is taken of 
me, how will you be able to repay the friendly atten* 
tion of the duchess de Chaulnes ? 

LETTER DCCLXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bouibon, Thursday, October 9, 3 687. 
You were in a very ill humoar with me, my child, when 
last you wrote to me ; I know the source from whence 
it sprung, and I am sensible how much you love me ; 
but really, the injustice of your accusation makes me 
out of humour in my turn. You and madame de la 
Fayette join in blaming me for not having quitted ma- 
dame de Chaulnes at Nevers. In answer to this, I hav« 
to tell you, in the 6rst place, that it was not her fiauit 
that I did not do so ; but I affirm, that I never took a 
better step than the one you blame : in the second 
place, I do not stand so much in need of the waters of 
Vichi as I formerly did ; I have made all the use of 
them that was necessary, by mixing them with those of 
Bourbon. I have had the benefit of the most delightful 
baths imaginable ; and, in short, I have gone through 
the whole course of medicines that were proper for me. 
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with an ease and' regularity that I coald never have 
done had not madame de Chaalnes been with me. We 
shall set out from hence ^on Monday, after having made 
a stay of three weeks and a day ; during which time we 
'haye drank the waters sixteen days, bathed nine times, 
taken medicine three, and two days we rested. I defy 
-any thing to be better conducted than all this ; my friend 
Ishows a regard and care of me almost equal to yours ; 
■she is entitled to the most grateful acknowledgments ; 
and yet you consider her as hating overturned the whole 
plan of my cure. For heaven's sake, my child, adopt 
*an opinion more consistent with justice and the love you 
bear me ; and when We meet at Essonne, if you intend 
to meet us there, let there be nothing but joy to see us 
in such good health, and gratitude to the good duchess. 

We shall take two days to go from hence to Nevers, 
that we may not fatigue ourselves ; Wednesday we shall 
leave Nevers, and the fifth day, which will be Sunday 
thie 19th, we shall dine at Essonne, and sleep at Paris. 
'I should be sorry to occasion you any trouble or fa- 
tigue, otherwise you may judge whether we should give 
you a hearty reception if you were to meet us at Es- 
sonne to dinner. 

Amiot writes to you by this post ; he is an excellent 
physician ; and there is a little apothecary in this place* 
•who is prudence, capacity,- and experience itself; both 
concurred in assuring me there was no occasion for the 
pump ; they feared it would disorder the system too 
much, and put the nerves in mind of something they 
were not at present thinking of. In short, they are 
justly held in the highest esteem by every one here, as 
'persons who have honesty enough to condemn what 
they think is not right, even though they themselves by 
■mistake may have first prescribed it. 

You say I write to all the world : I write to no one 
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but you, my dear child ; for I do. not call it writing, to 
send two short notes to madame de la Fayette, and four 
lines in answer to madame de Coulanges. But a word 
of the weather : it is a kind of enchantment ; it is as if 
you had made it yourself on purpose for me ; it is as 
warm as Midsummer; this will make you love poor 
Li?ri ; I hope you are there ; the very idea gives me 
pleasure. If you will wait for me there, and only send 
me your carriage, I will be with you in an instant from 
Paris. If you come to Paris to meet me, it jYill be a 
different thing ; or you may come only half-way be- 
tween Paris and Essonne : in short, do what you think 
will occasion you the least fatigue : however, if yoa 
should resolve to so as far as lissonne, do not travel 
fourteen leagues in a day ; but sleep on Saturday night 
at Savigny, and on Sunday you may easily be at £a* 
Sonne to dinner. 

Madame de Chaulnes desires me to make you a thou^ 
sand compliments in her name, which you are to con« 
sider as real expressions of friendship : she has nothing 
so much at heart, as to give a good account of your 
poor mamma. We have heard a thousand stories of 
Britany that have diverted us extremely ; but our chief 
pleasure is, that we shall set out on Monday, after 
.having observed punctually all the ceremonial of Bour« 
bon. 



LETTER DCCLXXVl. 

TO THE SAME. 
Milli, Saturday oight, October 18, 16S7. 

I HAVE received your letter, and find it full of love and 
remembrance. 1 wrote to you from the Red House, 
about six leagues from hence, by which you will find 
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that there would have been some difficulty, in getting 
madame de Chaulnes to hare taken Fontainbleaa in onr 
way> because there are so many persons of her acquaint- 
ance there^ that it would have been impossible for her 
to have concealed herself. But I should have seen there 
all I wished to see*. I am so well, and my spirits and 
' health are on such good terms, that I see no reason why 
you should not love me. Our journey has been a mere 
airing, we have experienced no inconvenience. But yoa 
say not n word of Livri : cruel creature ! to deny rot 
that pleasure. I will wait for you till Monday, since 
you wish it; I would willingly make you much greater 
sacrifices, otherwise I should h^^o been glad to have 
seen my two good friends (La Fajrette and Lavardin), 
and to have set out immediately afterwards for Livri ; 
but this I shall not now think of, but wait with the ut- 
most eagerness to embrace you. If you were to be as 
expeditious as ourselves, I should not wait;Jlpng. I hope 
you will send La Brie back tb me to-morrow to Ejisonne. 
Adieu, my dearest ! I am rejoiced thai you are likely 
to settle all your affairs, and make your court by con« 
tinning at court, Madame de Chaulnes embraces you, 
and exults not a little in the excellent state of health in 
which she shall restore me to you. Embrace madame 
de Vins for me, but do not suffer her to steal your heart, 
though it would be pardonable if you did. 



[N. B. JTie mother and daughter were not separated again 
frcffn each other till the beginning of October, 1 688.] 

* Mtdame de Grignao wis ibeiT at Fontainbleau with the court. 
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LETTER *DCCLXXVU. 

JROM M. DR eORBINELLl TO THE PRESIDENT DB HOVLCEAlt. 

October 34, 1687- . 
YooR letter, my dear reprobate, has given me very- 
great pleasure : I have read it again and again witk 
attention ; and have found in it the epistolary eloquence, 
which charms every one by whom it is understood. 
Now I pretend to be one of the very best judges of this 
style ; and if my practice kept pace with my theory, I 
would defy you, and Cicero, and Pascal, and Voitura^ 
and every one else. Be assured, my silence does noi 
spring from forgetfulness ; I am generally plunged in 
the firet, but always free from the second. I t%lk of y6tt 
when and as often as I can ; this phrase is not correct; 
h ought ^o be — ^as you express it. I assert, that you 
have more wit than all Languedoc together, even when 
the states are assembled there. I said this, two days 
ago, to your first president, Nicolai ; who desired m% 
to request you to bespeak him a dozen bottles of thyme 
water, convinced you would willingly take this trouble 
on his account. La Favour will prepare it, and the 
price is no object ; at least, you have only to send me 
the bill. 

You ask me in what study I am engaged ; to which 
I answer, that having read a considerable portion of 
history, and a good many books of modern politics, I 
have found something to amuse me in the propositions 
of Molinos, and as I have been assured they are con- 
formable to the sentiments of St. Theresa and ' other 
mystics, I have read the Chdteau de T Ame, and the rest 
of this author's works, in which I have indeed found all 
the doctrines of the aforesaid heretic. I intend io read 
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shortly, le Chretien inUrieur (the inward Christian), by 
a recluse, published by Berni^res, treasurer of France, 
at Caen. If you ask, of what use the study of this 
.mystical theology can be to me, I shall not be able to 
inform you ; but I defy all the directors to know as 
much of the subject as myself, or to understand better 
the folds of the heart, as it relates to Christian holiness. 
f would rather, howeveif", study the feudal laws with 
»you, though you judges form your statutes upon ^ery 
doubtful principles, and always take it for granted, with 
respect to revenues, " that there is no manor without a 
lord.*' To which we may oppose, that there is no ser- 
^vitude without a title : it is for the plaintiff to proT8 
4hts ; is it true or false ? as you please. Judge Feudal. 
' Yes, M. de Vardes has told me what he did for you, 
'or rather for himself, knowing that the person who acts 
for you has always the profit. The court monopolizes 
hircL ; he is a great personage there : he is a free cour- 
tier, whom the master treats well, and to whom he ai- 
rways talks, and there is no parade or affectation on 
either side. Adieu ; I do what I can to prevent ma- 
dame de Sevigne from writing to you, but alas ! my 
•efforts are ineffectual. Pray tell me if you think the 
• final letter of a word should be pronounced before a 
-word beginning with a vowel, in poetry ; as when we 
say, " II faut aimer, mais ainier autrement :" we are 
rery much divided here upon this question*. Adieu, 

* This question of prosody Is not without its difficulties, even in the 
present day. 

' In conversation, where affectation is particularly avoided, the r in ihe 
word aimer, when it precetles a word beginning by a consonant, is not 
iM>anded : in this case, no doubt, it ouj^ht to be pronounced like aimL 
. But in an ar;gumeoiative or declamatory speech, either at the bar or 
in the theatre, >I think the r should be articulated, as well before a con- 
sonant as a vowel. The author of an article of grammar in the Decade 
TkUosaphique of the present year (1806), No. 19, is of a different opi- 
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my dear reprobate-, while I live I will not forget you, 
and for what more can I answer ? My compliments to* 

your family. 

FROM MADAME DB SEVIGNE. 

It is not he who has prevented me from writing; so 
pat your little Rambouillet sword again into its scab* 
bard. Here follows, sir, a long list t)f reasons, good or 
bad. First, I well remember that I wrote to you last, 
and that you neglected me, and made me pine for your 
answer ; I had afterwards the grief of seeing my dear 
uncle, the abbe de Coutanges, decline, and at length 
expire, whom I had so many reasons to love, who was my 
father and my benefactor, to whom I owed all the quiet- 
and happiness of my life, by the attentions he paid to 
my affairs. I have bitterly lamented him, and shall la- 
ment him as long as. I live ; and not only him,« but the' 
abbey, the charming abbey, to which I took you, 
which occasioned you to make so prstty a couplet on 
the road, and where my son entertained us so highly, 
by the enthusiasm with which he repeated to us a whole 
stene from Mithridates, with proper tones and gestures, 
seated on a throne of turf in a little wood, and so sur-^ 
prised our weak minds, that you thought you were at 
the theatre when you least expected it. - 

nion. The sensible pronanciation of the r in these cases, tppean to. 
him an affectation of the stage. It is possible that some may sound thia 
letter tooharahly. But this abuse proves nothing against the principle,' 
which is important. ' It tends to render the phrase perspicuous, by dis* 
tinguishing the infinitive from the participle, an essential advantage 
when the speaker is in a laigc |^m, and addressing a numerous audi* 
ence. It is also of consequence to harmony, by introducing another 
sonorous final in a language which has but too many silent syllables. 
Many persons afiirm, and I am one of them, that Le Kain could give 
furce to these final letters without cacophony or pedantry. This thea^ 
tiical tradition is true; but tasta must regulate practice. 
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. A month after the death of tbU dear uncle» I resolved 
to .go to Bourbon, which I had deferred doing, from the 

fear of leaving him. I took .this journey in company 
with the duchess de Chaulnes, and was cured of the ap- 
prehension that I had a certain 4i6order called the va- 
pours, which I believed of consequence, and was told 
it was not so ; true or false, I am satisfied, and I do not 
repent my journey. I have been returned these six 
d^ys, and my daughter tells me, that you wrote in my 
absence to rouse me : well, my dear sir, I am roused. 
I. am told also, for it. is hearsay only, madame de Gri- 
gnan having taken care to lose your letter, that jou 
have a maxim, that it is easier to separate ourselves 
from the world, than to reconcile our hearts to the for* 
getfulness of our friends. Is this your opinion ? If it 
is, I have ample scope to encourage you ; for I can say 
seriously, that of all men in the world, you are the one 
whom I forget the least. When you are known, and 
the charms of your mindj and the goodness of your 
heart, are appreciated, it is not easy to efface yon ; 
you make a lasting impression. I speak of you when* 
ever an opportunity ofiers, and your rival is always 
disposed to hear me. I talk of you also to others, in 
season and out of season : in short, sir, remove from 
your vexations, that of believing it is easy to forget 
you ; tell your maxim that its reflection is no longer 
capable of humiliating you, and that I still feel towards 
you as I have always felt, and shall feel for you in 
the' same manner all the rest of my life. 
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LETTER * DCCLXXVIII. 

PROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Chaseu, November 5» 1687; 

I HAVE been very uneasy about you, my dear cousin» 
since our friend informed me you were gone to Bourbon. 
I should have expressed my uneasiness sooner, if I had 
not intended to- go to Fontainbleau, and from thence to 
Paris^ for the sole purpose of seeing you. But a bad 
cold has spoiled my plan ; for though I am now nearly 
well, the season is not favourable for travelling, with 
the remains still upon me of my indisposition. This 
induces me to entreat you to let me hear from you. If 
your disorder be a rheumatism in the right arm, which 
was attacked eight or ten years ago, desire our friend 
to write for you. 1 have always loved you, my dear 
cousin ; cur little quarrels have even been a proof that 
you were not indifferent to me : but 1 have never loved 
or esteemed you so much as I do at present. What 
makes me know this is, that I tremble more at the ap- 
prehension of losing you, than I used to do. What 
oould I do in the world without you, my poor dear 
cousin ? In whom could I have so full a confidence of 
being beloved ? With whom could I laugh ? With 
whom could I display my wit ? To whom could I talk 
so unreservedly upon so many subjects ? For the beau- 
tiful Magdelonne, though one of my friends, fis not you, 
and coukl not supply your place to me. Her husband 
and family occupy her whole heart and mind. I should 
only have your niece, and our friend, left ; and, far 
from comforting me under the loss, they would make 
me remember and regret you still more. Be careful of 
yourself, therefore, my dear cousin, and join to your 
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own interest^ the consideration of the happiness of ma* 
dame de 6rignan> and of us, your best friends. I have 
had philosophy enough to dispense with the honoun 
and establishments I believed to be my due ; but I 
should not have a sufficient stock to be able to dispense 
with you : nothing but pure Christianity would serve me 
in any stead. 

LETTER * DCCLXXIX. 

FAOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSS7* 

Paris, November 13, 1687* 
I HAVE just received from you, my dear cousin, the most 
delightful and afiecttonate letter possible. I have never 
seen friendship expressed so naturally, and in a manner 
flo calculated to carry conviction with it And it has 
had its eflect : I believe my Hfe necessary to the pre* 
servation of yours. I will give you, therefore, an ac- 
count of it, to cheer you, and that you may understand 
exactly the state of my health. 
. I go back to the last days of my dear uncle the abb^> 
to whom you well know I was under infinite obliga- 
tions. It was to him I owed the comfort and happiness 
of my life ; it is to him you owe the pleasure you have 
experienced in my society : but for him, we should 
never have laughed together ; you are indebted to him 
for all my gaiety, my good humour, sprightliness, the 
gift of understanding you, the intelligence which made 
me comprehend what you had said, and guess what 
you were going to say : in short, the good abb^, in 
extricating roe from the abyss in which I was left at 
the death of M. de Sevign^, made me what I was, what 
you have seen me, and worthy your friendship and 
esteem. I draw a veil over your wrongs : they are- 
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great, but I must forget thetn^ and tell you how keenly 
I have felt the loss of this agreeable source of all the 
iiappii^ess of my life. Ue died after a fever of sevea 
daysf like a young man, with ^eatiments of piety that 
alTected me ; for God has given me principles of reli- 
gion which have mtide me view properly this last scene 
of life. His had lasted for eighty years; he lived in 
honour^ and died a Christian : God grant that we may 
do the same. It was at the end of August that I wcypt 
his loss, I ishould never have quitted him, had he jived 
as long as I may live: But finding myself too much at 
liberty about the middle of September, I resolved to 
gq to Vichi, to cure my imagination at least, o^f a sort 
of convulsions in my left ^and, and of visionary vapours, 
which made me apprehensive of apoplexy. This pro- 
jected journey gave the duchess de Chaulnes the desire 
of taking it at the same time. I joined her ; and as I 
iiad a wish to return to Bourbon, I did not leave her : 
I sent for a quantity of the Vichi waters, which, heated 
in the well at Bourbon, are admirable. I drank some 
of these, and then some of the Bourbon waters, which 
made an excellent mixture. The two rivals are recon- 
ciled to each othe)r : they have but jone heart and one 
soul : Vichi reposes on the bosom of Bourbon, and 
warms herself by its fire-side, that is, in the bubblings 
uf its fountain. I have been so well, that when I asked 
to use the, pump it was denied me, on the ple& that my 
health did not require it : the doctors laughed at my 
complaints, treated them as vjsionary, and sent me 
back as a person in perfect health. They so positively 
assured me of this, that I have believed it, and I con- 
sider myself to-day as upon this footing. My daugh- 
ter is delighted at it ; you know how she loves me. 

Such, my dear cousin, is my situation. As your 
health depends on mine, here is salutary provision for 

VOL. viu o 
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yoa. Be careful of your cok), and« m ^e same man* 
ner^ make ine continae welL We mask go cm together, 
and not forsake each other. I retarned from Boorbofi 
three weeks ago; oar pretty- IHtle abbey was not 
then disposed of; we spent twelve day» there: at 
length ft has been given to the old bishop pf Nimes, a 
Teiy worthy prelate. I left it three days ago, pain- 
folly aflfected at bidding adieu for ever to this delight- 
ful retreat, to which I was so mnch attached : {^fter 
weeping for the resident, I wept for the residence. 

I know yon wrqjte to me during myjocrmey to Bour- 
bon ; I have not wasted my time in answering yoa, biit 
have given the reins to the temptation of talking of my- 
self, without curb or limitation. I ask your pardon, 
and assure you that I will not indulge so much in this 
liberty another time ; for I know, and it is Solomon who 
vays it, that " he who talketh much of himself is de- 
spised." Our friend Corbhielli says, that to judge how 
much we weary others by talking of ourselves, we have 
onVy to recollect how much others, by talking of them- 
selves, weary us. This rule is general enough ; but I 
think I can lind an* exception to it to-day, for I should 
be glaid if your pen were as incansuVerate as mine, and 
shodd, be delighted if you would talk to me a great 
deal of yourself. It is this feeling that has induced me 
to enter into so terriiic an account : and, in confidence 
of the same feeling on your part, I shall make no apo- 
logies * but embrace yoa, my dear cousin, and you, my 
dear ColigUy. I return madame de Bussy a thousand 
. thanks for her remembrance : it would be easier to kill 
me, than to make me write a word more. 



MADAMfi 9% ifiVlGNE. 195 



LETTER *DCCLXXX. 

PROM tf. DE CORBINELLI TO THE PRESIDENT. T>K 
WOULCEAU. 

Monday, Novooiber M^ l«67. 
I 8SOULB ha?e answered your letter, my friend, three 
poaU ago, if an opportonity had offered of comnMim- 
eating your wislies to the first president of accoants : 
but be was in the country, and afterwards at Versailtes : 
•t last, 1 have told him of your intention to make faimm 
present of tweke bottles of thyme-water, to which ha 
would not at first agree ; but as I represented to him, 
that he might repay you this gift by another. If I cooM 
preisatl on yoo to accept it, he consented, and will re- 
cohre the case, his yidet haying taken the letter of d!- 
fectioDS for that purpose. I doubt whether the case be 
arrived ; be that as it may, I will be your second ageftt 
in this afikir till the business be completed, and in the 
interim, yoii will take possession of his friendship, as 
he does of yours. I hare told him yon Were one of his 
father's friends, and one of the best friends of M« de 
Vardes, which gives you a new claim with him. He 
took me to the admission of a master of accounts, who 
is a relation of mine, and I heard the law, Desidmum 
meum rationibus tuis nan congruet, &c. attacked and 
defended. The question of the deposit was agitated^ 
and your first president argued admirably. 1 tell yoa 
all this as I go along, to remind you, that I am atili 
passionately attached to jurisprudence ; but this at« 
tachment has not prevented me from reading the wolki 
of St. Theresa, in which I thmk I bare fbund all the 
opinions of Molinos. I have made a collection of the 
Christian or mystical maaHms of this saint ; I have coa« 

6 2 
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ferred with very learned Cartesians upon the subject, mh^ 
all believe that, equivocal HieaRinga, which tend in the 
least degree towards paradoxy, occasion their authors to 
be burned, according as their judges are more or less 
ignorant: now we hold for .certain, that those who com- 
pose the tribunal of the Inquisition, are so in the super- 
lative degree.* -Cardinal Fetrucci is in waiting for them, 
and he may wait long enough, for they dare not attack 
..him, because he has sense and learning, added to high 
•rank. I shall read two or three •myflttcs* after I have 
finished the Jnward £!hri6tian. All this, my Xriend, 
^oes not adivance me one step in devotion ; on. tbe c<»i- 
trary, it rather sends me farther back : the distinctions 
«f vocal orisons, mental orisons, meditation, union, and 
quietude, only serve to belvilder the mind, and^ in the 
. end, mean only more or less attention to prayer, and 
. mcMre or less charity, which I knew before. But it is 
not science which inspires devotion ; it is oitly the 
grace of >Qod. Adieu, my friend ; my jealousy is con- 
tinually increasing:-.! embrace you cordially* 

. JHOM MADAME &£ S£VIGn£ 

I NEVER met with such rivals ; I think we may say of 
them, as of the two knights-errant: gran bontd de 
• cavatieri aniichi*. 1 ask your pardon for the last word 
(ancient) ; but your harmony called forth this appli- 
cation. 

I have received your last letter, sir; it pleases me, as 
every thing does that comes from your pen. I have 
talked of you to M. de la Trousse : the relish he has for 
your society, raises him considerably in my esteem. 
We should not be cousins, if he did not feel ail the 
charms and solidity of your merit ; he appears to me 

* O woad«iful excellence of the ucieBt knights I 
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k]\y sensible of it^ but I fancy I should derive greater 
benefit than he^ if Providence had placed me within the 
reach of profiting by it ; alas I there is a great gulf be* ' 
tweea us. If those who are erecting these courts of; 
justice had been always as they are now, they would 
not have swallowed so many snakes in this country, 
which have been so unwholesome, that it was afterwards 
necessary to swallow an 'equal quantity of Jesuit's 
bark*. Another of the same species has had the same 
blow ; it is welt bestowed : these are strange lights to 
put upon the bushel ; they should be put under it, that 
we might be ignqrant of all their actions : ma taci (but 
be sileAt), I entreat, for I do not wish to create myself- 
such enemies. In short, phen I see M. de Vardes, in- 
stead of thanking him, I know I shall congratulate him, 
on the honiSur he has done himself».and the pleasure he 
baa experienced, to be able, on so fortunate an occa- 
sion, to render justice to such a friend as you : ours 
appears to me immersed in speculative devotion. I al- 
ways hope that in playing thus with it, it will some day 
seize hin> in good earnest, and that he will be ensnared 
in his meditations, as a bird in birdlime. It is certain 
that the world, and all that passes in it, seems unworthy 
his attention, and that he spends his life in pious re- 
flections, and the exercise of charity to his neighbour. 
It still seems to me. as if God would make something 
extraordinary of him in the end. It is continually in 
my head to address God in the words of Polieucte, 
speaking of Paulina's. soul : 

Seigneur, de vos bont^s 11 faut qae je Tobtienne ; 
Elle a trop de vertu pour n*^tre pas Chretienne ] 
Avec trop de merite \\ vous plut la former, 
Four ne vous pas conooiire, et ne vous pas aimerf. 

• She means M. de Vardes. 

t Loid, let me obtain thb favour from thy bounty; she haft too 
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Yoii» sir, flecm to have gMce of every kind, amd par* 
tktilarlj, it appowrs to me, the gift of peneveraaeiS 
which ia every thing, and tnakes yoar life at inilenB 
as the true friendship we entertain for yon. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXI. 

' FROM MADAME I>E SEVIGnI TO TBE COUNT 1>£ BOSSY. 

Paris, Peoenber 3, 1687. 
I AM delighted that I did not deceive myself in soppos- 
ing my long letter would not tire you. The great ia* 
terest you took in my health, and the blood which 
weakened me so much one day, inconsequence of yoor 
having four pallets taken from your arm, without in« 
forming me of it, answered for you that my details 
would not displease you* I have been equally gratified 
with what you wrote to me. I have regretted the good 
fethtr Rapin« I agree with you respecting his good 
(qualities. The benevolence and mildness of his disposi- 
tion, with a capacity which woald have made any other 
man vain, were what attached me principally to him. 
He now receives the reward of his virtues. Father 
Bouhour?, however, who was his intimate friend, and 
whom ] always accused of having drank the blood of 
Sapin, who was paler than death, has taken courage, 
and has given us a very amusing book, which is read 
with pleasure : it is entitled, '• La Maniere de bten 
penser dans les Ouvrages de l^Espritf.** I would have 

niuch virtue, not to he a Clixistiiin ; tlKm hast fanoed her with too much 
merit, not to know and to love tliee. 

t " Ho# to think rightljr of Works of Wit.** Besides this work, 
which was then very useful, the close-of the year 1687 produced three 
other books by three new authors. These were, FoBtenelle*s £clogaes, 
the Poetical Works of Madam» Deshouli^res, aud particularly tiie Cba- 
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s^\d Juger; for this is precisely what he does. For thia 
inqairy he collects all that haa been written and admired 
in prose and in verse, sometimes praising, sometimes 
blaming. We are almost always of his opinion, but 
now and then we criticise his criticism. You may sup- 
pose, this book is very amusing. 1 concluded he would 
make mention of you :. but I can find but one passage 
where he cites you as an example. I doubt not that 
this father has sent you the work. Our friend is high- 
ly entertained with it. All that decries unjust approba- 
tion, and treats of the accuracy of the understanding; 
is exactly calculated for him. I wish you perfect 
health. We are no longer young, my dear cousin ; 
this is great pity. It seems to me, that we were here- 
tofore moreanimated than the rest of the world, and 
that few persons were superior to us. I include our 
Corbinelli ; for though his wit be still as good, and as 
lively, va at that period, he knows in his conscience 
that he cannot enjoy it so agreeably as he has done. 
Are you at Autun i Is your bishop there ? if he is, 
tell him I was so sure he would be here after Martin- 
mas, that I have not answered a very charming letter 
he has written me on the death of my poor abbe. 
Dispose him to forgive me, by assuring him that I ex- 
pect him here with great impatience. You cannot 
suppose that I am less impatient to see yoa again in 
health and spirits," for this is the tu autem, and to talk 
to you on a thousand things which cannof be written. 
1 embrace you, and the amiable Coligny, provided you 
receive the sincere regards of the beautiful countess. 



ncten of La Bruyere. The success of the latter was well known : ma- 
Ugnity decried it; time has sanctigned it. Few writers have been so 
well appreciated as La Bruyere, in the excellent account of him by M. 
Sttwd. 
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Fathse Boubours would perhaps have done as well te 
have quoted fragments of yoar letters, and those of 
madame de Sevigne^ by way of examples of the pro- 
priety, delicacy, or noble simplicity of ideas, as of Bal- 
sac's and Voiture*s. We will meet some day at M. de 
Lamoignon's to tell him our opinion, and that of the 
public, respecting his book; but the judgement of what 
is called the world in general, is commonly very insipid 
and yery unpolished in this age, in which fine or good 
> things are not understood, and in which there is no time 
for any thing but calculations and attention to business. 
Misery suppresses wit ; we are too much occupied with 
our wants, to attend to pretty things. 

The same father has lent me a book that has been 
written at Rome against the Qaietists : the original it 
in Italian ; and this is a good, easy, noble, and pleasing 
translation by father B****. He combats the doctrine 
of one MoHnos, the founder of the sect of these Quiets 
ists f. 

-f* It was in the same year, 168-7, that the Spanish priest, MoIinM, 
condemned at Home hy the inqnisitlon, had there publicly abjured his 
heresies. This ahjuration was only for the public. It neither changed 
his &te nor bis opinions. He was taken hack to his dangeon, and, on 
entering it, he appealed from his sentence to the last decision. His 
system, or rather his reveries, were of the same kind as those of the an- 
cient Gnostics. Quietism, which a few years afterward furnished thft 
jealtms hatred oF Bossuet with new means of oppressing Fenelon, passed 
for an emanation of Molinosism. It is worthy of remark, that St. The- 
Tesa had been allotted a place in heaven, for a mysticism similar to that 
which, conveyed La Guyon to the tower of Vincennes; and that at the 
sftine tune the doctors of Salamanca pretended to beatify Marie d'Agr^- 
da, whom the doctors of Paris anathemised, and beth on account of the 
same visionary notions. Some absurdities, like some truths, have thr 
same good or ill fortune attending them in the world. 
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But to return to the book. How to think rightly of 
Works of Wit, I must tclLyou, that the public opinion 
will neither prejudice nor seduce ,me, for I know that 
its opinions are generally the result either of envy or of 
ignorance. My compliments, if you please, to madame 
de Coligny. I met. madame de Montataire the other 
day, with whom I laughed heartily. Madame de Se- 
vigne sayS;^ that our ages are incompatible with mirth : 
I think she is wrong; there are different kinds of mirth. 
Ours, at present is more solid than the mirth of our 
youth ; and I am convinced, with Epicurus, that judge- 
ment is necessary to the enjoyment of pleasure. I even 
maintain that it is essential to voluptuousness. This 
subject is curious, choice, and useful; but, after all, 
there is no true pleasure but in the love of.God ; upon 
which I shall say, by the bye, that scarcely one of 
those who have written the most diftusively upon the 
subject, knows what this love means. 



' LETTER *DCCLXXXir. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, June 15, 1688. 

We knew not what had become of you, my dear cou* 
ftin. Corbinelli and I said : If it were any other person, 
we should fear he had hanged himself; but we cannot 
believe so fatal a thing of one of your disposition. At 
length, we have found you again, and in the best health 
possible. Ah ! this is a great blessing, my dear cou« 
sin; and how well you describe it, when you. say, it is. 
one without which we are indifferent to all others ! Pre-, 
serve it, then, as carefully as you can; it is one in 
which fortune has no share, and which makes us en- 
dure all the evils she can inflict. I own that the grace 

c5 
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of God is a very good staff: you are ably supported, 
therefore ; those who appear the happiest, are not al- 
ways the most so in reality. In short, our machines 
are strangely fragile, and the part the soul takes in our 
good or bad dispositions is no less strange. That of 
oar countess de Provence is very much agitated by the 
commencement of the solicitations. All the Gngnans 
are arrived from every quarter to second her. , Still she 
is sensible to your remembrance and esteem ; and sends 
you and my niece de Coligny a thousand kind remem- 
brances in return. 

I must say two words, my dear niece, to you. I see 
plainly, that you are running away with my cousin, to 
take him to the old family-seat of Coligny. I could 
wish to read there the history of the admiral and the 
other great personages, to admire their merit and mo- 
desty, in comparison with the ostentation of the present 
age. I can easily conceive, my dear cousin, the at- 
tachment you have to Chaseu. It has natural beauties 
which you would sell very dear, if they could be dis- 
posed of. 

The duke de Valentinois has espoused mademoiselle 
d'Armagnac. My daughter is returned, charmed with 
the beauty of the spectacle ; mademoiselle d'Armagnac, 
handsome, lovely, loaded with jewels, and her train 
borne by her sister, still more handsome, and younger 
than herself. All the beauty of the court was com- 
pressed into this family, for M. and madame d'Ar- 
tnagnac were also admirable in their kind. 

Adieu, my dear relatives. If you see M. and ma- 
dame de Toulonjon^ again, you may with a safe con- 
science assure them of my delight at being remembered 
by them, and that I am their very humble servant, 

* Madame de Toulonjoh was Bussj's sister. 
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FROM M. DB CORBINELU. 

I HAVE taken great interest, sir, in your perfect resig- 
nation to the decrees of Providence, and your letter 
has served to make me thoroughly understand the ad- 
vantage of this coiiduct. Your example^ joined to my 
own ideas, will confirm me more and more in my re- 
solution to imitate you. There are situations where it 
is difficult not to repeat this so ofien reiterated verse : 

La Constance est d'un difEcile usage *. 

Bat we become accustomed to every thing. The longer 
I live^ the more I find the paradox true, that all men 
are equally happy and miserable. It has been very 
usefiil tb me since I have rightly understood it. To 
this end, I suppose a beggar, sixty years of age, to be 
in an hospital, with violent headaches, which seize him 
regularly every other day ; that he is, besides, paralysed 
on one side, and subject to a nephritic colic. On the 
other hand, I suppose a king of the age of thirty, hand- 
some,' well-made, victorious in arms, and sound both in 
body and in mind; and I say that the beggar is as 
happy as the king, or, at least, that he is not more mi- 
serable. If this be true, as I believe it to be, no one 
should complain of his situation. T)raw a comparison 
between the blessings' and misfortunes of these two per- 
sonages, their pleasures and their pains, and I am con- 
vinced you will be of my opinion. 

I have lately translated two Greek orations from the 
Latin version, one of Isocrates, the other of Demo- 
sthenes, in order to judge of their eloquence by com- 
paring them with the modems: but I find there are 
perfections and defects every where, according to the 
taste of the age. 

* Constancy i* difficult to practise. 
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LETTER *DCCLXXXni. 

TO THB SAME. 

Parit, August ia» 166«& 
I ALWAYS felt confidence, my dear cousin^ in yonr happy 
disposition, and though I know some people who woiild 
have hanged themselves in the situation in which you 
left this place f> the past was in some degree a surety 
to me for the future. It seemed to me 

Qu'un mont peodant en precipices^ 
Qui pour les coups du desespoir 
Sent aux malheureux. si propices $> 

was hy no means the road you would take. And> in* 
deed, you are right ; life is short, and you are already 
far advanced : it is not worth while to be impatient* 
This consolation is melancholy, and the remedy worse 
than the disease; but it must produce its effect, as well 
as the idea, which is scarcely less enlivening, of the Htile 
room we occupy in the great universe, and of how little 
consequence it will be at the end of the worlds whether 
ihere existed a count de Bussy happy or miserable. ' I 
know, that for the short period we are here^ we could 
wish to be happy ; but we ought to persuade ourselves 
that nothing is more impossible, and that if you had 
not to endure the mortifications you suffer at present, 
you would be obliged to submit to others which it 
might please Providence to inflict upon you. For in- 
stance, it is now his will that your German cousin 
should be romantically transplanted, and to appearance 
happily. But we have not a clear insight into things; 

f It has been seen in the preceding Letter, that a cause Bussy had 
]osl had reduced him to this situation. 

% That a mountain hanging in precipices, so propitious to the wt&ff 
tsBite fuffeniig iiom the wounds of despair. 
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and Providence has led tts throogh such extraordinary 
roads, so distant from the point of guessing at the end 
of the romance, that we can draw no inference, and 
need not ascribe to ourselves aay reproach. We must* 
therefore, return from whence we set out, and submit 
without a murmur to whatever it shall please God to 
do with us. 

I know not how I have embarked in these moral re- 
flections ; I leave them, by saying, that the marquis do 
Villars* is returned from Germany, and tells uff won« 
ders of our cousin. I have to inform you that my 
daughter has gained her law-suit, costs and all, without 
a dissentient roice. This is remarkable. A great bur« 
then is thus removed from the shoulders of the whole 
family : it was a persecuting dragon for six years ; but 
to the dragon which is destroyed, another will succeed; 
which is the dragon of separation. Does not this exactly 
apply to what I said of the ways of Providence ? My 
daughter and I must bid adieu, one for Provence, the 
other for Britany : for it is thus, apparently,, that Provi« 
dence is about to dispose of us. It has killed the niece 
of our Corbinelli in a strange way. She*and her uncle 
had borrowed a friend's carnage : a man ^ho had never 
driven, rashly harnessed young horses that had never 
been broken in: he mounted the box: they set off, 
dfahing, rearing, tearing, beating every thing to pieces. 
One horse fell, the pole beat in the pannels of another 
carriage, from whence jumped' three men with drawn 
swords: a robb collected; one of these men was on 
the point of running Corbinelli through the body: 
*' Alas 1 gentlemen,** said he^ " you would gain nothing 
by itj the coachman does not belong to me^ we are still 

* This 18 the manfafti ViHars^ of wtkom some lAterestiog memoirs az» 
itUl extant. 
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more vexed with bim than you ean be.'' This man iben 
became his protector, and drew him from the popalace, 
but he could not extricate bis poor aiece from the ex- 
treme alarm into which she had been thrown* and she 
returned home in such a state of agitation, that she was 
seized with a fever in the evening* and died four days 
afterwards. She has been generally lamented by those 
who knew lier. ' The philosophy of our friend has pot 
prevented him from weeping over her, but I hope, in the 
end, it will be the source of consolation to him. To 
that I commend him ; for I have not the vanity to be-* 
Heve that, in an event of this nature, I can at all contrt* 
bute to his comfort. I leave,^ however, the pen to him* 
my dear cousin, after having embraced you and my 
amiable niece with my whole heart; for I include her» 
as well as you, in this long, tiresome letter. I say tire- 
some, because, as it has not amused me in writings I 
cannot suppose it will amuse you in reading. I should 
very much like to embrace dear little Laoghac. My 
' daughter sends you both a thousand kind remem- 
brances ; she prides herself on being grateful for tb« 
friendship and esteem you bear her. I can easily ima^^ 
gine, that if you were young,, she would occupy the 
first place in your heart. I must return to you once 
more, to tell you how glad I am that you are pleased 
with the second volume of Abbadie *» You know how 

* Abbadie, a CalvInletiefrieatspoVIUhfdtCtfaittiiiM his 7Vttt^^& 
KeriU de la Religion Chreturme (Treatise on the Tfuth of tbe Cbristitt 
Religion), admired even by tbe Cadiolics. It is well known that he af- 
terwards wished to prove from the Revelations what he had established 
\y argument. Voltaire has been blamed for having said, that bj this 
last work he faijured the first ; •< as if," says the^ critic, ** Newton had in- 
jured his system- by commenting on the Apocalypse !" But this com- 
mentary of Newton's was not made to prove attraction} snd in spite of 
the critic, Voltaire's remark holds good* 
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I hare extolled it as the most diyine of hooks. This' 
esteem is general; and the first who mentioned it to 
me in raptures was our dear friend. It is worthy of 
your and ray niece's perusal. 1 think religion waa 
nerer handled as it has been by this man. 

LETTEB *DCCLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris^ August Q6, 1689. 

You will see, my dear cousin, by a long letter I wrote 
to you, and which I gave to my niece de Montataire to 
convey to you, that I did not fail to inform you of the 
complete victory my daughter has obtained over her 
opponents, witbout a dissentient voice, and all her costs 
paid. If I did not inform you of this quite as soon as 
I informed M. d^Autun, it is, that, having written to 
you a day after I wrote to him, we were played a trick 
of chicanery, which interrupted our joy in some degree, 
by the fear of not having our judgement signed before 
the breaking up of the parliament; but this evil being 
remedied, I wrote you a long letter, which you must 
now have received. You will not therefore be jealous 
of the prelate ; and you will believe that no change has 
taken place in my heart, which can lead me to give 
him the preference to you. We wish to live amicably 
with Fortune, by forgiving her conduct towards you, 
in consideration of her kindness to your friends. There 
is always room for consolation, if we trace her whole 
conduct ; for she often renders so many miserable, that 
we may say in the words of the opera : 

Goiuon* ISiDiqiM bien cles casvn infinrtuti^B, 
Ne soyons pM seob miaenbleg f. 

t Let us taste the only comfbrt of unfortunate hearts^ let us not b» 
libe only penons wiio aie wrttchMl. 
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Those wbo are disposed to be patieat^ and to "take com* 
Ibrt, find reasons every where> and this is, iarealky,^ 
great wisdom ; the contrary appears to me the height 
•f foHy, and deplorably useless. I am still charmed 
^at you like Abbadie. Our friend was the first to pay 
him a tribute of esteem, and to yield to the force of bis 
arguments. Next him» I wished you to be couTinced,. 
and you are so. This taste has been universal; bat 
still it is a great advantage tx> ng, and we owe this man- 
a great obligation for having taken away our miserable 
doubts, and so ably answered a thousand objections 
which appeared strong;, but every thing gave way 
before him. We are ashamed at not having thought 
all he has said: he informs and convinces us of tbe 
truth and holiness of a religion, which we had only 
considered superficially. I think you and my niece 
express yourselves extremely well on the subject of 
(his excellent man ; we have said the same things, 
though in a different way. 

You know that the young Villars, son of Orondates, 
who is returned from Germany, where he has acted well 
both for his reputation inr the German war, and the ne* 
gociations in which he acquitted hiinself with credit, 
has had the promise of the office of commissary -general 
of ^'our late cavalry. He gives fifty thousand crowns 
for it to the marquis de Montrevel. He sells his regi« 
ment for thirty thousand crowns to Blanchefort. Thus 
a man is placed in a situation where he will acquit him- 
self well, at the eve of a war, which is now the public 
news. Troops are raised and sent into Germany. We 
are deter hnined to begm, without waiting to be attacked; 
We are chagrined at the eleetion of Liege^ and at not 
having gained that of Cologne. The pope, who is now 
master, is not well disposed, towards us.. We wish 
therefore to be in a situation io answer for every thiof^ 
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dnd perbnps to attack the first. Time will tell us more* 
My dear cousin, and my dear niece, I constantly corn* 
mend yon to the charms of each other's society* This 
18 a blessing in which fortune has no influence. 

YROM M« ]>£ COREINELLk 

I AM delighted, sir, that your taste agrees with ourt 
with regard to Abbadie ; it is a good sign for us : he is 
pursued by envy and criticism ; but who does not, or 
has not^ shared the same fate ^ 
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PROM MADAMS D£ GRIGNAN TO TH£ COUNT DE BUSSY. 
' ^ P&ria, August 26, 1688. 

You twk me, sir, who are the persons with whom I have 
been at latv ? I am so tired of hearing the names of my 
enemies, that I cannot bring myself to mention themf 
I wish even to forget them, and my law-suit also. It 
is true, I have acquired great esteem with the attorneys; 
but I cannot keep pace with madame de Montataire : 
she has only to ask and have, but I must defend my- 
self. This difference in our success, makes the same 
difference in our happiness, ideally, sir, you are very 
much mistaken, in supposing I am more calculated to 
8teal hearts than to gain law-suits; thank God, it it 
quite the contrary. Do me, therefore, no longer the 
injustice of omitting to reckon in the number of my 
perfections, that of understanding law admirably. But, 
sir, at the very time I was hoping to enjoy the repose 
which my capacity has acquired me, I am terrified by 
a sound of war. ' I have a son, who has taken it into 
his head to be seventeen years of age ; this .is said to be 
the. prime of life, not to go to Uw, bat to go to war; 
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and this indtwcs me to wish he were older, to be abte 
to endure its fatigues, or younger, not to be exposed t* 
them. But for this evil there is no remedy. In the 
midst of vexations or of repose, I am very sensible to 
the proofs of your friendship and esteem ; I ask yoo 
to continue them to me, and assure you, that I love and 
respect you highly. 

LETTER *DCCLXXXVL 

JTROM MADAME D£ siviGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DK 
MOULCEAU. 

Friday, Septembers, 1689. 

I INFORMED you, sif, of the arrival of M. de Vardes al 
court after his exile. I can now inform you of his ar- 
rival to-day in heaven ; for every Christian may pre- 
sume on his neighbour's salvation, when he expires ip 
the bosom of the church with all its sacraments. This 
poor man, after a long and tedious illness, as you know^ 
at length put himself under the care of M. Sanguin« 
At first, his restoring medicines seemed to have revived 
him ; but nature not assisting these admirable cordials, 
be sunk again, and for four days struggled with death, 
sometimes at the last gasp, sometimes taking quinquina* 
then sinking again in such a way, that his daughter left 
him more than two days ago in a fainting fit resem- 
bling death, and M. de Rohan very inconsiderately 
placed his red porter in the room of tlie green, and 
then, ashamed of this impudence, placed the green in 
the room of the red ; but at three o'clock in the after- 
noon he was enabled to reinstate the red ia perfect 
safety; for if was at that hour M. de Vardes expired 
with great pain, and talking to the last. He has writ- 
tea to the king, imploring bis pardon again, and his 
iiaivour for his children, I know not whether he has 
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asked die goT^rnineiit or thm blue jiislancor|Mi for M. 
de Hohan f . Our friend was named in a fornier wilf» 
wKkk he destroyed, but not in the last. The bishop 
de Mirepoix, who conducted him to h«aven, asked him 
the reason of this omisnion, and he replied, that for soma 
time Corbineili had ridiculed him : this has not appealed 
U> any one but himself; and seems to have been oar 
poor friend'9 misfortune. The resignation of M. de 
Vardea was not disturbed by this : his director did not 
quit him; he made him receive the holy viaticum and 
extreme unction on his recovery from a long fit of stu* 
por, and talked to him of God, rationally and simply. 
His family were not present : M. de Vardes appeared 
satisfied, and grateful for this important service ; he had 
token madame D**** and her ^mily two days before 
to a ready-furnished house, where she wished to go. 
He saw her to-day: she weeps, but not ridiculously: 
he has left the cross of the order, which the grand 
master gave him, to his successors, messieurs de Roque* 
hure and de Foix ; a large diamond to the duchess da 
Lude, because she has diamonds already to the value 
of fifty thousand crowns. I know no more; I regret 
htm, because there is not a man at court formed after 
his model. Adieu, excellent friend. 

LETTER *DCCLXXXVIL 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

Paris, September 33, 1688. 
It is true that I tove the reputation of our German 
couain. The marquis de Viliars told me wonders on hia 
return from Vienna, of his valour and his merit, which 

f Louis de Rohan Chabot, duke de Rohan, was the son-in-law of M* 
de Vardes 
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Memed dailj increaaiDg, and of his wife, and the eTe-^ 
gance of his house. You are the occasion, my dear 
cousin, of my writing to this duchess- countess, by ray 
sending her your packet* i admire, at all times, the* 
aports and arrangements of Providence. It has decreed,, 
that this Rabutin of Germany, our junior in every 
respect, should, by the most ecceatric and cross roads^^ 
rise to high dignity and be happy ^ and thai acoant de 
Bossy, the elder branch of his family, with great valour, 
wit, services, wealthy and even the most brilliant post 
in war> should be the most unhappy man of the French- 
court. O Providence, do as thou thinkest fit ! thou art 
the sovereign disposer of all things, and so far above us, 
that we must adore thee under all thy dispensations, 
and kiss the hand which strikes and chastises us ; for ia 
t]»y sigK* we aU deserve to be punished^ I am very 
melancholy, roy dear cousin; our- beloved countess de 
Provence, whom you^ love so much, is going to leave us 
in a week; this separation breaks my heart, and obligef 
Sne to go to Britany : I have a great deal of business 
there, but I feel that my journey proceeds more from 
a little amorous spite. I will have nothing to do with 
l^is withoQt her; I am ifi rage with the whole world; 
I will bury myself in a desert. Well, good people! 
do you understand affection better than we do ? We 
could give lessons to others ; but indeed it is very pain* 
ful to excel io this way : those who have so much sen* 
sibility are very unfortunate. Let us change the sub- 
. ject. You have heard of the death of your old friend 
Vivonne? He died suddenly, in a sound sleep, his bead 
bewildered. The king goes to Fontainbleau on the 
twenty-eighth of this month. There is some other 
plan, which is kept secret. The active preparations, 
which were at first made for war, begin to slacken. 
The fleet of the prince of Oj;ange> which is ready to set 
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^all, is alone worthy of attention. It k supposed to be 
directed towelrds England. In the mean time our coasts 
are guarded: the governors of Britany and Normandy 
are sent home. All this \eoks very much overcast. A 
great many clouds are gathered : th^ unravelling of the 
j)lot merits not to be lost sight of. 

VROM M. DE CORBINELLf. 

^EITHER the prince of Orange nor his allies have any 
design upon us. They are thinking only of England, 
or of preventing any attacks we might wish to make 
upon theni^ by showing us that they have the means df 
defence, without intending to act upon the offensive* 
This is what I ^ish in the devices of politics f. Adieu, 
&ir> I thank you with all my heart for your condolence 
on the death of two persons, which afflicted me for two 
months. My turn will come, when it pleases Heaven. 
I know not whether it will grieve me ; but I am sure it 
M^iil nojt surprise me. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXVni. 

f ROM T^E COUNT DE fiUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVICME, 

Coligny, September 28, 1689. 
All who are returned from Vienna, say the same things, 
madam, of our cousin, as M. de Villars has told you. 

•f* It is known how completely Lewis XIV. was deceived with respect 
to the plans of the prince of Orange. His two ambassadors, d*Avaiix, 
ivho was at the Hague, and Barillon, wbo was in LondSti, made totally 

difiTerent repoits, and gave contrary advice. The latter assured his sotc- 

xeign, but was himself deceived by tlie £ilse assurance of king James II. ; 
' and it was he who was believed. The English put to flight the ally of 

France, crowned his enemy, and Europe wus engaged in war for nearly 

twenty-eight years. 
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He tod his wife are the ornament of the emperor's 
cottrt What you say of Providence on this subject is 
^ery true, I can make bo addition to it, except that I 
receive all my misftMrUmes from the hand of God> a# 
infallible proofs of predestination. The last time I saw 
father de la Chaise, he told me* on my complaining of 
the severity of fortune, that it was a method God took 
of showing his love to me. I replied, that I believed it; 
that I saw plainly he wished to take me to himself, and 
that he should have me, but that I had rather have ob- 
tained my salvation through the means of any other 
person than the king. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXK. 

raOM M. BB CORBtlVBLLt TO THE PBBSIDSNT Bft 
MOULCKAU. 

Wednesday, Septeoib^r ta, 1«8«. 
Nothing, sir> was ever better thought, or better ex- 
pressed, than the reasoning m yoor letter. The world 
here is dissatisfied that M. de Vardes should have left 
me nothing. I am delighted that the workl at Langoe- 
doc has been of the same opinion. I was by no means 
the slave, and still less the friend, of the last Vardes ; I 
mean him who succeeded the first : a year ago the first 
honoured me in his will ; but the last caused it to be 
torn in pieces twenty-five days before his death. These 
were two persons of a very different character in many 
respects, but particularly in what related to me. If the 
first could have survived the last, he would have laugh* 
ed at his successor upon this subject, as well as apon 
many others; he had fallen, as it were, not into deliri- 
um» but folly. His intention was, to end bis life in 
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Langoedoc, and this desire was so strong m to have 
become his ruling passion ; after which followed love 
for **** and hatred to his son-in-law; which wa» 
stronger than ■ -■. These three passions accompanied 
him to the tribunal of God^ where he could o&ly defend 
the first by the spirrtuality of the second ; with regard 
to the thhrd, I can only say tn the words of Jirrenaf, 
and I say it as from God, •' Die, Quintiltane, colorem.** 
Some one told me, a fortnight before his deaths that he 
had declared he would never forgive me for having 
given him such a son-in-iaw. I replied, that his son-^nw 
law would never forgive me for having given him such a 
father-in-law. I desired tfie person ndio told me ihii, 
to tell him so from me ; and, between ourselves, I had 
resolved never to see him again, attd to send him word, 
that since he complained of me, he should have the 
pleasure of my absence till he asked my pardon for 
doing so. Death has calmed this tempest, aoid I have 
gained by it a tranquillity I little expected. They talk 
here of disputing his donation to madame D**** ; but, 
in my opinion, there is no chance of their succeeding. 
Adieu, my friend, continue to me the honour of yoar 
good opinion, unprejudiced by the rancom* of jealousy* 

FROM MADAME DB siviGN& 

Nothing scarcely is left to be said after a person who 

has expressed himself so well. I must, however, set 
you right with regard to what you have been told, that 
madame D**** had received, besides the donation, a 
quantity of plate, and two thousand pistoles : this is not 
true; on the contrary, he wished to give her a sum of 
money to return home, and she quitted the house 
abruptly ; so abruptly tba^ as he was ill, it was sup- 
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|>o86d sho was flying for assistance, and that he was 
dying; but, in reality, she flew from a sort of present, 
which, under such ciFCumstaaces, excited her abhor- 
rence. I have already told you, that this lady was 
▼ery much liked in this country : her accent, her oaan- 
Iters, her simplicity even, were taken in good part, 
.which powerfully confirms what you say, that oar eyes 
are not the eyes we ought id have, if we would yiew 
things as Christians; but this fashion is so completely 
gone by, that the best women have not even retained 
the tradition of it. Adieu, my dear president: pity 
me; my daughter is going to Provenoe, and I am over* 
whelmed with grief: it is so natural to attach and ac- 
custom ourselves to the society of an amiable and be- 
loved person, by whom too we are beloved in an equal 
degree, that this separation is indeed a martyrdom. If 
Vre could hope to meet again some day at Grignan, this 
would be a sort of consolation : but, alas ! the prospect 
is distant, and the farewell near at hand. So we are 
toon to see M. de la Trousse. I have told M. de Car- 
cassonne of the pleasure you have received from the 
success of his harangue to the king : it was, indeed, 
noble and good, like himself. You know that M. du 
Maine has the charge of the galleys; which M. de Vi- 
▼onne formerly held: four hundred thousand francs 
have been given to madame de Vivonne. You know 
all the news better than we do: I therefore conclude. 
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^ LETTER DCCXC. 

MOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GR1GNA1C. 

Paris, Friday, October 8, 1688. 

What a tremendous rain, just, my child, as you are 
going to descend that frightful mountain of Rochepot I 
How numberless are the vexations of those who love 
with any degree of fervour ! we know not how to love 
heroically, notwithstanding the example of heroism 
below*: but there is no knowing you, without being 
attached to you with the greatest tenderness. Our poop 
hero is still dreadfully aiflicted with the gout; it is a 
perfect martyrdom. There arc several persons of wit 
and learning, as St. Remain f, the abbe Bigorre, Cro- 
sailles;^, who visit him, with a view to divert his painful 
moments with the news of the day, and other topics ; 
but still he suffers greatly. 

Our young marquis could not have been at the open* 
ing of the trenches ; for M. de Vauban could not wait 
the arrival of the dauphin, on account of the rains : we 
are still persuaded, that in a very few days your mind 
will be at ease. 

The prince of Orange has declared himself protector 
of the religion of the church of England, and has de- 
manded the young prince §, that he may be brought 

* Meaning the chevalier de Grignaa, who had an apartment in the 
hoitX de CaruaTalet, madame de S^vign^s house at Paris. 

+ St. Romain had been ambassador in Switzerland. 

X Brother of marshal de Catinet, and a man of great merit. He had 
been captain of the French guards, but had quitted the service on ac^ 
count of ill health. 

§ James, prince of Wales, son of James II., bom the 20th June 
1688; but better known afterwards by the name of the Pretender. 
TOL. VH. H 
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up in that ftith. This is a great event : sereral of the 
English nobility have joined him. You know that La 
Trousse has taken Avignon *. Madame de Coulanges, 
who orerflowa with mooey^ baa laot Bademoioelle de 
Men a thousand francs; we expect that lady here 
ercry day. M. de la Trousse (her brother) will very 
readily repay the loan. 

I am much pleased, my dear child, that yon af^rove 
the coming of the good dAibi de Bigorr^ ; his company 
will prove no small amusement to me. We entertain 
ourselves below stairs with frequent conversations upon 
the state of our afiairs ; I find there all the consolation 
that a sound understanding and a generous heart can 
aSbrd me : for, the more the chevalier is known, the 
more he must be esteemed, and loved. I have no need 
to ask him, if you love me ; for I am convinced of it by 
a thousand instances; but, without questioning him 
upon the subject, he gave me the most charming 
proofs of it. We eat together, and keep a very good 
table. The philosophy of Corbinelli is to come to- 
night ; we have written in all our apartments : Fais ce 
que tu vouiras; vive la sainte liber tef. 

I have seen madame de Fontenttles : she has lately 
lost her mother, and seems overwhelmed with grief; 
you will judge what impression this made upon me. 
Her mother died in a shocking way, crying out in all 
the agonies of despair, and terrified with the thought of 
taking the last sacraments; she received them, how- 
ever, but with a gloomy and dreadful silence. Her sob 
and Alliot arrived just two hours after her death. 

• Some dispntet that bid hafqwned between the court of Frmct tnd 
that of Rome, bad obliged Lewis XIV. to seise upon the eonatj of Vo- 
wiftin, bclengins to tlie |iope. 

flhmjfcialiksi t&gOf aacred libortj! 
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Adiew, my beloved child; we know not what to 4# 
without 3r€Ni; every one ezclaimi, 

Rien ne peat t^puet U» bieas que ]*•! perdu* *• 

We am smrounded with your pictnrea. The )Mri»- 
cen is very beautifol ; but we atill aigh lor a certain 
person, who it at pnaent in the miOit of the dougha nf 
BocbqMtr 



UETTER DCCXCL 
TO ma sAiis. 

Pmi^ Monday, Ottohtt li, I6i0. 
I RATB receiyed yt>ur twt) letters from Joigny and Ani:* 
crre ; the road to the former makes me shudder to he^- 
hold it; for^ my dearest countess, I see you in my 
mind's eye wherever you go, and the melancholy that 
oppresses you weighs me down by sympathy. Yon 
would certainly have been much better situated here ; 
you would sooner have received news from M. de St« 
Pouanges, who has promised the cheyalier to take paiv 
ticnlar care of yvur son : you would have known that 
% certain little fort, which might have occasioned oar 
Mends some trouble, was taken before his highness f 
arrived. Here too you vrould have learned, that, on 
account of this prince going to the trenches, M. de 
Vaaban has doubled all the precautions which he gene« 
rally takes ibr the safety of the besiegers. You would 
have known, that it was not the regiment of Cham^ 

* Nothing can repadr the bktsings I have loat. 

t the dauphin, who was «o make die tiege of Phi1Ipabui]g, with 
inanhal Dnras ea. general under him, and the famous engineer M* de 
Vattbui to^eondttCt the opeatiait of the siege. 

h2 
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pagne, but of Picardy, which opened the trenches, at 
which, however, no one was wounded ; and, in short, 
you would have seen that all the good women of this 
country, who have husbands, brothers, sons, cousins, or 
what you please, embarked in .the same aHair, eat, 
drink, laugh, sing, visit, chat, reason, and hope soon to 
behold again the objects of their affection. It is a real 
grief to me, that, instead of doing like the rest, yoa 
should hide yourself from all the world, and oiaintain a 
cruel tete-a*t^te with a dragon, that preys on your very 
Titals, without a single object to amuse you, starting at 
your own imagination, and thinking of every thing 
dreadful that can possibly happen ; nothing can be so 
insupportable and distressing as such a situation. Let 
me entreat you, my dear child, if it be possible, to have 
pity on yourself; believe me, you are in greater danger 
than your son ; pray follow the advice of M. de Gri- 
gnan, M. de Carcassonne, and the chevalier, who have 
ail written to you upon the subject. I would not men- 
tion the letter your son wrote to you; it was impossible 
to read it without being pierced to the heart; but thisii 
not a subject to be dwelt on. 

Give yourself no uneasiness about what 1 have writ- 
tea to M. de la Garde ; every thing will go as you 
could wish; and it will only serve to increase the 
esteem he already has for you, when he perceives what 
a. sacrifice you are willing to make in order to live 
upon good terms with your relations: so discharge this 
from the number of your griefs. Mademoiselle tie 
Meri occupies your apartment; it is not, however, 
very agreeable to find the door always shut against 
one with a head-ache^ or the rutgrim. Oh, how well did 
our lovely coumess fill 'every piace! how did she en- 
Jiven all around her! Corbinelli's philosophy is still in 
the room you are so well acquainted with ; but we see 
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it less than in the square*. All the world is taken up 
with the news ; the good abbe Bigorre is in the height 
of his triumph ; he will be here in three or four days. 
I have already informed you that the chevalier and I eat 
together, and that an unbounded freedom reigns every 
where ; but the use we make of it is, to be almost 
always together. Our way of thinking is so very much 
alike, our interests and our feelings are in such exact 
unison, that it would be doing violence to ourselves to 
keep asunder. 

Madame de Coulanges has lost her brother ; it is said 
the cordelier killed him ; but I insist upon it that.it was 
death. Yesterday I saw my widows, who have such 
love and esteem for you- that you may reckon them in 
the number of your real friends. Madame de la Fay- 
ette is always the same. Her son writes her word, that 
he was a long time with yours, but that they were 
obliged to pnrt at Metz; and that is all. 

How affectionately, how warmly, is your presence re- 
gretted and desired in the little chamber! the cofFee 
takes its round tlicre regularly every morning ; and it 
has been always so mucli my fate to be the last, that I 
cannot even obtain the preference over the chevalier ; 
but you, my dearest child, are no longer there : that is 
the death-stroke to us all. Adieu, my lovely ; there is 
no happiness for me without you. 

• Place Royalc. 
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LETTER DCCXCU. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pub, Wednoday, October 13, l6Mk 
Wb Krc m daily expectation of hearing from yon; wo 
follow you step by step : yoa should have written to as 
from Chilons ; to-morrow you will be at Lyons ; I tell 
you so, in case you should not know it It is really a 
relief to me to write to you; for my letters lo Brttany 
are so fatiguing, that I am glad to turn from them to- 
wards my dear child. There is great reason to beiiere 
that Philipsburg wilt not koep us much longer ia our 
present state of suspense. You will see by the letter 
the chetaHer has sent you, that oar little marquis arrir- 
ed there in perfect health, and without being the least 
fatigued ; you wilt see what care will be taken of him, 
and you will find that his highness has surrounded the 
place, without receiving any fire from the garrison : in 
short, that the trenches are so wtU disposed, that, in all 
probabiUty, every thing will succeed to our wishes. 

Yoa say justly, this is a strange October! I nerer 
passed such a one before. Oar dear marquis used 
never to tun any risk in this month, bat that of missing 
a partridge or a hare, and that always by accident : 
but now we scarcely live : I have not only my own 
uneasinesses, but feel yours also in the most lively 
manner. I know that merciless imagination of youi^; 
bow you will support such long sutferings. Heaven only 
can tell. 

We are in hopes that' the prince of Orange has taken 
wrong measures, and that the king of England will giye 
him a warm reception, and beat him handsomely. He 
has had a conference with his nobles; he has left those 



MADAMS Dct iifVGsL 151 

at liberty whd are not hidined to serre him, and has 
strengthened the attachment of those who are faithful 
to him : he has puWislied a general liberty of con- 
science, and has given the commatid of his troops to the 
count de Roye, whO) bdng a zealous prote^ant, is very 
agreeable to the Engiisb. — In short, my dear, what 
shall I say to you f You heed me not, I am well assured ; 
your thoughts are wholly engrossed by your son, nor 
can 1 biftme you ; bot we hope to give you, in a few 
days, the most perfect tatiafaction by informing you 
of the reduction of Philtpsbvrg, and the safety of the 
iMtN^nis.- In the mean time, let me entreat you, my 
betoved child, to take care of yourself, if such a thing 
be ponible ; do not waste your flesh in unavailing sor- 
row, nor destroy your eyes with continual weeping. 
Have coorage, pluck up yoar spirits; I beg this of you 
a tfaousexid and a thouMukl times. 



LETTER DCCXCHL 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Sunday, October 15, 168S. 
It is now a week since we heard Irom you : you cannot 
imagine how tedious the time appears. I am j.ust re- 
turned from a visit to madame de la Fayette, who re- 
ceived a letter from her son on the eleventh : he in- 
forms her, that our child is very well. The chevalier 
has told you ail he knows; he is in despair at not being 
able to go to Fontainbieau : you would rather receive 
news from him, but we must submit to what God 
pleases. Madame de Lavardin has been under great 
concern about Jarz^, who, as he was passing through 
the trencher, had his hand taken oli* at the wrist, by a 
cannon-ball, which obligtd him to have his arm j 
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<] lately amputated above the elbow; this is a melan- 
choly circumstance for so young a roan ! Nothing, 
however, can exceed the precaution M. de Vauban has 
taken- for the security of every one: the dauphin goes 
the first to the trenches, arid the duke and prince de 
Conti are not wanting on their parts ; but it is forbid- 
den, under pain of imprisonment, that any of the vo- 
lunteers should follow them, or quit the respective regi- 
ments to which they belong*. All will go vi^ell, my 
child ; in the name of God, be careful of yourseif> and 
take a dose or two of that patience we all live, upon 
here ; continual uneasiness is as prejudicial as it is 
useless. 

The chevalier and I took a walk to Vincenncs yester- 
day ; you will readily conceive the subject of our 
thoughts and conversation. I write this to you from his 
apartment; he is just going to send away his packet. 
Adieu, therefore, my beloved countess ; I cannot re- 
concile myself to be without you ; and my affection 
for you is such, as I believe no one else can attain. 

LETTER DCCXCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, October 18, 168S. 

We received your letters from Chalons, my dear child, 
the very day after ihe complaints we made of having 
been a week without hearing from you. It was a long 
time, and the heart suffers by uncertainty ; accordingly 
we enter into your fedings at not having any news 
from Philipsburg. Hitherto your son has continued 

* The marquis de Grignan was now making lii« first campaign in tin 
qtlallty of volunteer in the regiment of Champagnt, of which htf father, 
th« count de Grignan, had been coloael. 
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well, and conducted himself admirably ; he hears the 
cannon thundering round, and the balls flying about 
him, without the least emotion;' he has mounted in the 
trenches, and sends his uncle an account of the siege, as 
if he were an old soldier; he is very much beloved, 
and has frequently the honour of dining at the dau- 
phin's table, who talks to him famyiarly, and admits 
him to do many little oiBces about his person. M. de 
Beauviliiers caresses him like his own child, and St. 
Pouauges — but you will find a full account of all these 
matters in the chevalier's letters.. I only mention these 
circumstances to give some degree of merit to my own, 
by entertaining you with the subject that must be 
nearest your heart. But to return to our journey. 

What a vile road ! Indeed, indeed, my good count, 
yoij ought to blush for what you have done. I well 
knew that the mountain of Rochepot was a precipice, 
concealed by a little good for nothing hedge, and the 
road covered with large loose flints ; but at length this 
vile road is passed, and we will come back* another 
way, if God pleases, as I earnestly hope he will. We 
fancy that you will embark on the Rhone to-day, after 
having called at These *. We have horrible weather 
here! the poor chevalier is still very. much troubled 
with weakness in his legs, though he is free from pain ; 
this gives him no small concern, and he stands in need 
of all his fortitude to bear with, a condition so very ini- 
mical -to what he calls his duty; he .cannot get to Fon- 
tainbleau, where a thousand affairs call him. I am 
astonished that your health is proof against th^ continual 
uneasiness you endure. It is a miracle; endeavour to 
continue this, and do not exhaust yourself by either 

* An aaclent leat belonging to the famil^r of Chateaimeuf de Rodic- 

u5 
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A^p^ttf ad dSgh^ or tating b; day: lMi» wbo c«i 
mnniaMl the iiii»gmati«D? It gmyet me to bear tliM 
you grow thin; I dresd tie air of GrigiMti for fhftt mmh 
•on, for I lot« iftety tiMig in yo»» ette» yoar bea«fty» 
whrefa is only the least object of aik^ affection : yott 
hwt a heart tl^at cannot bt i»o flvacii admired^ too 
tewch adored ; kave some compasBfon^ boireyer, upon 
your picCare, and do not let it look like tliat of another 
person ; rest yo'uraelf at La Garde ; for my part^ I moat 
ipeak my sentiments boldly, which are, that if the situ- 
ation of Grignan sboold not agree with yeo, and the 
breaking of the rocks there shooM occasion as imheatf by 
an air, as digging ap the groond- at MaiotefiK>n^ bfiA 
done, this would be the tesolation I woufd take, wkfroot 
giving myself the least concern, wfthoiit s^colding any 
f>fle, and wrthont complaining: I W6crid very coolly 
^ire M. de la Garde to let me stay at his house with 
Paulina, your women, and two footmea^ till the place 
was decent and habitable. Thib is Mhat I should dd 
Without hesitation; and it wonld save you a mimber of 
troublesome visits, as it would readily be supposed that 
a house that was repairing, was no place to receive 
company. 

Yon desire I would inform yon of the state of my 
beaUh, and of'^the life I lead; in answer to which, I 
bave to tell you, first, that I have found my bfood a lit- 
tle heated, have had some bad nights, and have shed 
i^any tears ; things which are not favourable to health, 
UtA for that reason I am oneasy about your»; ho^* 
ever, by the help of a proper regithen, I am pretty 
idrell recovered. As to my way of Irfe, yoof know it 
adready : it is paftied chiefly in the Ibwer Aparifecnf, 

•^ * it yi^Mimw, t^t mno!^^ ttir^Mritt tihf ttajjy&lfUiBtt. 
aoB MGisioiKd BMUB} ditQidcis. 
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whtt-e I am fifced, as it were, by destiny ; fcowcver, I 
i^tve neither to be troublcsooe nor disagreelible, tmd^ 
if 1 am not miskaken, my presence is ratber liesiredU 
We are continaally talking of y6a, your son, and-yoof 
afikirs. I shad presently pay a visit to madame de la 
Fayette and madame de Layardkiy who both talk to me 
Of yoa, and love and esteem you* The other day i 
was at madame de Mouchi's, yesterday at the marchio* 
tiess d'HaxeJles\ There is not a creature in Pan»$ 
in the evening, indeed, they just retarn in time to go 
to bed, and the next momtng» as soon as they riset 
away again to Fontainbleau ; thus our lives pa* 
quickly, because time does the same. Mademoiselle 
de Meri is very viell pleased with us, and we with her* 
We have the abb^ Btgorre, who is mdeed the most 
agreeable and least troublesome of all omr gutsta. 
Oorbtn«l(i is in Normandy with the iieatenant of the 
police, and will not retmrn till Aext month* Did I tell 
you that the chevalier and I went the other day lo 
Viticeniies? we had a long chat, and I walked a gretft 
deal, b«it all this viras in a melaacholy <ty]e> I need not 
t«ll yoa why. 

The tame day. 

My letter was sealed when I received yours dated 
fiviH ihe h>ai beiM Minfan; ftU the ekpteflwofts of affec- 
tion It eonieins «nthant me ; if I did ima fi^el the excesa 
of my lot^ fot you» I fihoal^l be ashamed, and almoat 
persuaded that yt>o know mwe on thait head than my- 
self. You may be assured that I shall not quit Paris 
either while the fate of Pbilipsburg remains undeter- 
mined, or the chevalier continues here; for these ai^ 
things which naturally engross my attention. In the 
mean time be under no apprehension that I will sujQfer 
myself to be starved* We still continue to eat, though 
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il 18 the bread of afQiction. The thoaght of ny tfear 
child prevails with me every where. No person codd 
profit more by living wider the same roof with yoa, 
than I have done. How delightfally did oar mornings 
pass! We used to be two hoars together before others 
were awake. I cannot reproach myself with having 
lost either time or opportunity of being with you. I 
was too covetous of the pleasure; I never left you 
without an earnest desire to return, nor ever returned 
without feeling sensibly the pleasure of seeing you 
again, and passing the evening with you. May God 
forgive me this weakness ! so much iervour was due to 
him alone. Your moral reflecttons-are just and good. 
. Madame de Vins has been under some uneasiness 
about her husband ; she has at length received a letter 
from him; he is safe at present, for he is at the siege qf 
Phihpsburg; he was obliged to pass through some dan- 
gerous woods, and his friends were a considerable time 
without hearing from him. If the air and noise of 
Crrignan prove troublesome to you, go to La Garde ; this 
is still my advice. A thousand kind remembrances to 
all your Grignans, I am certain M. de la Garde will be 
one of the number. Paulina, my dear, how arc you ? 
She is a happy creature to see you, and be obliged to 
love you. 

No one understands better than myself the attach- 
ment we have for inanimate, and consequently ungrate- 
ful, things; witness my folly on the subject of Livri; 
. you have caught the infection from me. 
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LETTER BCCXCV. 

TO THE SAME. . . 

Paris, Wednesday, October 20, 1688. 
We have received your packet from These, of which 
you gave us a most agreeable description. . I coold not 
have expected to find so much politeness and good or-^ 
der on the top of a mountain ; the lady of the man* 
sion * always noble, lovely, and worthy of being 
beloved. You did well to answer for Corbinelli^ 
that he cannot shake off his chains. I am afraid, with 
all this splendid outside, this poor woman h not truly 
happy ; -I pity her, and hate the cause of her trpubles. 
But let roe turn the conversation to you, my dear 
child. 

* Heaven be praised, you have passed the proud, rest- 
. less, turbulent Rhone! If an alliance were to be made 
between it and the Durance, when the latter is in its 
airs, there would be curious work ! We are impatient to 
have your letters from La Garde. Do your youth and 
health still hold out against your dragons, your anxious 
days and restless nights ? It is the thought of these that 
alarms me, for I know nothing so fatal ; and all this 
happens to you from having moved so far from the cen- 
tre of news, and giving too great a rein to your imagi- 
nation : were you with us, you would know, like us^ 
wh-.t passes almost every day, and, like us, be satisfied 
that the little soldier is an adept in his new profession: 
he writes with great spirit and vivacity ; he -has twice 
mounted guard in the trenches ; he has helped to- carry 

• Theresa Adhemar de Monteil, countess de Bocheboooe^and sistef 
oflnLdeGrignaii. 
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the fascines, and he is in perfect health.. The chevalier 
is delighted with him, and wrote to him thas: '* Yoa 
are no longer a boy, you are no longer my nephevr, 
yoa are my companion in arms." This will overpay 
the young hero for all he has done. The worst is now 
paA, Ibf it IS suppcYsed that the rej^iment of Champagne 
l^iH not rapount again in the trenches* What joy wiU 
yon feel^ my dear countess, when I shall write yo« 
word, Philipsburg t« taken, and your 9&n is 9t^ ! then, if 
it please God, yoii will once more breathe freely, and 
•o shull I, for it is not to be supposed that any one can 
enjoy life tranqaiily in yoar present situation. Out 
Ktthi marquis directs all his letters, under cover, to me^ 
Apologizing for the liberty. In short, every thing goes 
Well ; however, we wait to hear from yon with ail the 
anxiety that is occasioned by trtie regard. I embrace 
M. de Grignan and the prelates who are with you, aad 
M. de la Garde, who is in one place, and Paulina who 
is in another; btit what am I talking of? yoa are alt 
Idgether at your mansion. Well ! and how do yoa 
find yourselves? hoiv goes on the ti^wei? Methinks 
tt^e hear Mansard* fiom hehce calling out fer the co^ 
*djtitor. 

The prince 6f Grange is o^ onf coasts^ his fleet all 
dismasted, and his fresh water all spoiled t a squadron^ 
that he sent to tarAper with the commander of tbfe 
Sngli»h Oeet, would hfive been severely handleil^ if 
ttiey had dar^d to come with ill gun-shot ; the ^nd 
dispef-jiifd six or seieh of them, as they returned. The 
kitigt has conciliated the minds of all, by a little in<- 
Aulgence in point o^f religion. God has hitherto pro- 
ie\[^ted hitn. Adteo, thy dearly beloved chikl, 1 loiow 
not what to say to you on the score of my affection; 

• Mastcr-bmlder to the kin^ f 9mki IL 
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I want wat&if or find them too yfmk, to txptws ib* 
fall forUe of mjr asntiineats. 

LETtM DCCXCVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parit, Friday, October 33, 168B. 

I BEGIN with your dear son ; nothing is so easy to dt- 
tine as your sentiments, and do you think vre have not 
the same } But we have a happiness, that it is jiot your 
fault you do not enjoy also, that of hating fresh news 
every day, whereas you are forced to languish a whole 
week in expectation. We know that the dauphin is 
often at the trenches, and that the other day he was 
quite covered with dust, raised by a cannon-ball that 
fell a few j;aces from him. You will judge, as we do, 
if thei^e trenches are proper for a king's son ; fascines 
are carried thither, but in the night only. The regl'* 
ment of Champagne, however, will not be put to hard 
duty. By this packet you will receive a letter from M, 
du Plessis, that will show you how m^iny excellent go- 
vernors your son has about him. We shall find him. at 
his return quite another bting. 1 build my hopes opoa. 
the chevalier's opinion, who thinks the place cannot 
hold out much longer, and that^ as Vaurban is sure of 
being master of it, he will not hurry matters, but take 
even more care of the men than he is accustomed to 
do, and yet yoa know how cautious he is of hazarding 
then- lives. The dauphin is adored by the whole army ; 
he is liberality itself; be provides for the wants of all 
the ^wounded : he has sent three hundred louis-d'ors to 
the marquis de Nesle*; he furnishes those with bag- 

^ Louis de Mailly, marqub dfe Nesle ; he dic^ some iiiitt afttf Ilk 
Spklre^ of dM wotfnd he nctlMt at tbe ti^ of Ft3i|i8lnirg. 
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gage who hare lost their own; he distributes gilt» 
amongst the common men; he writes to the king in 
praise of all the officers, and recommends them to his 
majesty's favour; he gives a great deaU because^ to use 
his own words, he finds many objects : the king reads 
his letters in public; the chevalier triumphs not a little 
on this occasion, and cries, " Well ! is not this just 
what I told you ? It is no more than 1 expected/' In 
short, my child, our dear boy is fortunate. in making his 
first campaign undir such a prince; and I am certain 
that, notwithstanding the uneasiness you may endure, 
you would not, upon any consideration, have him at 
home with you. The circumstance of finding himself 
in the midst of all the officers who served in his uncle's 
regiment, must be a great satisfaction to you. I could 
talk on this subject till to-morrow. 

A word or two of your love for me. You make me 
blush by its excess ; not that I can charge myself with 
being behindhand with you in this respect; but that I 
think no one has a title to your regard but your son, 
while the siege of Philipsburg lasts. Give up all 
thoughts of me, therefore, and cease to overwhelm me 
with your affection; for how shalj I make a return, 
otherwise than by saying, " All that I have, I give unto 
your" Pray write to your brother; he has done very 
well ; I have his power of attorney : he would be much 
admired by us, if you did not spoil the trade ; but 
your perfection effaces every thing.: there is no heart 
like yours ; do not form yourself therefore by our mo- 
del, but write to him prettily, aftec the conquest of Phi- 
lipsburg, and in such a way as to show that you are satis- 
fied with him, as I am and ought to be. The chevalier 
and I are still firm friends, but do not let this awaken 
jealousy in you : we love each other in, through, and 
by you. 1 know not what you mean by your ill-bu* 
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inoQr ; you have no hamoar that does not give us infi- 
nite pleasure^ and we cannot sufficiently expatiate on 
the noble and just way of thinking with which Heaven 
has blessed you ; this furnishes us with an inexhaustible 
fund of conversation. He is still anxious to go to Fon- 
tainbleaa^ but his legs will not serve him ; for myself, 
I am in good health ; Heaven preserve yours to you, 
my child, for, say what you will, I shall never think 
you perfectly well while the present cause of anxiety 
, remains. 

I fancy you found the poor cardinal de Bouillon very 
dejected '^, ^notwithstanding all the beauties of his retreat ; 
it most have been a great pleasure to him to see yoa 
again. I return him a thousand thanks for his kind 
remembrance, and to-morrow I shall make all my wi- 
dows happy with yours. We are going to bid adieu to 
madame de Mouci, she. is preparing for her usual jour- 
ney ; she desired me the other day to embrace you in 
her name. Madame de Lavardin will be rejoiced at 
the complaisance of madame de Rochebonne; she had 
this affair greatly at heart, and indeed it was but. rea- 
sonable to let her have the care of her little nephews, of 
whom she is so fond. 

M. de la Garde has written to me like a.man who has 
great esteem for you, and who is exactly of our way of 
thinking. You cannot take too much advantage of his 
talents and friendship. We live upon very good terms 
with mademoiselle de Meri, as well as with the abbe 
Bigorre, whose company we have not so often as we 
could, wish, Corbinelli is still in Normandy with the. 
lieatenant of the police. 

Yesterday a stag killed the horse of one of the king's 
grooms, whose name I do not remember, and wounded 

* He w«» an exile. See note toLottei ^97* 



the man himself dangerousty; the grandioii of St He* 
fern, a$ be was ridtng neck or notbing wikb tbe coani 
4e Toaloiifle, was tbrown, and lay speechless £ur kbres 
]M>W9» He is now better. 
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TO TUB SAME* 

FurU» Moodajy October fl5» 1SS8. 
Tab iaipalience we are in to hear from yoa» wfaich 
quakes qs even send to meet the post-boy, and the joy 
we feel when we hear, that, notwithstanding your on* 
eitoiaess, yon still continue in good health, seem, in 
some measure, to entitle ms to tbe kindness with which 
yea famish us with the infon&ati<m; and you may judges 
by the need we have of such comfort, how much we 
consider oorseWes obliged to you £br your pmnctuality* 
I always say ive, for the chevalier's sentiments and mine 
are so much alike, that I know not how to separate 
Ibem. But now a word of Pbtlipsburg. 

You will receive a letter from your son, of tbe 18th 
instant ; he was then perfectly well, and you will find 
by wlrat M. da Plessis saj's of him, that he is not likely 
to bring any disgrace upon his family : bat admire 
with me the arrangements of Providence ; the rain pre- 
Tented his regiment from being present at tbe most 
glorious, and at the same time the hottest action thai 
has taken place since the commencement of the siege f 
it was the attacking a homework, which omr troops 
carried on the 19ih, the day after he wrote his letter; 
the marquis d'Harcoort, mai^bal de camp, tbe count de 
Ooiche, and the young(*st son of tbe prince de Tingri, 
the count d*£str6es, and several others of our acquamt- 
ance, distinguished themselves greatly on thit occasion* 
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CcmrHafs son is mortally woaoded ; the marquis d'Huc** 
#lles bas received a slight hart, and poor Bordage paid 
fer all two days be&re. * The king has given his regi- 
ment to the doke da Maine, and has promised Sor^^ 
dage'a son another, with a pension of a thousand crowns. 
Ttie two princes, and all the young yolonteers, are in 
despair at not haviog been present at this fine enter* 
talnment ; bat it happened not to be their day. They 
were obliged, in a manner, to tie the dauphin neck and 
keels, to prerent him from going into the trenches. 
Vaorban took him round the waist, and forced him onl 
af thfem^ together with M. Beauvtlliers. In short, this 
priaee is the darling of the soldiers ^ ; he begs regi« 
menta for some, and presents for others ; he throws hia 
money by handfuls amongst the wounded and the 
needy. It is thought the place cannot hold out long aftep 
tbe lodgment we have made. The governor being con^ 
fined to his bed by a fit of sickness, and the officer who 
commanded in his steads being taken •prisoner* it ia 
boped and believed, that no other person will take upon 
himself to play so losing a game. The chevalier makea 
me laagh by saying in a breath, thai he is rejoiced 
that tbe marquis was not present at the action, and in 
despair that he had not an opportunity of distinguish* 
ing himself; in short, he wishes that he were jast aa 
safe as himself, and yet, at the same time, that hn repa« 
tation as a soldier were as well established as his; but 
We nuMt have a little patience : let us hope, however^ 
my child, that every thing will succeed according to 
#nr wishes, and that yon may again b^old your son 
safe. 
I find you were extremely well received at La Garden' 

* During tHs siege, they gave him the Dime of Louis U HanHf or 
Lewis the BoU. See La Fontame's ballad,, vol. t of his teiscdbaosiis 
works. 
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»nd that at length, by mere dint of moying on> you arc 
Arrived at Grignan. You will inform us how you find 
yourself there, and how that poor substance, which 
thinks, and thinks so strongly^ has been able to ,pre- 
serve its fair and delicate form in such excellent order, 
amidst such violent agitations. You have made one 
distinction more than your father JDescartes ever did.. 

Death has been more busy here than even at the 
•lege of Philipsburg, Poor La Chaise*, who was so 
fond of you, who had so much learning, and who dis- 
played it so well in his life of St. Lewis, died lately in 
the country of a fever. M. du Bois is sensibly affected 
at his death. Madame de Longueval, or the canon f, 
is also dead of a quinsey ; she entertained an . icrecon? 
cileable hatred to our Montataire +. It gives jnc con- 
cern that any persons should carry such sentiments 
with them into the other world. You see how Deal;h 
goes about picking up those whom God chooses to re- 
move from hence. 

Madame de Lavardin gave me a thousand compli- 
ments for you yesterday, as did madame d'Huxelles, 
madame de Mouci, and mademoiselle de la Rochefou- 
cault, whom we have received into the number of our 
widowhood. I likewise include madame de la Fayette; 
but as she was not at madame de Mouci's yesterday, I 
mention her separately. Nothing can exceed the 
esteem all these good -personages express for you. 
Adieu, amiable and beloved child : I often speak of 

* John Filleau de* la Chaise, author of a life of St. Lewis, which was 
greatly esteemed. He was brother to M. de St. Martin, author of a 
translation of Don Quixote. 

•f* Madame de Longueval, canoness of Remlremont, was known in tha 
world under the title of the canon; she was sister to marshal d'Estr^. 

X Marie de Rabutin, marchioness de Montataire, who had for a loi^ 
time carried on an obstinate law-suit against madame de LoD|peTal. 
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yoa with pleasure, because it is almost always in your 
praise. We are divided between our attention to phi- 
losophy and to you, for these are the only two object! 
of our thoughts at present. 

' LETTER DCCXCVIII; 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tuesday, October 26, 1688. 

Oh! what a letter, my child! it well deserves that I 
should come here on purpose to receive it, as I did. At 
length, then, you are arrived safe at Grignan, and are 
in perfect health; and such is my fate, that, though 
you are removed at the distance of half the globe from 
me, 1 must rejoice at it. Perhaps it may please Hea- 
ten that ere long I shall embrace you again ; let ine 
live in that hope. You make a very pleasing portrait 
bf Paulina. I know her again ; she is not at all alter- 
ed, as M. de Grignan would have made us believe she 
was. She is a sweet creature, and worthy of being 
loved. She adores yOu, and her absolute submission to 
your will, even in the midst of her joy at seeing you, 
if you decide that she should leave you again, at once 
engages my pity and concern; nor can I help admiring 
the power she has over herself. Were I in your place, 
I should be loath to part with such an agreeable compa- 
hion, who will at once furnish >ou with amusement and 
occupation. I would make her work at her needle, and 
read works of taste; I would argue with her, and sound the 
depth of her capacity. I would talk to her with afiec- 
tion and confidence ; for, believe me, you will never 
be lircd of her society, on the contrary, she may be 
of ji;reat use to you. In short, I would make the most 
of her, and would not punish myself by depriving my- 
self of such a comfort. 
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I gyi ftry glad the chevalier fpeaks well of ioe ; my 
TBOity is concerned in preserving his good opinion : if 
(e is fond ef my company, I, in return, can never have 
too much of his, and I think it a proof of good taste, 
to be desirous of cultivating his esteem. I know not 
how you can say, that your humour is a cloud, which 
bides or obscures the affections you have for me. If 
such may have been the case formerly, you have for 
many years past totally removed the veil, and you no 
longer conceal from me any part of the most perfect and 
tender affection that one person can entertam for ano« 
then Heaven will reward you for it in your own chiK 
dren, who will love you, not in the same way, as per* 
haps they may not be capable of it, but at least to the 
utmost of their abilities, and we can desire no more. 

You represent M. de Carcassonne's building as a body 
without a soul, wanting life, and all the nerves of war. 
I think the coadjutor is not less wanting in this respect 
My God ! what are they about ? but I will say no more. 
It would be well^ however, if there were some end to 
all this, , and that they would i*elieve you from the 
noise and confusion with which you are at present sur- 
rounded. 

They say poor Jarze is dead of his wounds. The 
siege of Philipsburg will soon be at an end, and you 
will then rejoice that your son was there; it is like the 
Candia * expedition. The marchioness d'Huxelbss 
seems perfectly indifferent about the slight wound her 
son t ^^3 received ; but they are neither friends nor 

* It may be remembeied, that in the year 1669) M. de S^ignl 
went to serve at the siege of Candia, almost against the consent of his 
mother. 

f Nicholas du Bl^^ marqais d'Husoelles, afterwards marshal of France, 
in the year 1703. 

M. d'Huxelle& was one of the original characters of this period. With 
exemplary conduct, abandoning himself to none but the most innocent 
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reiatHNM; ipm and I are not hsippy, or~nnh«pp]r» 
enough, to bavetiie same feelings* *Tbe marchtoneas i$ 
very thoughtful of M. de la Garde *, the good efFecto 
of which you will experience. She has a collection of 
letters that were written to the Venetian ambassador, 
which are reckoned admirable in their kind. 

We have had deplorable weather for some time past; 
but every one is rejoiced at it, as it, in some degree, 
frustrates the designs of the prince of Orange. 1 do not 
think the <:hevaHer will go to Fontainbleau at last I 
intend to take a trip to Brevannes, in order to stretch 
my legs a Httle ; but this will not be till after Philips^ 
burg is taken, which holds out longer than wax expects 
ed, and gives me some little uneasiness. The chevalier 
mnd I have taken another walk to Vincennes ; it is a 
delightful retreat, for there is not a human being to be 
seen there. 

Dispose of my friendship, my compliments, my love, 
my embraces, as you think proper, for I know not 
whom you have with you ; but be sure not to forget 
my Paulina; prepare her to love me, and give her, 
opop reading this, a kiss from me. I am willing that 

plotsures, living away from die oomt by inclination, and apparentlv 
very little solicitous to .pleaae, be knew bow to acquire a large fortune, 
without being indebted for it to bis merit, for be was a general of very 
slender reputation. In 1688, be received the blue ribbon : but instead 
of writing to thank the king for it, ** be only thanked M. de Louvois, 
and desired the courier to tell bim at the same time, that if this order 
^rould prevent him from going to the tavern and other such places, he 
would a/tod it back to him again/' This is what madame de la Fayette 
relates of him, who besides speaks highly of bim ; whereas St. Simon 
blackens him a good deal. It is to M. d'Huxeltes this saying is attii- 
buted : . when he was asked why be did not marry, be replied, ** Because 
I have never yet seen a man whose father I wished to be." 

* It has been already observed, that madame d'Huselles had entntd 
imo a regular conespoadence of news with M. de la Garde. 
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she should be indebted to me for once for that pleasure. 
I cannot yet reconcile myself to the not seeing you be* 
low stairs as usual. 



LETTER DCCXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tuesday, October 29, 1688. 
We are impatiently waiting for letters from yon this 
evening, and in truth most of our time is taken up in 
writing to each other ; Sunday alone is a day of respite. 
All our conversation turns upon you, and you can never 
receive truer praise than what is given you by all those 
who have had an opportunity of observing the many- 
important things you have done for your famih^ but 
we are particularly charmed with the affair of the law- 
suitJ I would go on, but the fear of wounding your 
modesty stops my pen, and I shall only say, as Voiture 
does to the prince : " If you knew with how little re- 
spect or fear of offending you, we abandon the reins to 
our admiration, you would be obliged to confess, that 
we sin with our eyes open, and, consequently, that not 
one of your many amiable qualities is lost upon us." We 
earnestly hope that you will infuse some portion of them 
into your daughter ; you can do nothing more advan- 
tageous for her ; tell her then, what it is proper for her 
to do, as I have often heard you tell your son ; there is 
no doiibt that she will quickly profit by your advice; 
by the answers she makes, she appears to have no com- 
mon share of wit and vivacity, which, added to the 
earnest desire she shows of pleasing you, makes her a 
pretty mass of wax, capable of receiving any impres- 
sion you shall please to stamp upon it. This cannot 
fail of aflfbrding you great amusement, and is an occu- 
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pation tralj worthy of you, both in the eyes of God 
and man. 

It is our opinion, that if M. de Grignan is to make 
any stay at Avignon, it would not be amiss for you to 
accompany him thither, in order to avoid the trouble 
and expense of double visits; but we are sensible how 
random all advice at such a distance must necessarily he, 
and are sure that you will take such measures as are 
most proper. The chevalier is unable to use his right 
hand, he will not be able to write for a long time ; I 
have offered myself to be his secretary. 

I have sent you letters from your sou of the twenty- 
second of this month ; you will find great comfort in the 
care that is taken to preserve a life so precious to you ; 
yon will also see how these two volunteers suffered for 
their vapouring : fair and softly goes far. Write a line 
or two to M. Courtin ; he has lost his son, who was 
killed by one of our own party in the night, mistaking 
him for an enemy. 

Adieu, my ever dear, and ever lovely ; I was yester- 
day at madame de la Fayette's, where the princess came 
in just as we were talking of a compliment paid by one 
of the courtiers to the king, who said, " Your majesty 
kills wolves like his highness, and his highness takes 
towns like your majesty/' If this same Philipsburg 
was but off our hands, we could tell you a thousand droll 
itories. I embrace all the Grignans. I think Paulina 
is greatly advanced, to read the Metamorphoses ; she 
will now be fairly rid of la Guide des Pecheurs (the 
Sinner's Guide) ; take my advice then, my dear, and 
boldly put into her bands the Moral Essays. 
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LETTER DGGC. 

TO THE SAM£, 

It is so long since I passed this holiday here, that I am 
quite astonished at it. We shall this evening have a 
coticert of befls, which will highly delight Corbinelli. 
and which I shall bear with, because I have not my j 
usual gaiety. W^ are so intent upon the reduction of I 
Philipsburg, that I would not absent myself from the 
centre of news ; and I am not a little mortified, my dear 
child, when I re&ect how much .you are left to the mer- 
cy of your imagination, which is the most tormenting 
company you can possibly have. M. de Vauban has I 
written to jdesire his majesty to think of some person for j 
governor of this important cotiquest. We are In hopes 
that the place will be ours to-day^, as well for the 
pleasufe of the surprise, as to do honour to the nativity 
of the dauphihf. £ncIosed are letters from your s6n, 
who has just quitted the trcinches. Monseigneur is 
there every day : the marquis is in good spirits ; he has 
written very prettily to MariiUac ; I wish she was with 
you. I 

I am very uneasy about the chevalier; the gout 
teazes him sometimes in one hand, sometimes in the 
other; and he has other frequent pains by day, and 
sleepless nights. I do all in my power to comfort him, 
but my cares fall very short of those he has been accnis- 
tomed to receive from you. We eat together in the 

• PhilipsbuTg capitulated October 39, and the ganison evacuated it 
November l. 
t Born November 1, 1661. 



MAOiMX Bx wbriGvL 171 

! iiltie«omn ; it semti a c«ll doi^ed te my Ten- 
deactt. €fafl«e it quite in disgrace ; tiie chetalier thinks 
it hem him, and paU bis blood in a ferment ; and I, 
who, yoQ kofom, always Mkm the iead> have likewise 
icftcrted it ; rice-gnael supplies its place, and I keep cof- 
fee fe the winter. 

Yea do not say a word to me of yoar own health ; I 
tt& lernbly afraid of your nights, and the surprise of 
the air of Qrignan. How uncivil has this north-eart 
wind, which made you swallow so much powder, been 
to you ! this is not the way in which jrou ought to have 
been recetved by it : in short, I tremble for your health ; 
mine is perfectly restored. I sleep much better than I 
did ; I have no longer so bad a tongue; and am in all 
respects like other people. There are certain limes 
and seasons^ days and nights, that cannot easily be got 
over: but, after all, though I cannot absolutely be 
comibrted, nor recover what I have kst, I come round 
again by the help of a good constitution ; this is exact- 
ly the case with me at present, as much so as if I were 
young. I have a glimmering prospect of coming to see 
you, and that is my support. 

I fancy the proroguing of the assembly of your states 
has quite disconcerted your measures ; if so; you will 
be, as I wished, out of the air of Grignan. You know 
I proposed your going to La Garde, to avoid that build- 
ing mania, which made every body ill at Maintenon. 
I imagine the coadjutor's building will go on pretty 
wall, but that at Carcassonne will plague you all the 
summer* This is an unfortunate circumstance. 

The abbe Bigorre is, truly speaking, the best friend, 
and the most agreeable tenant, that can be wished ; the 
chevalier is highly satisfied with him. Mademoiselle de 
Meri meets with some company here, but her aparU 

i3 
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ment causes us many a hearb-achef. What do yoh do 
with Paulina? How is it you do not take her with yoa? 
I have given a description of her to madame de la Fay- 
ette, who thinks it impossible for you not to love her. 
She advises you to watch her turn of mind, and to ma- 
nage it by your own excellent judgement. She greatly 
approves of your holding frequent conversations with 
her, of letting her read to you, walk with you, listen 
to you, and of furnishing her with every opportunity of 
exercising her mind and her memory. 
« Madame de Lavardin is extremely happy that poor 
Jarze is out of danger ; his mother and wife are here, 
and think it some comfort, under their misfortune,, that 
he will now, at least, live with them quietly at home, or 
with his friends in Provence, or at Paris. I think we 
shall undertake no siege after that of Philipsburg ; I am 
of your opinion, that it is doing quite enough before 
seventeen years of age %. Sanzei is with the army as 
well as the rest. Adieu, my dearest ! Do not believe 
that we can ever cease to regret you, or reconcile our- 
selves to the want of your enlivening presence in this 
mansion. 



LETTER *DCCCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, All-Saints' day, 1688, uine o'clock at nigfat. 
Philipsburg is taken, and your son is well! I have only 
to turn this phrase in every possible way, for I will not 
change my text Learn then again from this note, that 

f Mademoiselle de Men occupied the apaitment which was the 
comitess de Grignan's. 
* The miiqiiis de Gngnn was born in Novemher 1671* 
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yffurson is weU, and that PhiUjuhurg is taken/ A cou- 
rier is just arrived at M. de Villacerf 's, who says that 
the davphin's courier reached Fontainkleau while father 
Gaillard was preaching ; and that the sermon was im- 
mediately interrupted, and thanks returned to God for 
this brilliant achievement No further particulars are 
known, except that there was noassaolt, and that Mi 
da I^essis was right when he. said, the governor had 
ordered waggons to carry away his equipage. Recover 
your breath,; then, my dear child, and let the first thing 
yoo do, be to return thanks to God : no other siege nr 
talked of; rejoice that your son has witnessed that ol 
Philipsburg; it is an admirable period for htm : it m 
the dauphin's finst campaign. Would yov not have 
been grieved, if he had been the only person of his age 
who was not present on this occasion, in which all the 
rest glory ? Bui let us not look back ; every thing bar 
happened as we could have wished. It is you, my deaa 
count, we may thank for it : I congratulate you on th» 
joy you must experience, and beg my compliments also 
to the coadjutor : you are all relieved from great waxU 
ety. Sleep soundly then, my beautiful love, sleep 
soundly, on the assurance we give you ; if you are 
covetous of grief, as we formerly said, seek some 
other occasion, for God has preserved your dear 
child to you : we are in raptures, and in this feeling i 
embrace you with an affection that I believe you can« 
not doubt 
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tETTER*DCCCIL 

TO THE SAMS, 

P«M»> W«*indi9t, NofMnkwr •» 1A8C 
Yqua heart nunl be now at eaae ; yen wiU lecme a* 
kfttera that ^ not ccmlain aatarance of tbe liedtli of 
yottf 4aar child. Yield a Uttla to tber deHght of being 
W longer aitbject to the agonies arising from the jost 
appfebeniion of a danger that ia past j think of the plea* 
ewre yonr sen will receive in hie attendance at eotnrty and 
in having been preieiit at the firat occasion en which 
the daephin perinnned the part of conqueror ; yon see 
■MMre cteaidy than I do aM the advantages of tlUe era. 
It 10 to be hoped that the chevalier wiU be able to go 
to CQOft: the iU state of bit heahli i» ene of yocfr ram- 
£[)rtune& This paia^ which rnns abont hnn lihe a nmmt 
first to one hand, then to tho ether» ie to^day^ settled in 
his knee, and has prevented ium from dining at Dan* 
geatt% as he intended yesterday r ibis iaaaoftifying; 
bnt as the pain is not violent, if he can at hot reach 
Versailles,, it is from him, my deae child, yon wiU re- 
ceive real service, supported by the marqoi^ w4^ is a 
liktle man of consequence, and has done his doty as welt 
as any one in this campaign. He is cool, courageous, 
and persevering ; be amused himself the other day with 
pointing two fie1d«pieces, as if he had only been firing 
at a target at Livri. 

Speaking of Livri, I must not omit to tell you, that 
you may see there are wounded every where, that as 
M. de Mel'i was shooting a few days ago in our forest, 
as he has been accustomed to do, his gun burst in his 
hand, and shattered it in so dreadful a manner, that it 
has been necessary to amputate the arm close to the 



ejbp\f« Ii](e p!^j[ Jarae's, He is b^rd by at madapc^e 
Sangyip'*: I ibougbt it due tp Livri, nqt lo onjit tUi^. 
^PJCXn Tbe oine I h^ve to relate of father Gaiilafd i^ 
pore ei^t^rtaining : He was preaobiog on All Ss^iiit^' 
(Jay : Dd. de t-PAVqis [?rought word tha^ Philipsb.org wa^ 
t^I^eq ; t)^ ]f\^g luade a siga ;. father QaiUard ^as sir 
lent ; vi^j^ Ij^ia m^es^yji proclaioiiAg the news aloud^ 
fell opot^ bi^ kneei^ tp retu^p thanks tp Qod; (hc^ 
pje^ch^r tjt^n reau.ioed his discourse^ and by happily, 
iatrpduciag Pbilipsburg, the dauphin, the king's gpod^ 
(prttfue* 9,^i tke grace of Qod displayed '\n bis perspi^ 
apd \f^ ^1 bis undertakiiitgs, cpcnposed sp excellent a 
disb^ Ibat be brought the whole agd^enqe to tears : th^ 
^u^ and the 9ourt admired and praised it highly ; i^^ 
]^ceiye4 ft thousand compliments H in short, the b^^i- 
Hty i|f a Jespit must h^v^ been fully satisfied* 

I am Y^xy DRUch pjeas^d with M. 4^ Y^^^oroe's reply 
for M. d'Aix * : " Since the governor wishes it, bis de- 
puty mast wish it too." Madame de la Fayette told me 
again the day before yesterday, that she was delighted 
with the noble and disinterested manner in which M. 
de Grignan discussed this subject at her bouse. Yoa 
see he took the right side, and that he even left the 
busii)jQ$9 tp M. d'Aix to unravel for hin^self : thi|( dpx^ 
terity precludes the possibility of his having a shadow 
of dU^atisfactiofi. You will tell me a little of the new^ 
pf your SMSS^mbly. 

Your Suzes will soon see me here ; they are as mucl^ 
pkasied with mad^iv^^ 4^ Lavardin as you are. Tb^ 
cou^t de Grapimont interests himself for M. de Gorde9 
with sdl his might and main ; M.de Langres t acts hii| 
part well in this affair ; he has. given up his nephew to 
them 3 «< Take bioi sir, here he is; make him wise enough 

* Daniel de Cosnac, archbishop of Aix, formerly bishop of Valence, 
t Loait M. de SimtaDe 4e GoiJei, bishop of Langrea. 
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to underetand how fortanate he witl be in marrying yonr 
daaghter : I wish nothing better, I love my name and 
my family ; do what you can/' Upon this, the coont 
and his lady go to the lad, who is at Chaillot, in a small 
house belonging to M. de Vivonne : they conrerse with 
him, but he possesses two things in a soTereign degree, 
distrust and indecision ; he accordingly wanders from 
the point every moment : notwithstanding this, they 
persevere in their project ; but they will not see the 
end of it, till they can find out a way to bind the wind, 
ind fix the quicksilver. It is not so difficult to stop 
poor madame de S****. How I pity her ; to be, at 
her age, and with ten children, still tormented with 
turbulent passions ! it is her destiny. Adieu, my best 
beloved ; this is a long conversation, for so our letters 
may be called : if it tires you I shall be sorry, for I 
have written it with good will and currtnU calamo* 

LETTER *DCCCIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Parif, Friday, November 5, 1688. 
I TOOK medicine yesterday after the manner of my ca- 
puchins, to purify my health, or cleanse it firom alloy, 
and I am now perfectly well. 1 was grieved not to see 
you take possession of my room, as usual, early in the 
morning, asking me a thousand questions, . cross exa- 
mining me, and managing and assisting upon the slight- 
est appearance of indisposition. Oh, my dear child, 
how sweet, how gratifying, are these attentions ! how 
deeply have I sighed at being deprived of such convinc- 
ing proofs of your aifection ! and the coifee you drank 
with me ; and your toilet which used to be brought ; 
and your morning visitors, who sought out and followed 
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yoo, and against whom mycnrtaiiiYenredme for a bar* 
ricado !. To lose you, my child, is a loss indeed ; no 
one eyer threvr such charms into affection as you do; I 
still tell yoQf you spoil the trade ; every thing is flat^ 
every thing insipid, that comes after you. It was thus 
M. de la Garde formerly spoke of you, and I believed 
that, on some, occasions, you had cruelly concealed 
these treasures from me : but you have discovered them 
without reserve : I know the excellence of your heart, 
which is full of tenderness for me : this is a happiness 
with which you mean to comfort the last days of my 
existence, and which is only crossed by yoar absence: 
but absence will have an. end, and your affection will 
last for ever. 

The chevalier has been to see me; he went away 
with the pain we spoke of the other day in his foot : it 
is a great mortification to him, and a great misfortune 
for you : of what service might he not be to you at Ver- 
sailles, both with regard to your son, and your own af« 
fairs ! We must not, however, dwell upon this : it is 
the will of Grod : but for that thought, what could we 
do ? > Mademoiselle de Meri would needs nurse me the 
other day, but was so indisposed, that she was obliged 
to fly from her charge. In this way our poor house is ' 
sometimes converted into an hospital. In reality, the 
abbe Bigorre is the comfort of all the different apart- 
ments : I was willing to tell you a^l this while expecting 
your letters. 

Five o'clock in the evening. 
The weather is tremendous. Your letters are not ar- 
rived, lam in the chevalier's apartment; I, poor I, 
am nursing him ; he is m bed ; .he will write to you, 
however, for his pain is now in the knee: he flatters 
himself that he shall soon get rid of it. We talked just 

i5 
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BOW of yoar son ; wt shall expect bill tiere. It dm 

not appear to as necesBary that the marqaw should go 
to Proreace : it would be a uteleta expense : it is bet- 
ter that he shoald make the most this winter of his gk>« 
rious campaign. We think also that M. da Plesns» 
with a thousand good qualities, will be a dead weight 
«pon yoor porae, and of no use to the raarqais ^ for a 
goremor is scarcely wanted at court, and still less with 
the army. To*morrow, my dear child, yoor heart will 
expand with joy ; for you will learn officially that Pibt- 
Vfthwrg u taken, Mut thai your son is well. It is not 
doubted here that Manheim will surrender without a 
word. Sleep in comfort then, and begin to put all your 
good resolutions in practice without delay. 

it is said that the prince of Orange is embarked, and 
that firing has been heard ; but the same thing has been 
said so often, that I do not answer for its truth. Adieu, 
my dear, my beloved child ; the more we see of the 
sentiments of others, the more we are charmed with 
yours : I do not allude to Britany ; I aaa perfectly nr 
tisfied there : but I will some day relate to you a little 
fuece of ingratitude, which I have mentioned to the 
dievalier, and of which, having uaburthened my heart, 
I shall think no more. Madame de Castries has just 
left me, she sends you a thousand congratulations en 
the happy termination of the affair at Philipsborg. 
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LETTER *DCCCIV. 

TO THB SAVB. 

Paris, Monday, Novemlser %, 1688. 
Tam is t|ie jciay, niy dear child, on which you are t9 
begin yoqf journey j we follow you atcp by step. The 
weather is delightful ; the Durance will not be so terrii- 
fie as it somietime^ is. It looks as if yon were resolved 
to remoye farther and farthier from us out of mere spite i 
you will find yourselfat last on the seashore. But it is the 
will of God, that we should ipeet with periods in our life^ 
which are difficult to bear ; and we must endes^vour to 
repair, by a submission to his will, the too great sensi- 
bility we feel towards earthly things. In thiji respect^ 
it is iiopossible to be more culpable than I am. 

The chevalier is much better. It is painful to reflect 
that the weather which agrees with him, is precisely 
what may dethrone the king of England ; whereas he 
Buffbred dreadfully a few days ago, when the wind and 
tempests were dispersing the fleet of the prince of 
Orange : he is ({{[ihappy at not being able to make hif 
health accord with the good of Europe ; for the senti-* 
ment of joy is universal at the failure of the prince^ 
whose wife f is ^ perfect Tullia : ah^ how boldly would 
she drive over the body of her father ! She has em- 
powered h«r husband to take possession of the kingdom 
of England* of which she calb herself the heiress ; and 
if her fettsband is killed, for her imagination is not very 

t Maiy 8taart, danghttr of James H., king of England, and wife 
of WiHian^eoTy of Nassau, prince of Onnge, aftenraidsking of En^ 
ht&a by the name of William III. Tullia, the daughter of Servius Tul- 
Ku, king of Rome, caused her chariot to drive over the Meediiig bodj 
of her &dier, who hid jtut been ssflsstloated. 
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delicate, M. de Schomberg^ is to take possession of it 
for herself. What say you to a hero, who so sadly dis- 
graces the close of a glorious life? He saw the admi- 
ral's ship sink in which he was to bare embarked ; and 
as the prince and he were the last in following the fleet, 
which was under weigh in the finest weather possible, 
they were obliged, by a tremendous storm that suddenly 
arose,' to return to port, the prince being very mnch 
indisposed with his asthma, and M. de Schomberg as 
much vexed. Only twenty-six sail returned with them : 
the rest were all dispersed, some towards Norway, 
others towards Boulogne. M. d'Aumont has sent, a 
courier to the king, to inform him that vessels had been 
seen at the mercy of the winds, and that there were 
many appearances of shipwreck. A vessel armed en 
flutci in which were nine hundred men, suiik in sight 
of the prince of Orange. In short, the hand of God is 
visible upon this fleet : many ships may return, but it 
will be long before they will be able to do any mischief, 
for the dispersion has certainly been great, and has 
happened at a time when it was least expected : this is 
bertainly a stroke of Providence. I need not say so 
much to you of this great news, for the papers are full 
of it ; but as we are so too, and as we can talk of no- 
thing else, it flows naturally from my pen. 

Shall I give you another instance of wounds that were 

' • Frederic Armand, count de Schomberg, marshal of France, ob- 
li^lied permission to retire from the king's service in 16&5, on account 
«f his having embraced the prutestant religion. He was minittei of 
State, and generalissimo of the armies, of the elector of Brapdenbomg, 
gnd went over-to England in 1688 with the prince of Orange. 

Marshal de Schomberg had ancient leagues with the princes of Orange, 
^e had, besides, much cause to complain of the court, and even of 
Twenne, during the war with Holland. See a curious accouat of thia 
general in the Fragmens Hislori^es de Radne, 
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not received at the siege of Philipsburg ? It relates to 
the cheiralier de Longueville : the town- was taken : the 
daophin had just inspected the garrison, the little che- 
valier mounted the back of the trenches to look at 
•something, when a soldier, aiming at a woodcock, shot 
this poor child, - and he died in consequence the next 
day: his death is as singular as his birth*.* Meli, 
whom I mentioned to you, whose arm was obliged to 
be amputated, is since dead at madame Sanguinis* 
This is news for the marquis, notwithstanding the little 
interest he now takes in our poor Livri. Your remem- 
brance of it is flattering to the attachment I have had 
for this delightful spot, and my regret at losing it. M, 
de la Bazini^re is dead of a mortification in his leg, but 
he died tike a Mars : he has soon followed his daugh« 
terf , of whom he still complained even after her death* 
I wish very much. to know how you feel at being 
again away from me. You cannot regret Grignan in 
the state in which you left it. 1 can easily believe that 
the chevalier is anxious to finish his building, and that 
M. de Carcassonne will be a long, long time, in com- 
pleting his : you bear all this with wonderful patience; 
I could talk upon the subject for a year. I have writ- 
ten |;o M. de la Garde, to thank him from my heart for 
the afiectionaie and faithful ^friendship he bears you ; 
there is no fear of his constancy : it is not so easy to be 
quit of you and Paulina, for whom he seems to enter- , 
tain also a real affection Be nut uneasy respecting my 
health, it is excellent ; pity me only for having lost my 
dear child, whose society afforded me pleasure and oc- 
cupation, and without whom my life is a vacuumt 

* Charles-Louis d'Orleans, natural son of Charles Parts d'Orleaaf, 
duke of Longueville, killed in crossing the Rhine in I672. 

f Wife of Jean Jacques de Mesmes, president k mortier in the par- 
Hament of Paris. 
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Present mj coin{4iiiieBts to M. d'Aix* n«idy to tte 
whether be will remember me. I svf^ee^ «s M- de 
Vendome has determined the busioeBs^ there caa b« im> 
dispute ; yoa must live iq peace, and enjoy his ezoel- 
lent and animated convefsation * : a different liae of 
conduct would only afford amusement to yo«r ProTea^ 
9aux, and would do you no service either in the eounf- 
try. or at court Madame de la Fayette thinks M, de 
Orignan acted very wisely in treating this a&ir with 
the nobie indifierence be displayed at her bouse, by 
which be has lost nothing. She entreats him and M« 
d'Ai^t and you too, my beauty^ to live in that country;, 
Hke persons belonging to the coqrt» who have met, and 
SD^y meet again, at Versailles. A thousand remem* 
brances to the dear count, and our coadjutor ; and if 
you will embrace Paulina for me, you will give btr 
great pleasure ; for I am sure she adoies you : that is 
ib9 way in which yon are loved by every body. 

» TVi fgBoiring U a portimit cif diifl iHibop, hf^tkkiCkdgi 
*< He is a man of singular visadtj; )m e|o^e|ic« U web, t|M( U dfit» 
not permit tbe troth of tfhat Ke says tq be ^obted, tliQi^ h^ iwyy gp 
much that all cannot be trae. His conversation is fascifiating, and qf 
a loquacity that is very amusing to thote who observe only, and have no 
iMHiness to transact with him. He eame to Grenoble one day to tee 
IBi4aine de la Bavme ; speaking of henell^ shcasid to hlM, tint whan a 
«9niaB if drawing towards her filtietli jrcar, sj^e ongbt ^q thii^ of p(|- 
thii^ bat her health, < Spy, midaip/ cPUtinvM ^* 4^ ¥fMn<c^ 
* when she hsa passed it.' " 
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lETTER *DCCCV. 

TO THR SAMB. 

Paris, Wedoesday, Nov«(nber IQ, l^SS. 

The affectionate remembrance you retain for o«r littln 
abbey goea straight to my heart : it seemf to me as if 
your attachnaent to that place were a branch of your 
love for me. The chevalier affronted us highly the lasl 
time we were there : in spite of all he had written^ 
signed, and sealed, upon the beauty of the plac^, them 
was only the show of courtesy between tbem( for. in 
reality he did not like it ; and the evening dews on their 
side did not pay much respect to him » so that we had 
always this subject of complaint : bat alas ! my be<r 
loved, thia is but too certainly at an end for our happU 
nets. 

I think tbe chevalier's health will permit bim to go to 

Versailles : it will be a great thing for you and for your 

son> who will soon return there. Sleep soundly then, 

my child, and agitate yourself no longer : every thing 

hss turned out well, both with regard to the safety and 

the rising reputation of the marquis. Tbe chevalier has 

told you all the fine things M. de Montague says of 

him* This is precisely what you wished : before tb^ 

age of seventeen be is an old soldier, a volunteer who 

has witnessed a glorious siege, and a captain of light 

horse : bat it is odd that it should be you who raised 

this company ; without you it would have been no- 

thing: your Ulentis are great in every way ; you do not 

confine them to the knowledge how to conduct a law* 

wit. 

Poor St. Aubin is wasting away so rapidly, that his 
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end draws near. I spent part of yesterday with him, 
accompanied by mademoiselle de Grignan ; and I am 
going after dinner to Brevanes, to pay my respects to 
St Marrin : nothing can exceed the beaaty of the wea« 
ther : madame de Coulanges has been wishing for me 
these six weeks, but 1 had Philipsburg to take ; I shall 
now be there for a few days, and shall receiye yoor let- 
ters and write to you there. I shall walk a little ; by 
, exercise I shall give jest to my body and mind^ which 
have suffered much« both on yoor account and yoar 
son's. I am perfectly well ; I have taken medicine, and 
followed your wishes in every respect ; I wish I could 
be certain yon were in as good health as I am> and that 
the air of Provence did not disagree with yOu. Tell me 
truly how you are> and whether so much anxiety, and 
so many sleepless nights, have not made you thin again. 
Madame de la Fayette desires you to love Paulina; she 
sees plainly, she says, that this child is handsome, and 
wishes, with madame de Lavardin, that you may not 
reftise a good ofiisr : they both embrace yon. The mar- 
quis de Jarze is well : I condemn him to leave the army 
and live quietly at home : what can a man do who has 
only his left hand, with which he holds the bridle of 
his horse, and nothing on the other side to defend him- 
self with ? 1 shall not answer all you say on the snh- 
ject of writing ; can you suppose I take less pleasure 
than you do in our conversations ? it relieves me from 
the fatigue of other letters when I write to you. I en- 
treat M. de Grignan to be always as wise as he is at 
present, and the coadjutor to finish his building: he 
told me, when he was here, that nothing had so good 
an appearance for his famiiy> as to be building during 
a law-suit : I did not agree to this, but the disgrace of 
leaving it unfinished would have a bad appearance in* 
deed. 
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LETTER *DCCCVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Br^vanesf, Friday evening, November 11, 1688* 
I ARftivED here, my beautiful love, last evening : an 
excellent season, you will say, for visiting the country !. 
but it is better to take advantage of this short moment, 
in which I have the pleasure of exercise, after being 
shut up for a year, than to lose it entirely. I do not 
repent having staid so long in Paris, because 1 had to 
take Philipsburg, and to save our child from the dan- 
gers of the siege, which was business sufficient. As I 
have now nothing to do but to show my gratitude to 
Heaven for the marquis's safety, and the restoration of 
your peace of mind, I am come to this delightful 
country to ofier up my thanksgivings, and I shall spend 
some days here. I believe I drew on the' chevalier ill 
luck, by my assiduity in wishing him good health ; for 
the moment my back was turned, he was able to dine 
at the abbe TStu's; this has given me real pleasure: • 
1 know how much he wishes to go to Versailles, and 
this is the way thither. Madame de Coulanges is still 
more pleasing here than at Paris ; she truly enjoys tb^ 
country : I know not where she acquired this taste,^ 
which appears natural to her. Fais ce que tu voudroi 
(do as you please), is the motto here ; and it so hap« 
pens, that we please to walk a great deal, for the wea*. 
ther is very fine : we read, remain alone, say our 
prayers, meet again, and live sumptuously; I have only 
been here four-and- twenty hours, but I can judge by 
the sample I have seen. 

t A befttttifol country-house belonging to the duke de QuLuInei, four 
leagues from Paris« 
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I expect a letter from yoo to-morrow : not the one I 
am most anxious to receive^ which b an answer to that 
respecting the conquest of Pbilipsburg; I long to see 
your heart dilated with joy* and in a state of tranquil- 
lity to which it has been a stranger for these two months. 
You are now at Lambesc^ my beloved countess. How 
Aies this additional distance renew the pangs ef sepa- 
latien ! If you had been placed an hoar ago, by en- 
chantment, behind the palisadhMss here, yoor modesty 
would have been very much embarrassed by all ma- 
dame de Coulanges and 1 said of yo«, which I cannot 
repeal. Adieu, my amiable and best beloved : it ia a 
sad thing to be at such a distance from a dear child. I 
am going to purchase, the Ragles de la Vie Ch-etiefmck 
by M. de Tourneux * : this book makes a great noise : 
I shall perhaps find in it the means of being more sub- 
missive to the decrees of Providence. 

Madame de S^vigne is no better than a step-mother, 
madam : she has not been to Pbilipsburg with your 
8 on, having contented herself with taking up her abode 
at the post-office, that she might be ready on the ar- 
rrval of the couriers. I am delighted at the true dis- 
tittbtion that has been paid to the pretty babe in swad* 
dling'clothesf, whom I saw at Grignan : he is wonderfully 
well, and I have received pleasure from the circum- 
stance, which must not be placed wholly to your ac- 
count, for I love and esteem good and solid qualities. 
M. de Montgivaut has informed me, that he found you 

• Rules for a Christian Life, a posthumous work of M. de Tbot* 
neux, which appeared in 1688, and has siBte paased thioii^ii^v^ 
editions. 

•f Madame de Coulanges, who had only seen the marquis de Gri- 
gnaa when an iu&nt, stiU called him, the babe in swaddlin^dothoi. 
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as beailiAil as fthe day ; I am aft aU y^ii will iMit be a* 
sensible to the psaise of yoorsalf aa to the praise e£ 
youF 9Qn : k is aametioies very pleasant to be a motller, 
aad especially at the end of a siega. Do oot forget^ my 
dearmadajKu that I i^poct you highly. 

FROM MADAME DE siviGNE. 

Tata pretty woman can neither be silent on the sabgeet 
of the bake ts swaddlmg-clo^g, nor of his mother t but 
it ia the fiiahion to praise yeOi Adieu, my beloved, 

?aOM M^PAMB l>S COULANGBS TO THE COUNT lUg 
CRIGNAN. 

X>ix> you not ake taise some interest^ sir« in the marquis 
itt Gr^oan ? In this case, permit me to tell you hove 
soicerely 1 rcgoice at his good ibrtoae and his reaawn : 
k would be impossiUe to rejoice for the one without the 
atfaer. 

LETTER * DCCCVII. 

Fa^Bi MAnAMB »s sevignI to this OeUNT VE avssY'. 

Paris, Noveiober ia> 1094* 

I HAVE been so oecupiedj my dear cousie, with tbt 

siege of Philipsburg, t^ un reality, I have not had a 

moBMnt'a time to write to yoii. Every thing waa al 

such a stand with me, that I waa like those whose af^ 

plication almost deprives them of the power of breath* 

ing. Thank God, the deed is done : I sigh like M. d# 

la Touche, I breathe freely. And do you know why 

I was so interested ? because the little marquis de Gri« 

gnan was there. Think what it must be to have a child 

of seventeen years of age at such a place, a child that 

has scarcely left the wing of his mother, who still trem- 
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bled with apprehension^ lest he should catch cold. She 
imsLS suddenly compelled to part with him, to send him 
to Philipsburg, and, with unheard of cruelty to herself^ 
was obliged to set oat for Provence with her husband, 
and thus to remove from the theatre of news^ to which 
we cannot be too near; and^ in short, for a whole 
fortnight she was obliged to turn her back, and not 
take a single step that did not remove her still farther 
from her son, and the means of hearing from him. I 
shudder myself while I write this to you, and I am sure, 
that, loving the countess as you love her (for you vrell 
know that you do love her), you will feel for her situ- 
ation. God, it is true, comforts her under her afflic- 
tion, by the happiness of knowing at present that her 
son is in good health. She will be six days longer in 
suspense than we are : such are the evils of distance* 
This good place at length is taken. The dauphin has 
performed miracles of firmness, ability, generosity, and 
humanity ; scattering money with judgement, speaking 
highly of the services of his soldiers, rendering a thou- 
sand kind offices, asking rewards, and writing letters to 
the king, which have been the admiration of the whole 
court This has been a noble campaign'; the whole 
Palatinate, and almost all the Rhine, is our own : these 
are good winter-quarters: with these we can wait qui* 
etly for the resolutions of the emperor, and the prince 
of Orange. The latter is supposed to be embarked : 
but the wind is so good a catholic, that he has not 
yet been able to sail. It is said M. de Scbomberg is 
with him. This is a great misfortune for the marshal 
and for us. The affairs of Rome are still in a bad 
train. 
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LETTER *DCCCV1IL 

THB COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DB SEVIGNB. 

Chaseuy Norember 14, 1688. 
I SO well knew how much you were occupied at Philips- 
barg, madam, that I have not written to you since the 
opening of the trenches. I enter easily into your fears 
for this monkey de Grignan^ and your grief at the ab- 
sence of his mother. M. d'Autun told me, that you 
wrote to him a few days ago, and that he did not find 
in your letter the gaiety, which renders your letters, ill 
general, so entertaining. I replied, that your anxiety 
for the little de Grignan, and your grief at the depar- 
ture of the beautiful countess, left you nothing of your- 
self but your good sense, a good sense without grace oir 
ornament, but which resembled a sick beauty, in whom 
we still recognise handsome features. I have entered 
into all the sorrows and uneasiness of the lovely Pro- 
ven^ale on- your account, and that of her son ; but she 
18, at length, delivered from a part of her evils; and 
with a little patience, she will be quit of the rest 

LETTER * DCCCliC. 

FROM MADAME DE 8EYIONE TO THE COUNTESS DB GRIGNAN. 

Brunei, Monday, November 15, 1688. 
I BEGIN this letter at Brevanes, and shall finish it at Pa* 
ris, where I am going to dine with madame de Cou- 
langes. She is going there to see madame de Bagnols ; 
and I, my beloved, to visit poor St. A^hin, who is so 
reduced, that he cannot recover. We shall rctarn 
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again in the evening, and shall stay three or four days 
longer; which may be called finishing the business 
handsomely with the first president of the coar des aides 
(Le Camus), who has a beautiful house just by> as we 
fcHinerly did at Livri. I shall see the chevalier de 
Grignan, and learn all |)articular8 respecting you; he 
will give me your letters, — ^we had none on Thursday ; 
and, after hearing how he ia> I shaU go back and finish 
my country excursion* I calculate that you have been 
at Lambesc^ since Thursday, St. Mart'm'sday : i^iday 
M. de Grignan will have made his speech, pray let me 
tiave it ; and M. d'Aix f will have taken ^is chair of 
gtate. I am always with you, let me be where I may ; 
but as I am not a phibsopher, like Descartes, I cannot 
but feel that all this is in idea, and that you su-e veally 
absent : are you not of the same opinion^ though a dis* 
cjple of this ,great man ? 

Parif, five o'clock in the erening. 

I am not returned to Bre vanes with madame de Gou^- 
langes, my dear -countess ; I found .my poor St. Aubia 
too near the great journey into eternity ; and I have 
therefore put a stop to mine, to attend to what I owe to 
a person whom I have always loved. He was afiPected 
at seeing me, at least as much so as it is possible to be 
at the faubourg St. Jacques t ^ he held my hand a long 

• OAMcoont «f iiM«8Wn]|)lyof the tte^es irhich vm heU fkeKt. 

f The archbishops of Aix are, by birth, the first attorneys of Fro- 
vence, and in this capacity they presided at the assembly of the states, 
uaitss the atchbiahop ^ Aix should be «t ^ same time a eax^nal, 
which was the case with M. de Grimaldi, before M. de Cosnac. It is 
easily understood that this was for the sake of fi^rm ; and that it was fix 
this reason, M. de Marseilles and the coadjntor presided alternately at 
.^svaseinbly. 

t 'Aplact »iiei« devotion ^At«airi6d'{o«o<h ttm e3Mpette,.tlMt it was 
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trtt^ ttifl mrd % gredt teany d«yoot >«Md laflbiSlffOABltt 
things to me, wbroh made my eyes overflew with t&aK%, 
The oppoitmiity sphould not be tieglected of Seeing H 
nnn die in peace and cbriniaii-like compesiire, witb a 
perfedt ifldiiiereace to the world, ohar'tty towftnih iiiati» 
an earnest desire to be in feeaveti united for erer to tiod^ 
and a pious dread of judgetnent, wilh a confideaca 
founded on the infiditetnerits of JeMs Christ : ail this is 
divine. It is of sueh persons ^re should learn to die, 
particularly wkeb ^e have not been happy enough to 
wish to Irire. 

Inm returned home, and have made my excuses t» 
fil&datne de Coulanges, who accepted them very unwift* 
kigly. The chevalier set out yesterday for Versailles t 
he Sent me two of your letters this morning to !Br4* 
vanes : I am certain there must be one in which yott 
speak of your joy at the taking of Philipsburg : but be 
equally delighted, my dear, at the taking of Manheim, 
since our child ran a greater risk there than at Philips- 
burg, and be glad that he has only received a slight 
contusion on the thigh, afler which he wrote me the 
letter 1 enclose you, by which you will see that he is 
fortuaate ih having escaped So well. The dauphin has 
tnetittoined this eodtosioii to the king, and I>angeau has 
Written word of it to the chevalier, congratulating htm 
upon the event. The chevalier immediately set off to 
Versailles : I am convinced he will return this evening 
to write to you, and inform you how he has made his 
Gouit ; but if he should not return this evening, be not 
Uneasy respecting your child, for you see that he is 
veil, and has been very fortunate. You must place 
this contusion in the list of aH the other ludcy incidents 



supposed incompatible with the lore of God to retain any aficctbn for 
hilt 
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that have happened to him before he completed hia 
seTenteenth year, for after to-morrow it will be too 
late. Thank God, my dear child, and you also, my 
dear count, upon the assurance I give yon : yoa both 
have reason to do so. Madame de Montchevrenilj who 
has lost her son f , and madame de Nesle, who will lose 
her husband, must envy yoa. The abbe Bigorre haa 
this moment told me, that the marquis de Nesle is 
dead : he sends his compliments to you, and so does 
Corbinelli, on your son's contusion : the circumstance 
of being on the thigh makes it of consequence. Adieo^ 
my dear love ; I am again stationary at Paris, after an 
absence of four days in the country, in which the fine 
weather and the exercise 1 took were of service to me ; 
but God did not permit that I should enjoy this little 
pleasure long. 

LETTER * DCCCX. 

TO THB SAMB. 

Paris, Wednesday, November 17, 1688. 
To-DAT our marquis completes his seventeenth year. To 
what constitutes his introduction into life, we must add 
a very good little contusion, which does him, I assare 
you, great honour, from the cool and composed man- 
ner in which he received it. The chevalier will inform 
you how M. de St. Maur reported it to the king: he is 
overwhelmed with compliments at Versailles, and I am 
so here. Madame de Lavardin desired me to meet her 
yesterday at madame de la Fayette's: they both con- 
gratulated me : the latter said to me, with an air of tri« 
umph, the moment she saw me : " Well, what will ma* 

t The count de Mom^, killed at the battle of Manheim. 
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dame de Giignan have to find fault with now? Tell her 
she ought to be delighted ; that if such a thing could be 
porchasedj no price would be too great for it ; and that, 
in short, she is too happy/* I promised to inform you 
of this, and I do it with pleasure. Receive also the sin- 
cere congratulations of madame de Lavardin, of ma- 
dame de Coulanges^ the duchess du Lude, the Divi- 
nities*, the duchess de Villeroi, and father Moretf, 
whom I saw afterwards, as I went to visit poor St Au- 
bin. My dear child, the pious wish of this good man 
to die has made him hasten all the sacraments : the cure 
of St Jacques would not give him extreme unction 
yesterday, which was a source of great grief to him ; 
he wishes for nothing but death, and longs to be united 
to God ( his calmness, resignation, tranquillity, and de- 
tachment from the world, are beyond any thing I have 
ever witnessed, and almost supernatural. The relief he 
has found in father Moret and his cure, who are his 
directors, his friends, his nurses, and his physicians, is 
by no means common, and has given him a foretaste of 
heaven, Duchene is his physician : he is an excellent 
creature : he does not torment you, does not dose you 
with medicines : " Try, sir, to perspire, and have pa- 
tience/' There is no noise in the room, no confusion, 
BO offensive smell: the patient has no fever, except 
what is internal and imperceptible ; his head is clear ;^ 
he is silent himself on account of the load upon his 
chest, but he listens to rational and good discourse in 
which there is ik> trifling : this is divine, and what it 
seldom witnessed. He thinlss himself, poor man, un- 
worthy to die in the same place % where madame dt 

• Madame de Frontenac and mademoiselle d'Outrelaise. 
f A celebrated director of the Oratory. 

X A large house adjoining the Carmelites of the faubourg St. Jacques, 
which madame de Longuerille occupied, and where, it is well knowB.7 ' 
VOL. Vll. K. 
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Longaeville died. I told all this to Treville*, who was 
at madame de ia Fayette's ; he replied^ " This is the 
way in which every one dies at that place/' Dach^e 
does not think it will he over soon. How macb, •my 
^ear child, you would be affected at this holy spec- 
tacle I I do not say with grief, bat with consolation and 
•envy. St. Aubin has evhiced great regard both for me 
and for yoa in his interest for your son; but all this is 
momentary only, and he constantly returns to Jesus 
•Christ and his .mercy, which are his chief conoem. 
But I must not overwhelm you with this melancholj 
recital. I wished to thank you, and that from mj 
heart, for having taken the longest road to avoid the 
little streams which have swelled into rivers: do al- 
wSiys thus, and not trust to the uncertainty of an «nteiw 
.prise, for which there is no remedy when you have one 
•foot in the water. Think of M. de la Vergne f, and, »f 
you please, of me; but promise always to take the 
longest and safest way : there is no comparison between 
impatience and drowning. Was not Paulina with you 

she died, like a true Christian, on the 15th April, 1679, after a pent- 
tenee of twenty-seven years. See the Letter dated April 12, 1680. 

« 'Htrity 'Joseph de'Re}'re, count de Tretille, or Troisville, after the 
grMtest Mocets in <»ar atad'at court, red r^' firom the woiid for the p«r- 
•poses ef 'Study and devotion. He 9poke with to much pefa|acalty and 
energy, that it' is supposed the proverb, he speaks like a hook, was nnde 
for him. He had as much openness of character as wit and eloquence. 
The witticism madame de S^vign^ puts in the mouth of M. de la Roche- 
'fencaulr, « He is a nan ttade of a whole piece; he has no joints," 
>wa# itkd by Baksuet of M. de Treville, Who replied, when it waa Tepet,t6i 
to- him, ** If I have no joints, he has no bones ;" thus- CaUing to fomA 
the singular pliancy Boesuet had displayed, as a prelate «Dd m theo- 
logian.- 

f The abb^ de la VeigneTresdaB, aadistkiguishtid-byhiaviftttc^and 
his piety, ^as hf his birth and telents, was washed aWay in ^ hit Utim in 
txpaaHqg the Gardoo, a de«p little riverfand drowned Apiwighthe4mpru- 
^mts» cad-obotiDacy efhiMnufteCecr, ia V6M. 
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in thi« Utter? did her little face weary you? You cut 
xae very short sometime-s, in particulars I wish to be in- 
formed of: you think I shall, on that account, write the 
Jess: hy.QO roeansi, my dearest; I do not govern my* 
jelf by you. Your brother i^ at St. Brieux, at the wed« 
^iag pf 'mademoiselle de la Coste : M. de Chaulnes waa 
Ihece,; but for the presence of this goyemor, the bride- 
jgrQOiQ would baye flown. I feel as if 1 had a great 
jPdpy e^ccqses to make you for the siege of Manheim : 
} w^ so positively .assured that it would be nothing, 
that J hqped to,make you pass it insensibly : .but it is 
over, and if yoji had heen mistress of the event, could it 
havis proved more favourable to your wishes ? £ndea* 
Tour then to sleep soundly; I answer to you for the 
rest. The fable of the Hare''^ appears to me very ap- 
plicable to your situation. <' There is no genuine 
peace; some new assault is always at hand.'' You 
might also add : " Correct yourself ! some wise head 
will.exclaim. Correct yourself! — ^Alas, as if fear could 
he corrected !'' But .you cannot say> with anotber.part 
of thjB.fable, '^i believe that men posse8s> in reality, t|8 
jnuch.fear as I dp :" for I think men have no fear at all. 
The archbishop's is a happy old age; I considfer ip^- 
self honoured by his remembrance. I shall attack t\^ 
coadjutor some day; I shall tell him of our gpod ma- 
nagement at Paris : I am delighted that he loves yop, 
more for his sake than your own; for it wpuld be a tad 
sign, ifor his understanding and bis ta^tc}, if he did.iii^t 
estimate yon properly. I love Paulina : yon describe 
her as blooming and good-humoured : I see her imi- 
ning every where, and telling every body of the con* 
quest pf Philipsburg; I see her and embracie her; 
love, my dear child, love your daughter; it is the moit 

* SJbe Mlwbei %qJa JoitiiAft's Ms of d^e.Hsie asd dw Fngk 

k2 
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rational and delightful occupation in the world ; but 
continae to love your dear mamma abo, >%'ho is more 
yours than her own. 

M. de Bailli is just gone from hence : be stammered 
'out a thousand kind things for you, but with so much 
cordiality, that you must be obliged to him. My dear 
count, I must say one word to you respecting our little 
boy. This campaign was your work ; you have great 
reason to be satisfied ; every thing tends to convince 
you that you did well. I feel .both your joy and my 
own. I do not say it to flatter you, but every one 
speaks highly of your son : his perseverance^ coolness^ 
intrepidity, and almost his rashness^ are applauded. 

LETTER * DCCCXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, November 19, I68B. 

I SBALL continue the pious and tragical story of poor 
St. Aubin. They came to tell me, on Wednesday last> 
immediately after I had written to you, that he had re- 
ceived extreme unction : I ran to him with M. de Cou- 
langes ; I found him very ill, but so perfectly collect- 
ed in mind, and with so little appearance of fever, that 
I could not believe he was at the point of death : he had 
even a facility in coughing, which gave hopes to those 
who do not know that this is a sign of the entire cor- 
ruption of the mass of blood, which changes gradually, 
and at length -destroys the sufferer. I found again the 
-same calmness, the same affection, the same gratitude, 
in this poor invalid ; and in the midst of all, a constant 
looking to GoA, and an unceasing and ardent prayer 
to Jesus Christ, imploring pardon through his precious 
blood. The two excellent men I mentioned were witb 
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bim> and staid with him to the last. The Miserere waft 
said, to which he showed his attention by his eyes and 
gestures. He made the proper responses to the extreme 
unction, and asked for a paraphrase of it. At lengths 
at nine at night, he desired me to laave him, bidding 
me distmctly a last adieu. Father Moret remained with 
him, and I have heard, that at midnight he had a terri- 
ble fit : the machine was deranged ; he afterwards vo- 
mited, as if nature still sought relief: he sweated pro- 
fusely, as in ft crisis, and then fell into a dose, which 
was interrupted only by father Moret, wh<v holding 
him in his arms, and the dying man answering still 
with gratitude and love to €od, at length received his. 
last breath, and passed the rest of the night in piously 
lamenting him, and praying for his soul. The cries o^ 
his wife were calmed, and h«r tears dried up, bytbi* 
good father ; so that tliere was nothing that was not 
truly Christian in this holy habitation. 1 was there the, 
nest. day, which was yesterday; he was not at aH 
changed ; he excited neither in me, nof in any one wlio 
saw him, the least horror : he was one of the elect: we 
venerate the grace of God, which was so visible in 
him. His will was read ; nothing can be more just, 
nothing better-written: he makes an excuse for having 
sunk his property in an annuity, which was occasioned 
by the want of the means of subsistence ; he yielded, 
he says, to the temptation of giving eleven thousand 
francs, that he might end his life comfortably, and die 
in the holy society of the Carmelites ; he speaks well 
of his wife, and praises her attentions and assiduity : 
he 4esires M* de Coulanges to take care of her, and 
wishes his goods to be sold to pay a few trifling debts. 
He praises me too highly, both on the score of my 
heart, and of our long friendship, commends the care 
of his wife to me, and speaks of himself and his barial 
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with a humility so truly Christian, that 1 wa^ equally 
pleased and a^ted. We went this morning tcr a ser- 
vice performed at St Jacques solely forhitft. Theheirt^ 
of many who were present were toochtid withr the de- 
count of his merK and his rirtae r madams foiicaialt, 
raadame Fonquet, M. and madame d'Aguesseati, m^'- 
dame de la Houssaie, raadame Le Bbssu, mscdemoi^fldf 
de Grignan, Breaute, i^d several others; From tBenctf 
we went to the Carmelites^ where he is buried. The 
clergy received him from the clergy of Saint Jatfquey : 
it was a monmful ceremony. All the nuns were in the 
gallery with torches, and sang the Libera ; the corpse 
was then placed in a deep grave, where it will remala 
for ever. He is no longer in the world, time no longer 
exists tq him, he has entered upon eternity. To te!f 
you that such a ceremoi^y could be witnesstd ^lehont 
tears, is impossible ; but they are pleasisg tears^ Aeir 
source is not bitter, they are teary of consolatidn and 
envy. We saw the mother of the Holy Sacfament ; find 
after having been the niece ot the good St. Aubrtt, 1 
became again the mother of madame de Orignan : the 
last title restored me so truly to happiness, that Cou- 
langes, who was listening to us, said : " Ah, this H as 
it should be ! How well the baH is kept up I" Itis 
lady is highly agreeable : what did she not say of^ the 
perfect esteem she bears yoo, of your law-suit, ycfat 
talents, your heart, your love for me, the care that 
ought to be taken of my health in your absence^ your 
courage in leaving yotrr son in the midst of the dangers 
to which he was to be exposed, his contusion, his rising 
reputation, aftd the thankg which were due to God for 
having preserved him ? She introduced me too into aH 
this. But t^h at more, my dear, shall I say? If 1 were 
to tell you aft, I should never have done : tiofle bat the 
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ifthabibaats of heayea c«n be supeiioc tos these holy^ 
p^ESouagfls. 

I found tha chevalier retorRed from VersaUl^s yesteiv 
day eresing^ i» good hoalth : i was. deli ghted«. Whea 
he is. hetse^ 1 take advantage of the charms. o€ his so-, 
cii^ly ; when he is there, I am eqtially pleased^ because^ 
i koDw it is fbr tiiie good of his fiatmily. He told me the. 
macquis's contosion irae the news ^t, Versailles, and waa 
4|Mk«ii o£ ki the most agreeable manner possible. He 
esteimed'tiw compliments of madanie de Msdntenon^ who 
waa. infonaed; of the circumstance by the dauphin.: the 
whole eouct shaved the joy ; every note I have received 
here, ha» beea fHled wbth congratulations ; and what 
compleifeeo my happiness is, that the dauphia is on the 
read, and the marquis also : if after this, my dear child, 
you do not sleep soundly, I really know not what you 
voold havo^ The chevalier told me nothing but good 
news all the evening ; but he has forbidden me to tell 
yon nsMffe than that I feel grateful to Providence for 
coming to your assistance, just at the time when you 
were ready to hang yourself and I was almost ready to 
consent to it. Adieu, my beloved. Madame de Bj^anca^ 
has just left m» ; she sends you compliments of all sorts^ 
We espect gieat news Ikom England* but it ia nott yet 
arrived. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Peris, Mondfty, November 23, 1688. 
1 HAVE nothing to say of my health, except that it isk 
exeelleat. The chevalier and i have been paying visits 
»li the day, to madame Oilier, madarae Cornuelx madama 
^ Fonlouac, madame de Maiaons, and M. du Bois« who 
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has a little hurt in his leg. I said at the DwiniHes\ that 
if I were entering life instead of quitting it, I should at- 
tribute the disappearance of a thousand little complaints, 
which I formerly had^ and which I feel no longer, to 
this agreeable routine. Keep this iif your mind, my 
dear child ; and since you love me, be not cmgratefiil 
to God, who preserves your poor mamma in a way, which 
seems to be made expressly for her. I think no more of 
the medicine ; since it has done me no harm, it has 
done me good. I shall eat rice out of gratitude for the 
pleasure it gives me, by preserving your beautiful checks, 
and your health, which is so precious to me. What a 
constitution you must have, to have borne what yoa 
have done ! pain of body and of mind, bitter uneasiness, 
dreadful alarms, violent agitations, every thing, in short, 
without reckoning the swamps which you will no doubt 
meet wiih in your way, in a greater number than you 
at present imagine : you have resisted all these, my 
dear child ! I am astonished, and believe that 4e cou- 
rage God has given you, is almost supernatural. But 
you have a son who is no longer a babe in swaddling 
cloihes, as madame de Coulanges calls him ; be is a fine 
valiant youth, who has distinguished himself above 
others of his years. M. de Beauvilliers has written 
wonders of him to the chevalier, and nothing is to be- 
subtracted from his account; this little man is full of 
good will : we wonder how his silence and timidity gave 
way to other qualities. 

So happy a beginning deserves to be well kept up ; 
but I ought not to address this discourse to you, for no- 
thing I imagine can be added to your sentiments upon 
the subject. The breaking up of M. de la Rochefou- 
cault's table forms the subject of all the conversation 
here, at present; it is a great event at Versailles. He 
told the king he was mined by.it, and that he would 
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|iot laeur expenses that would lead him into injustice. 
i4ot only .the table has disappeared^ but a certain cham- 
ber also, .in which the courtiers assembled, because he 
would neither remind them^ nor himself, of the accom- 
modating vehicle which used to be loaded daily yf'ith 
banqueters. He has dismissed forty-two of bis servants. 
This is great news, and an excellent c^xample. 

You know I was not long at Brevanes ; I have inforih,- 
ed you of the melancholy scene which hastened my re- 
turn. The weather is dull and rainy : never was there 
so wretched an autumn. In truth we have no fear of 
gnat»; we are afraid only of being drowned. Your sun 
is very different from ours. 1 love Paulina, I think her 
very pretty ; I think .she pleases you much ; I think she 
adores you. Ah, how can she help adoring so excellent 
a mother } I say of her, as you said of the princess de 
Conti: it is a delightful thing to be compelled to this 
duty. Let her learn Italian ; the prior is at Aix, and 
will be delighted to teach her. I see the count's speech 
has been very well turned. Present my compliments to 
your Grignans, and, if you please, to M. d'Aix. How 
fortunate you are, to think differently from what you 
formerly did ! You saw in this country the price that 
was given. When you are not on ill terms with M. 
d'AiSf his conversation is animated and pleasant; and 
as he is satisfied, I hope you will be at peace. 

I have a piece of intelligence to give you, which is 
scarcely worth mentioning, that Franckendal surren- 
dered on the 18th of this month : it was only necessary 
to show the cannon; not a soul was killed, or even 
wounded. The daupbia is come away, and will be at 
Versailles this day week, the 29th, and your son also. 
You have received letters from him : oh ! for once then, 
be perfectly satisfied, and thank God for this happy be- 
ginning. Adieu, my beloved aa4j amiable child. I 
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mast not omit to tell you, that I desired the in6tbet 
prioress of the Carmelites to guess what was your em- 
ployment, after haying gained your lawsuft : you will 
suppose that she could not " It was thii^, mother," said 
I, ** since I must conceal nothing from you ; she tawed 
a company of light horse.'* I know not what «h* 
thought of this confidence, but she burst into 90 natursl 
and hearty a laugh, that all dur sorrow vanished: I 
did not forget to tell her of yout perfect esteefh ftr tie 
inhabitants of this holy convent llite mother kftotH 
Well how to lead the conversation* 
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TO THE SAME. 

IVm, Tttescby, Noveitab^ OtS, iDfli. 

The chetalfer sfet out yesterday for Versailles; ht 
wishes to be ready to t-eceiVe the dauphin, and perhaps 
he will go and meet him with the king. Your fcpn is 
also on the road, with the satisfection of hating rtdde 
the most fbrtunate campaign that could have bedn 
tVished, even if we had had the forming of it ourselves; 
for you see that we could not have omitted the ciohtt*- 
ijion, which haS brought us so tti^ny coniplifhents : fot 
example, madarae de Lavardin, madame d'HiixtelleS* 
toadame de la Fayette, and mademorseHe Rochefou- 
cauh, have loaded us with them ; but these are so good 
Ih'ey most not be confounded with the I'est. M^ame 
ile Lavardin swears and protests that the marquis has 
l^reat personal merit, and that nothing could be more 
fortunate for hith than this caittpiigh. Thfe cheva- 
lier and I often talk of yon \ w& Wish yhu health ftnd 
I'trength t6 b^at- iall the adverse circumstances you toay 
me^t With itt your w^y : here w% bat^ a thousand dif* 
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tractions ; tbere^ we have none : we always harp upon 
the same string; we conjure you above all things, to be 
carieful of your health. Coftee is in disgrace here, and 
consequently I take hone : I thought, however, that it 
did me some good at firevanes ; but I have given it up, 
noiwithgtanding. We wish to persuade you, that con- 
liderkag the air yon breathe, it must b«at your bloodi %ni 
we wottld confine you to chick^o-hroth. I see you 0Y«rr 
whelmed with letter^writing ; every body writes tQ 
you ; you are attacked on ail $id^B, and you contend 
with ten at once. M. de *^^ f never did half 90 mucb 
as you. Retrench yeur work therefore, and begin tbe 
retrenchment with me ; I fehall eoQsider this littl^ kipd'- 
Bess as a proof of your regard for zn«. Begin your 
letter yourself, but at the sixth line give the pen to 
Paulina : this will be an employment for her mind ; you 
know too well, that nothing is so bad for the che^t, «$ 
writing eternally and unceasingly as you do. ) will 9tt 
yoo an example, though the consequence be an abridge- 
ment of my pleasures ; and will not importune you for 
useless conversations : talk to me only, in your letter^/ of 
yonrself and your affairs; for, to speaic pls^i^ly, I take 
too much interest in what concerns you, to di9pense 
with knowing it* This is all you shall have at present. 
You know my mode of life ; the days pass, whether we 
are sad or cheerful ; and at last, we shall come to the 
last: I wiil love you, my de^r countess, till that day 
isicliisively. 

f l4 k sail], that M. de *** having penuaded himself, tW he bftd 
Wiled five men vntk whom he had fought singly, a^ed the king^s par- 
don ; and that, walking a short time afterwards with M. de la FeuiIIade, 
he wished to know the names of two persons who were passing. ** You 
wm Sod," Add M. de Feiullode^ in reply, f* thct <h«7 «fe tivoof dw«ta 
90a lolkdaot loB^ «0O.* 
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LETIER *DCCCXIV^ 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Frida^y November 36, 1689^; 
I HAVE been ehatttng for an hour with Soleri ; it is not 
his fault if I am not happy with regard to your health; 
but the fever in your blood does not appear when yotr 
are beautiful and brilliant in your gallery^ and raising 
your company of horse ; for it was through your means : 
and though, as you say# there is a degree of shame in 
being so well acquainted with men, you ought to bt 
glad that you have rendered so important a service to 
your son : you must place it to the account of all the 
other good things which fortune has thrown in his way 
in the last three months. I have never witnessed a more 
desirable entrance into the world, or the army r his cou- 
rage, firmness, coolness, prudence, and good conduct, 
have been conspicuous. 1 saw M. de Pomponne yester- 
day evening, who was just come from Versailles. He 
was full of the subject, and delighted at the happy ter- 
znination of this first campaign ; he desired me to con- 
gratulate you upon it, and so did ipadame de Pomponne. 
Madame de Lislebonn eand her daughters, whom I saw 
at the marchioness d^Huxelles', talked incessantly, and 
sent yod a thousand affectionate compliments. Every 
thing is alive to you in this country ; what a pity it is, 
that the fashion of being in two places at -once is not 
yet introduced ! you would be very serviceable here to 
your family. Chance has placed Valcroissant at Salins, 
from whence he sends an account to M. de Louvois of 
the horses that pass to remount the troops ; he has de- 
clared and certified, that those of the marquis ^e Gri- 
gnan were the finest of the whole : you may judge with 
what pleasure he has told this truth. Soleri swears that 
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he will not come near you, till he has seen and touched 
your son. The dauphin will be here to-morrow; the 
marquis on Wednesday : I own I shall be delighted to 
embrace this little hero ; he seems to rae to be a differ- 
ent being: would to God you could have the same 
pleasure. • 

I recomiiiend to you, my dear child, a little rest, a 
little tranquillity if it be possible, a little resig^nation 
to the will of Providence, and a little philosophy; you 
trust too much to your courage, and your health suffers 
by it : this is easily said ; but, after all, if we were not 
supported by invisible means, we should sink. I entreat 
you above all things, not to write too much: I, for 
instance, write on Mondays and Wednesdays, to you 
only ; one letter is nothing ; but you could never do this. 
I do not fatigue myself; writing to you is a consolation 
to me, unmixed with pain ; your writing to me is a load, 
not upon your heart, but your health. 

Soleri has informed me of the eagerness which is 
evinced to receive M. de Grignan at Avignon* ; after 
what I have seen, this does not surprise me : the situa- 
tion has its advantages and dignities. We expect news 
from England, with impatience : the prince (of Orange) 
is laivded : the king's army is considerable ; nothing has 
disappointed him yet; if this continue, he will crush 
this rash adventurer. We fear for the happiness and 
abilities of M. de Schomberg. Adieu, my beloved : I 
conclude out of pure malice, aod set you an example^ 
for I am not at all fatigued. 

• It has been seen, that pope Innocent XI. quarrelled with the king, 
on tlic subject of the rigale. After having attacked his spiritual power, 
by the famous decisions of the assembly of the clergy, Louis XIV* 
nbhed also to strike him iq^his temporal power; and Avignon, of which 
he had taken possMtioB, fell into the dependence of M. de Grignan't 
gOTenunent. 



iOd LBTTERS of:' 

I^TTER *DCCCXV. 

TO THE SAMI. 

Paris, Monday, Norember %% 1618. 
I HATB been sorry, my dear child, for this colic with- 
out colic; all painful things grieve me: for this sort 
of colics, it is sometimes necessary to take cooling me- 
dicines : heating remedies inflame the blood, and oc- 
casion great pain. " But, my lord," as Corneille say^ 
'* you do not listen to me ;*' you have no opinion of my 
Bkill, and think yourself very clever;. I have nothing 
therefore to say to you, except recommending to your 
care your own health, if yon have any regard for mine. 
You have been grieved at my tears for St, Attbin; 
• alas ! think not that they have done me barm ; they 
were tears of kindness and consolation, which did not 
wring my heart, nor injure my constitution : make 
yourself easy therefore on this subject, as well as on 
that of your son : you have done as madame de la 
Fayette said, laughing, you would do; you have dis- 
covered something to find fault with in this contusion: 
but after what the chevalier told you, after the letters of 
du Plessis, and even of your son, ought you not to 
consider, as every one else does, this little adventure as 
a blessing ? If the contusion had been in the head, I 
AvouW forgive you for shutting your heai:t to joy ; bdt 
when, to repair the flesh, nothing was required but fe 
little Hungary water, — indeed, you are not worthy tbe 
favour God has shown to your boy in this campaign. 
Ah, make yourself happy now, at least ! Madame de la 
Fayette has just informed me that her son is arrived^ 
lh«t he has said a thousand Imndsome things of ywfif 
and that he would have come himself to give me tidings 
of him, if he were not obliged to go to VersaiHes, yrbcti 
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the dauphin arrived l?ist evening. The good little mar- 
quis will be here on Wednesday or Thursday. 

I have seen madame de Mornai ; she is not at all af- 
flicted. Madame de Nesle * is in excess of grief; and it 
is perfect martyrdom to her, to be exposed in the apart- 
ment of la Becasse f (the Woodcock), where every oae 
comes to condole with her, and where she sits motion- 
less, petrified with sorrow. Madame de Maintepon pro- 
tects her, and wishes her to be liked in the family ; she 
Ivisbes her also to receive visits as formerly. I could 
tell you mapy more particulars of these two visits : ma- 
dame de Coulanges was with me ; she took me, out of 
complaisance, tomadame de la Ceur-des-Bois» who is 
a miracle of grief and affliction, saying things which 
pierce the heart ; and with so much truth and nature^ 
that she reduced us both to tears. 

I snppose you to be returned to Lambesc ; these re- 
movals arfe bad in all respects. I long for you to be scti- 
tl«d a little at Aix, and afterwards at Grignan. •! am 
eonvinced you will live on friendly terms with the.arcb<- 
bishop of Aix> since yim behave as persons who have 
t^n ^ach other before, which is what I always recom- 
mended to you. Adieu, my beloved : this is deplorable 
Weatllet' ; the sheep are no longer hardy enough to ven- 
ture to Bttiy in our meadows at Livti : I am delighted 
ihd^ yotL still remember this little country, of which I 
lk«Vet think without a sigh, it is warm, perhaps^ vflit 
ya^, stdd you we tormented with gnats ; alte, my chiM ! 
lhl»4k a ptoctf how distant we dre from each other. 

* Marie de Coligny, mtrcbiobeu de Nesle. 
t Jeanne de Moncbi, marchiooeM de Miully, nother-io-lav of mt" 
dame de Netle. 
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LETTER * DCCCXVr. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Thuxsday evening, November 30^ 1688. 
I WRITE to you this evening, my child, because I am 
going to-morrow at nine o'clock, to the service for onr 
poor St. Aubin, a respect our holy Carmelites pay him 
out of pure friendship ; I shall see them afterwards, and 
you win be praised, as you often are : from thence I 
flhall go and dine with madame de la Fayette. 

You give me an excellent idea of your eldest daugh- 
ter ; I see her before me ; pray embrace her lor roe; I 
rejoice that she is happy. For your son, you may love 
him as much as you please ; he deserves it ; every one 
speaks highly of him, and praises him in a way that 
would give you pleasure : we expect him this week. I 
have felt all the force of the phrase he made use «f 
to g^n esteem> *' which must come, or tell the veasoB 
why :** it brought tears into my eyes at the moment; hot 
esteem is come already, and -will not have to say why 
it staid away. The reputation of this child is already 
commenced, and will now only increase. The chevalier 
is perfectly satisfied, I assure you; I was at first uneasy 
at the contusion, from the fear of consequences: but 
when I saw the chevalier was delighted at it ; whtn I 
beard that he had received the compliments of the whole 
court, and of madame de Maintenon, uponthe OccasioB, 
who- replied to htm with a delightful tone and manner, 
on his saying it^ was nothing, ** Sir, it is much better 
than nothing ;" when I myself am overwhelmed too v^ith 
compliments of congratulation ; I own all this has van- 
quished me, and I rejoice with them all, and with M. 
de Grignan, who so well fixed and arranged this dear 
boy's first campaign. 
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You cannot mention the subject of our dinners and 
suppers more opportunely ; I have just supped at the 
lieutenant's^ with madame de Vauvineux, the abbe de 
la Fayette, the abbe Bigorrc and Corbinelli. I have 
supped twice at madame de Coulanges's with no other 
company. The Divinities are out of joint : the duchess 
du Lude has been at Verneuil, she is now at Versailles. 
The dauphin arrived there on Sunday ; the king receiv- 
ed him in the Forest of Boulogne ; the dauphiness. Mon- 
sieur^ Madame^ madame de Bourbon, the princess de 
Conti, and madame de Guise« were in the carriage. The 
dauphin alighted^ and the king would do the same : the 
dauphin embraced his father's knees ; the king said to 
him : *' It is not thus I wish to receive you ; you deserve 
a different welcome :*^ and they threw their arms round 
each other, with the warmest affection : the dauphin 
then embraced those who were in the caniage, and took 
his seat there, i he chevalier can tell you more. I be*- 
lieve you are informed of the readiness with which the 
king granted your request respecting Avignon: you 
must therefore, my beloved child, defer to another op- 
portunity the plan you had formed of hanging yourself. 
I have kept at home : the first visitor I had was M. de 
Pomponne, who loves and admires you ; for to admire 
and to remember you are the same thing. Afterward* 
I had madame (la presidente) Croiset, the president 
Rossignol ; and we had to begin your praises anew, and 
the account of your lawsuit. I have seen St» Herem^ 
who sends you a thousand compliments on the contusion, 
and thanks you for yours to him, on the fall of his son i 
he will benefit by the overthrow of saucepans at M. de 
Roche foucau It's, whose good cheer destroyed him. 
Adieu, most amiable and beloved child : I am going to 
bed to please you, as you kept from drowning to please 
me. There is nothing for which I am so much obliged 



3IO xjETTEm or 

to you, 8» for the preserration of your healdi. 1 said 
to you yesterday^ I believe, tbat your warm wtsfcher 
jBid- your gnats showed me too cleaHy, tbat we bad not 
l^same sun: it froze last week most severely; after 
fbQ4> it snowed ; so that yesterday we could not stand: 
flow the rain- pours in torrents, and we cannot tell whe* 
#her there i» such a thing as the sua in creation- 

LETTER *I)CCCXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paiisy Wedoesdajr eremngg) Bofembec i, l6B%m. 
t WBon^ to you last night, because I was to go: dui 
laefming to the service performed for poor St. Adnow 
and from thence to dine with madame de la Fayette. I 
llave seen her son, who told me a great many &aa 
things of yoars^ and even of M. du Flessis, at which I 
was very much gratified ; for I feared whether he would 
take the air of that country in good part : but be baa 
assured tae, that he did wonders there, often leaving the 
marquis when he was at table in good company and 
good spirits. *' 1 see plainly/' said he, " that a go- 
vernor has no business here ;" and this i» the highest 
good humour possible. You will receive letters froaa 
your son : he is at Meta, and will not be here till Sun« 
day : does this give you uneasiness ? Briole and TrevilW 
are eome to madarae de la Fayette's : they desire to be 
mentioned to you. Briole has repeated to us a letter 
#ritten by M. de Montausier to the dauphin, after the 
conquest of Pfailipsbourg, which pleases me much :— - 
^ Monseigneur, I do not compliment you upon the < 
taking of Philipsbourg : you had an excellent army« 
bombs, cmnon, and Vauban. Neither do I compliment 
you upon your valour; it is a virtuo hereditary in yowr 
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family.* But I rejoke^ tbat yt>u. are UhetHf gvaeeovm 
]uiman»^ aAd afpreeRtfe dul^r (;iie> services <»f those wllo 
banne beiiared wdlf : andi it is f&rtkktde t^aaga^ I hegjm 
to accept my congrattrfations;'* Ewry one Sfeinte rtri*' 
siyle worthy of M. de Montausfier^ and of a goi^mor. 

Our Cdrmelitev 9asd» a (hcKiaaiid kind tbiiig9 «f jm-i 
the. facoil was not ill k»pt ufx to-4ey^ but ibadame de Co«* 
longvs did not stir fi^ai ber secli»ioik Jtom the Caravel- 
ite9^ we^ wenfr tti see tUms iMfer \f«mair, who wHi be fdd 
faoppy^ ^ she ha9 sense to> feel' it. My earriagc eaane 
to tsdcd TDBB at fipe o'ddck to mad^ame de ia Fayelle?^s : I 
was told the chevalier was rettnrnedl, and* I flew hithef i 
I merely stepped at M. deTroUsde's r he is ai^ived^ bat 
Is ^rfroifi well : heisyery thin. Adieo, my best love: I 
bacfr^ not changed ifty sentiments for you Mice lait nigbt 

.LETTEE *DCCCXVIIL 

TO THB SA>rE. 

Pwis^ Friday, Detember 9, Iter. 
I ftjtTE to inform you to-day, that the king made yes- 
terday seventy-foer kmghts of the order olf the Holy 
^liosty of which I send you the Hst. As he hae done M. 
de Grignan the honour to include hini, and as you will 
receive a hundred thousand congratulatioz^upon the oc- 
casion, wiser heads than mine advise you, neither to 
say nor write any thing that may give offence to any of 
. your companions in this honour; The best way, per- 
haps, would be to write to M. de Louvois^ and to say 
that the honour he had done you of enquiring after 
you by your courier, gives you the privilege of thank- 
ing him ; and that wishing to believe, on the subject of 
the favour the king has just granted to M. de Grignan^ 
that he has contributed towards it by his approbation 
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at least, you return him thanks afso for this. You wilT 
give this a better turn than I can do; and it will do no 
injury to the letter M. de Grignan should write. The par- 
ticulars of what passed are these: The King said to M. 
. le Grand*: " The count de Soissonsf and you must 
agree among yourselves with respect to rank/' You 
must know, that M. le Grand's son is in the promotion^ 
which is contrary to the general rules. Yon must know 
also, that' the king said to the dukes, that he had read 
their memorial, and that he found that the house of Lor- 
raine had taken precedence of them on several occa- 
aions ; and so'it is decided |. M le Grand the^. spoke to 
the count de Soissons: they proposed to draw lo^» 
5' provided/* said the count, " thai if you win, I psM 
between you and your son §/' M. l^ Grand would not 
consent to this^ and so the count de Soissons is not a 
chevalier. The king asked M. de la Tremouille how old 
he was : he replied, that he was thirty-tifree : the king 
excused him two yearf. This favour, it is said, which 
has given some offence to the principality, has ikot been 
estimated as it ought to have been. However, he is the 
first duke, according to the precedettce of his duke- 
dom II . The king spoke to M. de Soobise, and told him^ 
he was willing to confer the order on him; but that> as 
he was not a duke, he must rank after the dukes : M. de 
Soubise thanked him for this honour, and only requestr 



• Louts de Lorraine, count d^Armagnat, first equerry of France. ' 
•f" Louis Thomas de Savoy, count de Soissons. ' 

X It is related, that tiie duke of Luxetnboui^ said aloud upon this 

•ubject : " There is one thing I cannot comprehend." — ** And what is 

thai ?** said the king. — " How a Bourbon can look upon a Guise." 
§ Henry de Lorraine, count de Brionne. 
II Messieurs de la Tremouille have the highest rank at court, as heing 

the eldest dukes, and Messieurs d'Usez the highest rank in the parlii- 

meat, as being the eldest peers» 
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^d, that the offer and the refusal should be mentioned 
in the register of the order, for family reasons^ which 
was granted. The king said aloud : " Some surprise 
will be excited at the appointmenlf of M. d'Hocquin^ 
court*, and he will himself be as much surprised as 
any one, for he has never spoken to me on the subject*; 
but I ought not to forget, that when his father quitted 
my feerrice, his son rushed into Pcronne, and defended 
the town against his father f" There is great virtue m 
this remembrance. After the list of seventy-three was 
tilled up, the king recollected the chevalier de Sourdis J, 
whom he had forgotten ; he asked for the list again, and 
said he was going to do a thing contrary to the rules of the 
order, because there would be a hundred and one knigl^ts; 

but that he thought they would agree with him, that M. 

de Sourdis ought nof to be omitted, and that he highly 

* Geoi^^ de Moachi, marquis d'Hocquincourt^ lieutenant-general 
of the king's army, son of Charles de Monchi, marshal d'Hocquincourt. 

+ This fact liappehed in the year 1658. The confederacy of the 
Fronde was stiH felt and resented. Marshal d'Hocquincourt, the saoit 
jrho, in the year 1649> wrote to the beautiful Mombazon this famous 
note, ** B^roane belongs to the faijoest of the fiiir/' seduced a second 
time by the duchess de ChantiUon, was preparing te surrender the town 
of P6fonne to the Spaniards, and the great G)nd^.^ The court having 
prevented this In time, he went over to the enemy; and his son found 
lumself commissioned to defend the place against the army in which hit 
father was serving. The court, hoivever, lost in him only a general of 
very moderate talents, who, in 1^51, sufTered himself with seven thou- 
sand men to be completely beaten at Blenau) by the great Cond^» at 
the head of a detachment of less than twelve hundred men. He wai 
killed in the same year, 1658, in a skirmish near Dunkirk^ on the 
eve of the battle of the Downs. 

• Marshal d'Hocquincourt is well known, by his singular conversation 
with the Jesuit Canaye. Every one must have read this striking fragment 
in St. £vremondy which, however, is not by this author, but almost en- 
tirely by Charleval. 

X Francis d'Escoubleau, count de Sourdis, lieutenant-general of the 
king's army, governor of the town of Orleans. 
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stoenr^d'thfi.favbun This is another ki&d recQUeotion. 
.They were all tibecefore nominajted yesterday, at Yer- 
«aUles : the ceremogoy of the installation wi]l take plaiQe 
i>n the first day of the new year; this is a^hprtiime^ 
ianany are lexansed from being present, and iy;ou pevhaps 
mil be of (the^niunber. The chevalier is going ,.tp Vev^ 
BailloEi^ to cetiim thanks to. the. king. 

We .supped gpesterday at M. de Lamoignon'ys; the 
iduohess de Villerai.Game as a neighbour: ^e iieods 
lyrou her complkneats, ^nd acqepte ypurs* M.-de JBeau^- 
;rai« ^ came also : the king told hm, he ^pvas ^oi*ry jDeot 
!to rbeable.to confer oahrm the order of knigbtboodj hut 
iossuced him, that the should hd^re the ifisst vAcaoicy. 
ir))Bre are 40 many. ready :to vacate, that he may be al^ 
most considened as haviugoblained it. 

M.iand madame de Belletier vv0ie among the first to 
congratulate you, as well as madame de Vauvineux, M. 
and madame de Luynes, and, in short, all France. I 
am going out this evening, that I may see only the 
•list (of .visitsr). Nothing tcan compare with the .torrent 
t>f compliments *which -every «whcro overwhelms us. 
But while many are satisfied, there are many who are 
not so. M. de Bohan, M. de Brisac, M. de Canapl^s, 
ime«sieurs.d'Amhres, deTallard, de Cauvisson du Roure, 
dde Eeyce, M. de Mailli, an old lord related to the.hjgher 
'P0fv«rs,; messieurs de Livri, de Cavoie, the :provost 
marshal (M. de Sourches), and others whom I have 
forgotten : this is always the case. Adieu, my beloved 
child ; I embrace you and congratulate you also» and 
M. de Grignan, and the coadjutor* I shall write to M. 
4l'Arles oil Monday, after I have seen the marquis. I 

* Toussaint de Forbin, bishop and count de Beauvais, aftenrai^ cai^ 
dioal, was made commander of the king's ordersj in a piivq^epioiBoUoD, 
on the 39d3i of May, 16S9. 
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will add no other subject to this letter : except :one ob« 
servatioiij that God sends yoa help by this meansj, and 
by means of Ayignon/ which ought to take away your 
desire of hanging yourself. 

The abbe Tdtu sends you all sorts of compUoMnts* 
Madame de Coulanges intends to write to M* de Gri* 
gnan : she was yesterday too agreeable with ifather 
Gailktrd ; the wanted no one but M.de Grignao^ who 
was her blue rlbboa; she wished ev«ry one >was like 
him ; every thing eke was indiiferent to her^ Jiow the 
kii^ .had done you justice. The chevalier .laughed 
heartily, undenstanding, by this approbation, her di»* 
approbation of seYeralothersf. 

LETTER *DCCCXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, .December 6, 1688. 

Youit.last letter has an air of gaiety, and es^pansion jof 
heart, ^whleh convinces me that Franckendal is takeiv 
and that he is safi?* I mean the marquis. Enjoy tlii« 
pleasure, my belored chiW : your son sleeps to^njght 
atClaie; you see he will pass throqgt Livri, and to-- 
morrow he will s^p with us. The chevalier, who is 
indeed* an' excellent creature in all respects, is returned 
from Versailles : he has thanked the king, and it .h» 
all passed off well. You will assume the blue ribbjon on 
the second of January in the midst of Provence, over 
which you have the command, and where.there ate only 
you and M. d' Aries your unde. This distinction ami 
remembrance of» his majesty, when you the least «t- 

t Ikla4ame de MamtcDon ind erased her brother M. d'Aubign^, %nd 
ha friends messieon de MontcherieuU and de VUlarcetv, to be in- 
cluded to this pioiDGtioii. 
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pected it, are highly gratifying: even the complimenU 
yoO' receive on all sides, are not like those \*hich are 
paid to others : it it to little purpose to say, " Ah this ! 
ah that !** for my part, I say on this subject, as on 
many others, " What is good, is good ;" you will lose 
nothing ; and when we think of those who are in despair, 
we consider ourselves very fortunate to be in the recol- 
lection of a master who does not forget the services that 
are rendered him both by ourselves and our children. 
I own to you I ieel this joy thoroughly, without appear* 
ing to do so. The chevalier has a great desire to send 
word of it this evening to our marquis at Claie, who 
will not be insensible to it He wishes also to send you 
your blue ribbon with two Saint Esprits, because the 
time draws on ; he believes you have your grandfa- 
ther's * cross at Grignan; if you have not, you would 
be at a loss for one. I own that if the chevalier had not 
forestalled me, T should have made you this pretty little 
present ; but I give place to him in every thing. - The 
favour is complete by the permission of not attending 
the installation. I am charged with a hundred compli- 
ments ; madame de Lesdigui^res, madamc de Mouci, 
madame de Lavardin, M. de Harlai, and I know not 
how many others 1 could name; for they are in long 
lists, as when you gained your lawsuit. Think not, 
my dear child, that you have been out of luck 'for the 
last three months: I begin with your gaining your 
cause ; then the preservation of your son ; his early re- 
putation ; his contusion ; the beauty of his company, 
to which you contributed ; and I conclude with the 
business of Avignon and the blue ribbon : think well 
of this> and be thankful lo God. It h true, you have 

* Loula Gistellane Adh^mar de Monteil, received knight of theking^t 
orditrs in 1584, lieutenant-general of the government of PhMnence, was 
Mf de Grignan's great-graodfatber. 
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suffered severely : to leave yoar child and the means of 
hearing of him» to remove from him at a timt of peril, 
was a death-stroke, I grant yoa ; and then to be de- 
prived of the pleasure of experieneing all the subse* 
quent joys in the heart of the little family you have 
here ; we have shared this sorrow too with you, as well 
as that of not being able to see the little urchin, whom 
we shall see to-morrow : all this is painful ; but it is the 
will of Gk)d, my dear child, that good and evil should 
be blended together. 

M. de Grignan has reason to triumph and exult ov» 
you in this first campaign of his son : the idea of the 
contrary makes me tremble. What an era ! Philips- 
burg and the dauphiii. A wound at sixteen years of 
age, and an established reputation. M. de Beauvilliers, 
whose son he was. This company, the fruit of your 
labours, which is decidedly the finest in the army. You 
were right, my dear count, and my daughter was 
wrong : do not lose this opportunity of triumphing^ you 
well know why. 

Let us talk a little, my beloved, of your health ; mine 
is perfect : no extravagance, no lure, no hi's, no ha's, 
a machine well regulated in all respects. Guard your 
chest, do not write too much ; your chicken broths have 
been substituted for coffee to cool you : manage your- 
self, govern yourself, if you love your son, your fami* 
ly» your husband, your mother, your brothers; for, 
in a word, you are the life and soul of all these. 

The spot where St Aubin rests is under the choir, on 
the right as you enter, that you may not take Brancas* 
for him. It is very good of you to wear mourning for 
St. Aubin : alas ! a . poor recluse, though so pious, 
makes no great noise in the world. M . de Trevilie was 

• Charles, marqnis dc Brancas, who died January 8, 1 681, was bu- 
ried at the Cannelitas. 
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Mlhttiiistiii the i>«ber dsy ttlwriaMe dn tl Piy^n^ii ft 
^mriie of y^itr lueni Mid y^r bieMityi fat to fkefe 
]^aie8 felitf irke yoAirt t Madame de ih Fiiycfll^ to]j»f^rit- 
^ bitai madame d^ Ldvwdk «tiii((«k the fflil chbrO, bad 
thtftrdltJoilMdi iftHhorri it Wa» n Haftoral cdttirerttAfM 
Mtifth Whith irMtty Co«M HM bttt Ire flfattei^d ; these «tt 
mt ]^pie Id thww {)i*bii«i €i^ dogs. Adietii mf f6v^ 
ly : this h eAe«lgh fbf ti^-d^y ; I Will heStttte tte teft- 
V^dMfttioh the diy afltr to^MpdrMW. Do net te^ent 
your being praiseworthy and adored by ell #be beheld 
yea : if yont kW4iait h^d gehied yett ehly tbi^ it 
W6ald hkte bfe^ « great de«l. Bot yett%eei«ed to ttie 
to be eai&ctently )»o)ite when I ivai ht Ai±^ yo« ar^ 
¥loW ttihre than aAkiable : it is ito unworthy a thing te 
b(e Vaitt, thet yoe hate kept iVem fallifig hith that ei*h>r. 
^he #t>id> and no tnof« ; we have remtttked, lis well 
^ yo\i> that the little ^arqo^ whom we ^hiitll etiibmce 
tJc»^mbt¥oW> haB beeffi eon^tttitly lakcto tt^ with his toM- 
t^^y, ^tnd Mev<er wHh himBelf : this Mty be tailed tte 
point of perfection. 

LEtti3t * DCCCXX. 

tb THE ISA^I 

Tfaislttrt^ tit-cWti, aftet having sent nS word that he 
should hot aiYivetill yeiteirdiiy (Ttaesd^y), like ^ gftWy 
fbllttW, c^rttte the a&ybefoiie yesterday, at st^mh oMock 
fh the evenih*, befoi^ I Jretorned frbrh the dky, fits 
tocle received hihi, and Was delighted to see htei ; and 
Whefn 1 returned, I found hSm in high sfyiriis, and look- 
ihg vety Weill ; he etabrsfced me "fite or six times with 
a very good ^race; he would kiss my hand^ aiid I -would 
kiss his cheeks, so that we had quite « battle ^ at lest I 
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got posieMi^n «f his hoadir «ai kined it where and Immt 
I pleased ; I wtMsted to §» his contusion, but at it WM 
upon the left tiugfa, nQ ofience to yoa, I tboiight it mC 
decorous la make him nndrcss. We chatted all 4iic 
evening with this little compeer; he adores yoi«r pic«- 
tare« and wisbes much. to see his dear mamma: bat the 
quality of vRarrior is so severe, that we dared not pro- 
pose any thing; I wish you toM ha?e heard with 
what indi£^ence he related the afiUr of the contuston, 
and the little regard he paid to it, and the little concent 
it gave him, when every one in the trenches was an^ 
easy at it. In a word, my dear child, if he had at« 
tended to yoor lessons, and had kept himself oprigh^ 
he would ha^e been killed : bat, according to his good 
costom, being seated on the bank, he was leaning on 
the count de Guiche, with whom he was cbaliting. Yok 
could not have supposed, my child, that it could have 
been so ad>rantageous to be a Iktle awkward in posturew 
We do nothing but talk ; we are delighted to see hioii 
and we sigh that you have not the same pleasure. ML 
and madame de Coulangea came to see him yesterday 
morning : he has returned their visit, and has called on 
M. de Lamoignon ; he asks questions, and makes re* 
plies, happiiy ; in short, he is a different being. I gave 
him a hint of the way in which he was to speak of the 
cordons bkus; as nothing else is talked of, it is well to 
know what to say, to avoid making unfortunate bhin* 
ders, by saying what comes naturally to the tip of the 
tongue : he understood all this perfectly. I told him 
that M. de Lai^oignon, who was accustomed to the 
chattering of little Broglio *, was not easily reconciled 

* Tlie eldest son of Victor Maurice, count de Broglio, maishal of . 
France, killed at the siege of Chaileroi in 1693. He was the nephew of 
M. de Lamoignon. 
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to a silent person, and he t4ked away admirably : in- 
deed he is a very pretty youth. We eat together; do 
not be alalrmed : the cheralier takes the marquis, and I 
M. du Plessis ; this is a sort of play between us. Ver- 
sailles trill separate us, but I shall still detain M. da 
PJessis. I highly approve the. good om^n of having 
been preserved by his sword. If you had been here, 
my dear child, we might very well have gone to Livri: 
I am, in reality, as much mistress of it as formerly. I 
thank you for remembering it. 1 die with laughing at 
your fool of a woman, who will not |>lay at cards till 
the king of England has won a batlle : she ought to be 
accoutred till then like an amazon, instead of being 
decked out in violet and white, as when I saw ber. 
Paulina, then, is not perfect ; so much the better, you 
will. find amusement iii moulding her afresh : guide her 
gently : the desire of pleasing you, will have a better 
effect than scolding. All my friends continue to love, 
esteem, and praise, you: this redoubles my affection 
for them. My pockets are full of compliments for yoa. 
The abbe de Gu^negaud began this morning to stam- 
mer out such a high-flown one, that I satd to bimi 
" Pray make haste, sir, if you wish to finish your com' 
pliment before the ceremony takes place.'' In short, 
my dear child, . nothing . is talked of but you and the 
Grignans. I thought with you, that the month of No- 
vember was sufficiently long and full of great event*: ; 
but I confess I found the month of Ortober much long- 
er, and more tedious ; I could not at all reconcile my- 
self to the idea of not seeing you every instant: this 
was a painful time ; your son has diverted the course 
of my thoughts during the last month. I shall no 
longer have to say, " He will return :'* you do not wish 
it': you wish me to say, " He is here.*' Be satisfied 
then, for here he comes indeed. 



I 






MADABTE OS s£viGN£* 221 



' FROtit THE MARQUIS IM& GXIGNAN^ 

" If it is not he, it is Wbrother, or some ofie belong- 
ing tof him/' Here I am, madam, really and truly 
arrived ; and tUnk too, that I have been, of my own 
head, to caH upon M. de Lamoignon, madame de Cou« 
langes, an^ madame de Bagnols. Is not this the action 
of a man wb^. has been at three sieges ? I have chatted 
with IVL de Lamoignon by his chimney-corner, drank 
coiee with madame de Ba|{nols, and slept at the baths : 
another action iif a great' man. You cannot conceive 
my joy at having i^ fine a company, an obligtition I 
owe to yon. I shall go to see it, when it passes through 
Chalons. Behold then already a good company, a 
good lieutenant, a good quarter-iigaster, and though the 
captain k young, I wflt answer for him. Adieu, ma- 
dam ; permit me to kiss your hand most respectfully. 

USTTER * DCCCXXI. 

FROM MAIXAMfi DE S£TIGn£ TO TH£ COUNT DE BVSSY. 

Paris, December 9, 1688. ^ 
You are returned then from .your estates. You have 
quitted the old castles of Coligny and Cressia^ for yoiir 
beautjful. mansions of Bussy and Chaseu. I have to 
thai|k you for the readiness with which you entered 
into my occufAtion during the siege of Philipsburg ; I 
bave since been obliged to give all my attention to 
Manheim and Ffi&nckendaL I have even been trem- 
bling at the bursting of a bomb, which flattened the 
bilt of the marquis's sword, as it hung upon hb thigh. 
This blow must have fallen with the utmost nicety, for 
there was a very short distance between the contusion 



2n ^TTMB or ^^* ' 

and death. Yoa will suppose^ therefore, my dear 
CQasin, that k was adiflcaH natter itt estricate me 
from all these embarrasameot^ .1 am nowj bowerer^ 
at rest. The littk de Grignan is returned ; he baa had, 
like you« the pleasoi^ of seeing proofii of the kipg'a 
remembrance in the number of knighla he is to 
create on the first day of the new year. M, de Gngnan 
is to be one, though absent : he. was at his post in Pro* 
▼ence with my daughter, just where be ought to be. 
He has even permission to stay away, whieb, in the 
present delicate state of his health, is ^uch trouble and 
ekpense sayed. In short, a ray of happinew has 
beamed upon us ever eince the gaining of this law^suit, 
which I believe has given you great pleasure;, for you 
love my daughter, and you know' she loves you. For 
my part, my dear cdusin, these occasions t&iew toy 
grief on your account. I have not so much courage as 
you ; I should like to see your name where it ought to 
be. Alas ! I am wrong, for you ought to have been a 
cordon bleu in the formtf promotion. In truth, my 
dear cousin, it is better to Ih^w ours^ves into the arms 
of Christianity or philosophy, than to dwiell longer on 
this disajipreeable subject. Meanwhtle, * the conversa- 
tion every where is so full of the a|^roachiBg ceremony, 
that we almost forget the affairs of England, which are 
of great consequence. Do you not wonder ^t M» de 
Schomberg's fate, to attach himself to ttie prince of 
Orange, the greatest enemy of the king from whom he 
has received so many favours, and whom te had served 
with io moc^ renown ? 
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LETTOR Dceerxxii. 

FllOJI MADAMB OE &£Viaii£ TO THE COUNTESS DB «RI0NAN; 
Pftris, Friday, Ppcp^I^b^lr ip, 1695^ 

I cAVtf^T 9asv!^r yoi^r ktt^s tMayi a^ they cs^me «o 

» little rq^ic, bug pot ?|iQ^gb sq >o x^M^T feim rWiptt^ 
lau» ; be .mil mt h^y.e ^o fie§ ^ figure ^s lii# Abt^rj 
PQr 19 it to be expected ; in oth^r r§9p^ct§ hje j[lQd9 ye^rjr 
w^H, ^nswprjflg pgrtiflently to every tfeiqg jihpit is ^^^4 
bi||i« liiiLe % fii^9 of gp9d $en$e, who ha^ m^de obieryftt 
Vions, md $qi)ght inA>raiatJQii^ during h)|i frdO^ppiign t 
bi* <:gnvergatiw i« tiqqtnre4 witb ^^ P¥>d(?s^y find rpc^i« 
tiida (bftt ^b»r»a «i8. M« <}» Pte^sis is v^ry wQriiby qI 
thi9 eat^em you b9Ar bim. We t»J^ oqr mf ^Is i^g^tb^ 
¥?ry sQoialjy, iD^mng o»rseJves wiA tbe mi^^ pr^ 
e^edijAgs Wfi wom^times adopt 8g?iij^t on^ niao^beri 
ro^ jF/OWPeJf easy i^poft tb« pcore, and tbipk PQ i99oril » 
ab^qt i^; let; it he my fm*iO blflPb ?Mt ibin]iiqg tik^t 9 
wr^ft i^^ b«*vy btirtben to me : I own I aip grieved f* 
i^i )>«( w» m^^t ftubf^it to tbe gre;»it justice, pf p/ayiog 
purdebtp; i* oike.iindefstoads this better tb^p yowrr. 
^f $ you b^i^e al$P kipdness enough for me, to belier* 
tb^yt } am Aot n^.urAlly ^i^aricioas, and tbat 1 have m 
ifttfu^ipp to boaitf* Wbep you are here, i^ood .GDada»« 
yon tvtor yoMT fon so well, th9t 1 am compelled jto adr 
WM^ you ; bm, in yoojr gbaence, I uipdertake to i^i^k 
bioQ tbe emimtm Fuk$ of couyeFsatioo^ wbicb it is mr 
pMaot IP toftwj; there a«e«oiae tbiogs >of which ir# 
ouglk i^ot tp h«) jgnpf »nt. Jl; irould be ndicaW«i9 1^ ^pr^. 
pear astonished at certain events which are the topics or^ 
the day ; 1 am s^iTici^nf] v ai:^uainted with these tpfle;}. 
I also strongly, recommeiid to bim ^tjtpUAA 19 wb^^ 
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Others say^ and the presence of mind by which we 
quickly comprehend and answer; this is a principal 
object in our intercourse with the world. I repeat to 
Um instances of miracles of this kind, which Dangeau 
related to us the other day ; he admires them» and I 
lay great stress upon the charms, and even utility, of 
this sort of alertness of mind. In short, I obtain the 
chevalier's approbation : we converse together on books, 
and the misfortune of being troubled with listlessness 
and want of employment : we call this the laziness of 
the mind, which deprives us of a taste for good books, 
and even romances; as this is an interesting subject, we 
firequently enter upon it. Little Auvergno * is yery 
fond of reading ; he was never happy when with the 
army, unless he had a book in his hand. God knows 
whether M. da PlessiS and we can turn this fine and no- 
ble passion to account ; we are willing to believe the 
marqnia susceptible of the best impressions; we sufier 
no opportunity to pass unimproved, that can tend to 
t inspire him with so desirable a taste. The chevalier, is 
of more use to this dear boy, than can easily be ima- 
gined ; he is continually striking the full chords of ho- . 
Hour and reputation, and takes an interest in his afiairs^ 
for which you cannot sufficiently thfmk hkn : he enters 
into every thing, attends to every thing, and wishes the 
marquis to regulate his own accounts, and incur no un- 
necessary expenses; by this means, -he endeavours to 
give him a habit of regularity an(l economy, and to 
make him lay aside the air of grandeur, of *' what does 
it signify,'' of ignorance, and indifference, which i$ the 
direct path to every kind of injustice, aad, at length, 
^to the workhouse : can there be any obligation equal to 

* Fiincis-Egon ^ la Tour, priace of Aavergne, Ivho quitted the 
french army In 1702, in wUch he mntd m GermaDy, to enter into 
the teMct of thejon^peror. 
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that of trftiniogiip your son in these prioeiples ? For 
my part^ I am charmed with it^ and think this sort of 
education far more noble than any other. The cheva- 
lier is a little afflicted with the goat : he wiU go to- 
morrow, if he can, to Versailles, and will inform you of 
the situation of his afl^irs. You already know that you 
are a knigbt bf the order, which is a very desirable 
thing in the centre of your province, and in actual ser«- 
vice, and will admirably become M. de Grignan^s fine 
figure : there will, however, be no one to dispute k 
with him in Provence, for he will not be envied by hit 
uncle*, as this title does not go out of the family. 

La Fayette is just going from hence : he has been 
holding forth a full hour about one of th^ little mar** 
quis's friends ; he has related so many ridiculous things 
of him, that the chevalier thinks himself obliged to 
mention them to his father, who is his friend; he 
thanked La Fayette for his intelligence, for in fact, 
there is nothing of so much consequence as being in 
good company, and it pften happens, that, without be- 
ing ridiculous ourselves, we are rendered so by those 
we associate with : m^e yourself easy upon this sub- 
ject, the chevalier will set matters right. I shall be 
very much mortified, if he cannot present his nephew 
on Sunday ; this gout is a great drawback upon our 
happiness. With respect to Paulina, can you, my 
dear child, expect her to be perfect ? She is not mild 
in her own apartment ; many persons who are very 
much beloved and respected have had the same fault : 
I think you may easily correct it; but take particular 
care not to scold and humiliate her. All my friends 
load me with a thousand compliments and a thousand 
regards to yout Madame de Lavardin called upon me 

• The aiciibifthop of Aries Ww commander of the royal. orden of 
knighthood, 
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yettenky^ te tell me she t»te&meA f$a toa bigUy to 
vend you compUments ; but tkat sW embraced yoa wiA 
fill ber hetrt^ and the gre&t co«^t de Grignui : these 
were her wonk. You have gneat reason to love her. 

What I am going to rekle is a fact. Madame de 
Brtnon^ the very soul of St. Cyr, and the intnaate firiwid 
«f madamede Maintenon, is no tenger at St Cyr* ; she 
-quitted that place foar days ago ; madame Hanover, 
who loves her, brought her back to the hotel de Qvm, 
Vhere she stilt remains. There does not seem to be 
any misanderstanding between her and madame de 
Maintenon, for she sends every day 1o enquire after her 
health; this increases our cariosity to know the sabgect 
t)f her disgrace. Every one is whispering about it with« 
««t knowing more : if this aifiiir shouW be cleared ap, 
1 will mferm you of the circumstances. 

* Madtfme de Brhion, &t the thoe of the tm lotabKthmettt oF St. 
Cyr, wai placed at the head 6f that house. SHe had gre«; leaming wd 
adeaisy but an e^val portion of pride a^d aodbhion. The superior osl; 
,of the bouse, she assvmed the «irs of an ab<)«as. She displayed the 
aaost ofieosire ostentation $ she held a court ; she opposed madame 
de Maintenon, -whose dependent she was. These thii^ (tended the 
long, as well as her benetkctJfeH. A lettre de cachet dbligcd her i© 
l«B[fe St J Cyr in HwetityJiom hours. 

Tbr dachwB of Hanover, vfao raceired her, aad who was the ^i^ 
ter of the celebated princess palatine, was«oon diagasted with madane 
de BrinoD, who retired to the abbey of Maubuisson,and died there^ re- 
gretting tlie world,' regretting St. C^, and regretting life. 
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jK:o^f«p n^y Brieve thx>nght I tbpuli bje pieced with' 
AHJt s^eiog^M. jde Gxiguan on jnew-year^^ day ; bpt it j^ 
^rtain Xba^ tbe chevalier and I are yery adsy ^bont tb0> 
kwg^» perjpiAiiQQ ta stay aw<ay. You will^do. Hte JOtJbiejr 
absent pi^i»oas/and take y-our bliw ribboj^ wb^n jPVi 
.are Jbid ; bat I ;|ttpy;>o;se ym wiJl bie obliged ^o com^ bfiXp 
Xo complete the ceneinony x>f knigbthood ijd tbe £pur{^ 
i)f the nesU year> io tak^ tbe collar and the oatb^ m4 
thereby go throvigh the whofe iprtaJnpueo* wjithauj; rj?- 
proacli. Thus vf^ reason, but j^ is joply in p.er^ect|F.9^ 
yiourtsg^^as yesterday ^a^ Versailles wijbb.M.d4i Pl«9i$ji^(: 
it is a pity ihe obenralier could not take him tibtere ; he ia^ 
bowGv^, upmiUy weVi, but cai»nQtt leave iiis xJtiair; I 
nursed bim y Q$.tecday. I^eitber T^t\, AoM^lot, dn 3eUs^ 
li&c any other m^w> coi^d in^ me leave jpy post; ibut 
^fi ft sttddew fint^rad the dacb9S8 d'l^beuf :*, aod bsf 
iQwain.niadan}eX4e Co^eiMX ; I treak]»ied lest tbe^heva^ 
J«ar:8bonid be angry > bui; be was not at All ^: ^e led 
ihe conversation, a/Pkd i:ept itiufi so well for hialf w 
homar, tbat be wa^cbanmed with ben 

To retura to ^he liitle .pnar^jvis ; think not thait wp 
ikW9^ ^een msensibie to ,tbe ^rief of this .4:hiid'a V^t^Tf^ 
M^ilihwt Ending yofi xvber^e be left you ; I ba.v« uot tol^ 
fOiU M'batJ 4el:t, /and what I knew yOu synced; J dj4 
<iol4we(l upon irhifi, 'Und I w^ ^i^t. If y'Ou i^ sf^ 
Ahe Vfoleoi cootortioii of bis sivtord, a^d Uiie >w€)igbti^ 

* Frances de Mpntault, .danghter of Philip 4e Moptault^ 4f^9 ^ 
Navailles, peer aud xnanbal of f ranee. 
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the piece of shell that bent it vpen his bip# yoa woold 
certainly think he was yeiy fortunate^ and that Provi- 
dence had visibly interposed in kii preservation ; yoa 
would adore the Omnipotent hand that had meaanred 
the blow, and guided it so fortunately for yoa and for 
OS all ; for we have indeed a very great afiTection for 
this little captain. Soleri had informed as how- foasy 
you had been about his company ; but^hat yoa write 
to us is much more entertaining ; we have read it over 
Tdnd over again : this diversion has done you good. Be 
not uneasy respecting your child's health ; he haa nei- 
ther been bled nor received medicine ; nothing of this 
was necessary. He has a good appetite, sleeps soand- 
ly, has a regular pulse, and is very strong, even in 
fetigue ; this is what a physician might destroy, if we 
were to put him into such hands. Sanzei i.s returned, 
^fter being often in the trenches ; he did not confine 
himself to the rules of a musqueteer ; he ate with the 
dauphin, and why not ? two others had done so. ML 
de Beauvilliers obtained him this^ p^asure at last, that 
it might lead^ no farther consequence. 

Madame de Bagnols, w^o is (|uite pale and thin, pre- 
sents us with a gentle languor sometimes accompanied 
"with tears ; she often gives us w'^account of the craei 
•and fatal disorder of her. friend, who, she nuuntatns« 
was killed by a physician. Madame de Coulanges is 
tolerably negligent, and very calm. The abbe T^tu is 
troubled with the vapours, which he communicates to 
«!! his friends ; his want of sleep is almost incredible. 
I go to the mass of the community ; the ladies of ele- 
ven o'clock have the penance to go through of hearing 
the prior, who always keeps them an hour ; and some- 
times I go to the duchess du Lode's, who sends you a 
hundred thousand remembrances : write some answer 
that 1 can show her. Madame de Saint Germain^ ma- 
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-dame de VHIars, madame ^i^Elb^of^ and .a thou%id ^ 
others whom I forget, *do the same. I refused sap^ 
ping with the duchess deVilleroi on Wednesday, as 
1 wished, tcr bid adieo to Soleri; and on Thursday I 
would not go to the do<^ess i|a LudsV because. it 
rained violently : on Friday I went with her to eat 
neW'laid eggs at xnadame de Conlanges's. You. see I* 
inform you of all my actional I like that you should ^e 
interested even in these trifles; tb9> in a manner; 
.brings us together. I often see the chevalier ; bis ' 

:- apartment * is very^ittracting ; I cannot say so nUich ' 
oflta Heri, though we agree very well together. You 
are very merry with th^ coadjutor ; he has a gaiety that' 
makes t»- feel quite at our ease with him« and he Ap- 
pears to be attached -lo you, as well as M. de Car^si^ 
sonue. Have they not, indeed, rea^n^4o love you 
.passionately } what have you noj^' done for them, fhf 
their name, for their family ! entirely yielded^ dejroted, 
.ruined, separated yourself from yonr whole famy^f, ' 
except your mother; and why? because ypu have 
given me your whole heart I wear .|rour livery, and 
yon love nte^ ^ 

Good God ! my dear child, what fools your women 
are, both living and dead ! your top-knots f shock tt^l 
What a profanation ! it smells of paganism ; fob ! It 
would make me shudder at the thoughts of dying in 
Provence ; I would, at least, be assured that the milli- 
ner and undertaker were not sent for at the same time. 
Fie, fie, indeed! but no more of this {. 

* Madame de Grignnn's apertment. 

f It ivas the custom in Provence to busy the dead with their (aces 
VDCovered ; and the women who wore ribbons as a head-dress, retained 
them in their coffins. 

X This passage might deserve the name of presentiment. All she 
feared came to pass. She died in Provence, and the very head*dnfli 
which was so repngnant to her m^id, adomsd her in her coffin. 
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The flff^ri of ISrniiafid caiiMt be vont, «nd iroar 
'lady se^ma as if she wMiAd not Jce«p the whip-baad 
loi^. I will send yoo the |[^d Bigorr^s letter. Con* 
Lioelii 18 elated vptth yow ctTiKtics ; but do not kiB 
yourfelf wilb atiswei^g htm^ for h woaU be tao «r- 
4aous a ta»lu Reflect that 1 have only yoa^ and this 
Is the burthen of x»y *^^g*.pogo iei, jmgo ii mcmdok 
Jlladaaie de €haa4oes desires to <be ksiidly renyenhered 
to youy hut sep^^nocoinpkmeiitB^ for reasons that are 
too ObvToos. M. de ChaaUies writes vtory pleasaodif $ 
he.nanrowly escaped being drovi'ned » goiag fton^* 
£r¥st to Beiieisle. He is at preset at Rennes ; I istail^ 
owe ^Ok a thousand obligations, i saw Mademoiselk 
wMi the duchess de Losdiguv^nes : t^o ^prisMiess sayv 
%h^*will write to yoa : the •dochoss say« all sorts of kkid 
things of y«u> and partieokirly «f M. ile Grignan. 

I kntfw fiothing yet vespecting madame de firhsaii, 
e:[€ept that the king has gi^en her a peasion of 2i<KH> 
^wns a yeftr ; -it is said she will be one af the aisteHi 
of the ' convent of St Antony. She pneaohed wory 
wdlto you know. The good Gobelin ''*' is to auceeed 
her^ who» to fill both places, will be obliged to preacb 
all day long. Surety, this foUy, which you teii as of 
yt^r preacher, could never be belie^^, though we have 
k>ng taken it into our heads to say, ^^ Adam, the good 
papa : £▼ e, the cruel mamma.'' We cannot iwrpass 
you here. 

You should not be ashamed of retrenching yofx 
table, si&ce the king, after the example of his great 
huntsmanf, has retrenched his at Marii ; there is now 
only the ladies' table. Madame de LeoiriUe the leWer 
•told me she no ^on^er gave suppers: in short, we have 
many examples before us. ^ 

• Cofifesior of 3t. Cyz. f M* .4e ja JRoch^fiaiusaiMlt. 
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The Idn^bf Englaiid is Detarn«d i& Umitm, abAan* 
dcned by' those whom he tkougiit the -meflt ^ithfuHf 
Uttacfaed to him : he was mitztd with a yioleitt bleeding 
at the iioee: if he bad gone where 'h« had intofided, be 
i*"9uld have been delivered up to ihe prince of Orange. 
He haa been coi&pdied to promise to call a Iree partiiM 
ttent next menth^ which k is said . wiM he his certain 
ioiii. Hb kinavMui, the prinee^of Benmark, and hk 
other daughter *, who h a second Tnttta, and whom f 
shall cali the demoMle of Dennaarii:^ are ^ne to join 
that pest, the prince of Orange. It is said that thie little 
prinne -f ts not at Bart&nouth, where he was sappoited 
to be besieged ; his flight will one day make an exeei* 
lent romance. It.is not doubted but the king^bis. fatli^r 
will fly also. Thus the prince of Orange is app»r«itly< 
spverei^n and pfViteolor, andii^ soon be woi»e> unless 
a miracle takes place. These were 4he reports at tbree - 
t>'<clock; peiliaps the al»be Bistre will know -more at 
B^ht. -,■'-' 

LETTER BCCrCXXIV- 

TO V&B 6AM£. 

• . *' • 

Paris, Wednesday, December 15, 16ts, 

HsRS hae^e I been livetted for the^e two hours, to my fire^- 

•ide, with a little table before me^ working hard, to Bniah 

my letters -of business for Britany ; a letter to my son, 

which I send to M. de Chaulnes for the sake of the news 

it contains, as he is at Rennes ; and now I am going to 

unbend my mind and refresh my head by writing to my 

* Anne St\iart, wife of prince George of Denmaik,,and queen of 
-England, after cthe .death of William HI. her brother-in-law. 

f James Francis £dward| prince of Wales, bom 20tb June, in the 
ume year. 
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dear child* It h qiitte a relief to me to write to yon, 
and the more so^ as our little hero, who haa no poetic 
veio/.is returning from Versailles, and will take up the 
pen when I desire him, to relate his conduct and the mo- 
tions of the court, in the same manner as fame has 
tmmpeted forth those of Philipdburg and Manheim. 

J very much approve the answer you would. have had 
the dauphin make to M. de Montau^|er's letter: this 
^vould have been complete, and worthy of a hero. A 
medal has been struck with, an inscription which is put 
into thie mouth of our enemies : it represents a young 
eagie armed with a thunderbolt, and the legend is this 
line of Horace : 

Ccelo tonantem eredidimus Jovem. 

With respect to yom* wearing mourning for poor St 
Aubin, Ivhave not a word to say a|^nsft it, except thai 
it was unnecessary at .such a distance, where the poor 
fellow was so li^le known, You are very good, and M . 
de Grignan very polite : but you mast notiail to leave 
it off on new-year's day, at least.; th^ princess de Conti 
ha3 left off her mourning for madame de Sunzei ; and 
M* de la Trousse will dp the same. I find communioQ 
' is frequent in Province ; to my shame be it spoken, I 
neglected the immaculate conception of the Mother, to 
reserve myself wholly for the nativity of the Son; for 
this we cannot be too well prepared. But here comes 
the marquis, from his high station ; I was beginning to 
»ng: 

Le heros ^ef attends, tu reviauira''t'il pas f* 

Here, then, he is, and I resign my pen to him. 
* Will the hero I expect, never return? 
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FEOM THE MARQUIS Dfi GRIGNAN. 

t AM just returned from Versailles, madam, where I 
went on Sunday ; I immediately waited on marshal je 
Lorges^ and desired him to present me to the king, ' 
which be p|t)mised to do* and appointed to meet me at 
the door of madame de Maintenon's apartment, to salute 
hiin upon his return. I accordingly saluted him : he 
stopped^ bowed his head to me^ and smiled. The next 
day I saluted the dauphin, th0 dauphiness, Monsie^, * 
Madame, and the other prinoes of the blood, in their 
respective apartments, and I every where met wiUl a' 
gracious reception. I dined with fnadame d' Armagnac;. 
who paid me a t^oos^nd attentions, and loaded me with 
a thousand remembrances to you. From thence I went^ ' . 
to M. de Montausier's, where I staid till t)ie play began.. 
The performance was Andromache, which was quite 
new to me; judge, madam, of the pleasure I received 
from it. At night I went to the supper, and the couchees.; 
aad the next day, which was yesterday, to the tevees : 
I passed the rest of the moraing at the' public ofinses, > 
and at M. Charpentier^s ; I dined with M. de Montau- 
mer ; and after dinner I waited upon madame d'Arma- 
gnac, from thence went to Sertbrius ; and spent the re- 
mainder of the day in the same manner as the preced- 
ing one/ I was this morning at the levees : after which, 
M. de la Trousse took me to M. de Louvois, who told 
me to think of my company. I told him it was com- 
plete, and M. de la Trousse add^> that it was a very^ 
fine one. Thlsi madam, is a true acoooiit of what pass- 
ed at Versailles. Permit me, in looking at your picture; , 
to lament, that I cannot throw myself at the feet of thit 
original^ kiss both her hands, and aspire to one of hof 
cheeks. 
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LETTER DCCCXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Peceiober If, 1§88. 

J BEGAN this letter early in the morning, and &hdU 

finish it to-night, if the post-boy thinks proper to coma 

at a reasonable hour : in a uord, I shall imitate the cbe^ 

. Talier. We have a great desire to see your answer re» 

' apecting the t>hi« ribbon, which mu»t certainly have been 

' an agrieeable surprise to you. We Bnd yott are the only 

provincial governors who are distinguished upon this QCr 

(faiiion ; for the brother of the lady of hon^>up who 19 ^ 

' mt-nin, and an ambassador, had higher pretension tbao 

• you*, I'he rest of the coipmanders are warriors; fil 

others are quite forgotten* But« alai, my de^r love. 

how distant we are from each other ! a whole fortnigbl 

have we been expecting this answer. M. de LamoignoQ 

is going to spend the holidays, at Baville ; he took mf 

last night to sup with him at the chevalier's. M. Ame* 

lot, wlio is returned from Portugal, and is going i«to 

. Switzerland, without having had time scarcely to 

breathe, supped there also jCoulanges was there; your 

health was drank all round, and your absence regretted ; 

you would not be forgotten here, even if I wer« not 

- present. The duchess du Lude is somewhat ipdisposed ; 

^he is troubled with a vomiting; she keeps her room, 

and talks of you continually. Madame de Coulanges, 

|B;^d the divinities, ar^ employed in diverting the abb^ 

- it^ Tetu'i* vapours, which are very strong, and deprive 

^'^ 'him of sleep : M. du Bois, who is a very skilfii] physi' 

• T}ie count de Grignan, lieutenant-general in the governiTient of 
/^rownce and the king's army, did not nerve after the year I670, except 
ttpoa the frontiers, t?here he commanded in the absence of M. <k 
* Veud^me. 
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^h$ji, ^rwcr'^m also for the abbe$ be retonis yoa ar 
tUofisaad thanks for yaiir obliging remembrance of binv> 
I yeiteiday retarned a thousand visits I bad received xiq*' 
Qiiir neighbourhood, on the scoce of your knighthood j 
Htucfng otbars» to M. de BJchebourg, who adores yoi^ 

* and naadanae de Mmi^ooa, ^ho is quite a Grignan. Th« * 
marquis bad beeh with her> and had entertained her 
highly; he is very politic and I am grieved you cannc^t 
see hiw. 

The chetalier is ecnbarratsed aft his great reputation ; 
he is held up as a mode}, both with respect io life tknd 
manners; his friends are proud of him. He dragged- 
himself ye^erday to M. de Parish and told him heiiad (^ 
made an efibrt to come to him» in «rder to undeceive 

. the woHd . eoocerning the false reports about M. de^' 
BeauTilliers: he covered his iace'wi^ his hand» and 
said seriously what he thought ; but his hand could not ' 
conceal his tears. He intemh performing the same «f** 
fice on Sunday for M. de D^ngeau *, He will inform . 
you to-night of ail you have ^ do. I always recur to 
the maximi tahat^fvcr is good, is goad;: aecording to this ^ 
balance^ no one loses or gains : ail people are made ac« 
quaiated with themselves, u^hich embarrasses not a few, 
SoBgs aad lampoons fly about in abundance* but 1 pay 
so attention to them;, however, I mui>t tell you wliat 
the countess f said aloud at Mademoiselle's the other day. 

Le Roi, dont la bonti le met h mille ipreuves. 
Pour soulager tes chevaliers nouveaiix, ' * 

JSn a disp€7iae virtgt de poftigr des manleaux, ♦ 

Et treaie dejkire Uurs preuvei%* . . ' 



* HMse-were the formallues necessary Co the admitsiiM of knights <$f ' 
the order. It is evident that the «uy m Whkh she spedn of M. de 
BeAuviDiera m a «iiere jest. ." • 

f Xlie couatesfl de Feisque. . » * ** 

I The kiogy whose goodaess exposes him to a ^h PH n a nd -UiaJg, im-ca^x 
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This is all very veil, - Madame dc Vaubecourt, like 
you, has gained her cause with triumph. M. de Bro- 

' glio has superseded La Trousse io the command of Lan- 
guedoc ; but it is expected that his predecessor will be 
better provided for :. the expenses he incurred in this 

- province, will oblige his successor to button-up preity 
closely. 1 tell you nothing, my dear ^i)d, but trifles; 
I leave subjects of importance to the chevalier, content 

>)at being as much interested as himself, in every thing 
that concerns you, to sit by the chhnney'<:orner, and 
chat with him aboat you, to wish that jK^ur Avignon 
business may turn out well, and that your journey may * 

V he useful. There was such a nOise the day before yes^ 
terday, as I was concluding my letter, that I could not 

, tell you half of what I had to aay. to yo« ; and it h 
lucky that I love you three days successitely, to fee 
able to resume the thread of my discourse in the same 
key. 

^. fhe duke de Coislin is come again, to desire the che* 

^ valier to be a witness for him, and the bishop of Or<- 

, leans ^ also; in short, hift a^probatiur must be obtaia* 

^ ed at all events. It will not be surprising next month, 
to see two knights of the blue ribbea- fighting : there is 
a fin^ number of them. This is enough, my deal* child, 
till night. You are not mistaken with respect to Sap* 
pho'sf poetry; your taste is good, and will always be 
so ; and mine too is good, to love and esteem you as 

;ido. . * 

^ J am just returned from the- -city. I have been io 
, thank madame de Meckel bourg for her civilities, and 
^ madame d'Elbeuf for her visit j you drew these obliga- 

to relieve the nfiw knights, has excused twenty fitom wearing their cloaks, 
atid thirty from proving their nobility. 
* peter de Ca^bout de Coislin, bishop of Orlestit, then first al« 
'"•nioner to the king, afterwards cardinal and great almoner of France. 
,\ f MadenioUelle de Scudejry. 
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Hadame de s&vu^i^ . '' ^1 

tiQitt upon me. ( have heaul ooihing niew. The affiiinr 
of England do not <;6aiige their aspect daily. Your 
letters are not yet arrived. As you find my 'affection 
for you does not .vary between Wednesday and Friday;.,, 
in like manner^ neither does it change between morning 
and night : 8o« my dear chiid^ I am wholly yours, and 
I conjure you to love me always aa you do now. 

Ah ! here comes your letter of the 1 9th. I acknow-. 
ledge I expected it with impatience : I longed to know, 
if your joy and sentiments kept pace with ours ; thanl||^ 
God, I find diey do. Indeed, you ought to Jbe satisfied ; 
all the compliments that are paid you, are calculated to 
please and flatter yon. Madame de Lavardirt sayn, 
As^ she loves yon too well, to say any thing in form. 
Ia fact^ every one, whether speaking or silent, is on 
your side. You are mistaken, if you think the promo- . 
tton is no longer thought of; every thing is in as much 
agitation as ever, and the affairs of Engiand afford only 
a slight diversion ; the nearer the ceremony approaches, 
the more active are the preparations. M. de Charost 
was o;i the road, and was ordered twenty leagues farther 
off. None who coipmand in the provinces will return : 
judge then if the moat distant, and the only one in Pro- 
vence, will do so; make yourself easy, the favour ia 
complete. Whatever trouble my son-in-law may occa- 
sion me, by. the compliments I receive on his account, 
I should be very sorry to be in Britany ; I have had 
too much pleasure from all that I have heard and seen 
with respect to this business. I accept your compli- 
ments, my dear countess ; you cannot be more interest* 
ed tjian i am. 






LETTER DCCCXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 



FMs» M«ad|iy, 'Dttmhti 10, i«tB. 
Is itpMBiUft, my dearest cbild, that I write well? mj 
pen flies rapidly ; but ilnce yoa are coalented, I a^ 
no more. You wilt with a little patience, obtam all 
you deatne. M. de Grignan will net cotne> and the Icing 
trill sead you tbe blue ribbon^ with tbe cross at the eai. 
If the absemees are created knights by prosy, as it is 
said they w14l, the archbishop {of Aries) will be request- 
ed to personate his dear nephew : if not, it will taioe 
place upon your first journey, and you will hay» Ik 
blue ribbon in the mean time. In short, ytm will do«s 
the rest do, and you will receive instructions. 

How do you and M« d' Aix agree f He has bestowed «o 
many praises upon me, by your aooouat, that I dare not 
ietl you, I wish he may not be displeased with you aU. 
But you know, and so does tbe coadjutor, bow flMich 
tbe Inckerings of the provinces are ia general de- 
tested here : we call tfoem picking qf iobitcrs. As to 
your son, the chevalier endeavours to make him a man 
with a he^d, pointing out to him the great inconvenience 
of being without one. It wili not be our faalt, if he 
does not learn in your absence all he was ignersMOt of be* 
lore ; and, in the mean tinae, he is not the less kissed and 
caressed, for it is bis fate to be beloved. I supped last 
night at the duchess 'du Lade's, where I met niadarae 
de Coulanges, the firat president of the court of aids, 
and marshal de Crequi's lady. The last, i must ac- 
knowledge, gave me pleasure by telling me, after pay- 
ing you several compliments, that your son had ac- 
quired great honour in this last campaign;, that she 
knew it from a quarter that could not be suspected.; and 
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that In ^td Hoi only di8ttngai9hed himself for ▼«'. 
lour and coolness^ but for prudence, liaving wiUMirawit 
from certain gay parties, without pretending to be a 
Calo, «r naking himself disliked ; and that these wete ;> 
admirable prognostics: she congratulated us both) 
Ihese praises, supported by a person who is not ad» 
dieted to flattery, appeared to me worthy of being com* 
municattd to yott. 

A chapter of the widows wasr held yesterday, at ma- 
dame de Larardin's, when we admitted mademoiselle 
de la Rochefoucauld to be a member, as I have told 
you. It seems as if we met only to talk of you, and ce« 
lehrate you. You are acquainted with the solidity of 
madame de Lavardin's reasoning. We joined issue 
«pon the subject in debate, that every one should keep 
his place^ the great without being degraded, and the 
others without being elevated. 

M. de Grignan is in the right to exult at the praises t 
have given him on his son's first campaign. Bat he fs 
not yet acquainted with his full value— 4iever did he 
judge more wisely ; but why should he suppose my eu* 
logiums to be ironical ? what ! does he think me inca* 
pable of discovering the excellence of his judgement in 
this instance, as well as in every other? I compjain in « 
my turn, and till this quarrel can be settled, I embrace 
him with all my heart. Th» is what spoils him; for, 
notwithstanding so many storms and tempests, we love 
him stiU. 

MsMlarae de Broglio thinks she is going to live with 
you, because she is going into Languedoc. We are not 
yet aci)aainted*with the destiny of La Trousse, but w« 
l»ave no uneasiness opon that score ; he will be the hand- 
somest of the knights; i shall see him at his awn house. 
If M. deC^rignan had assiftod at the ceremony, 1 shoold 
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ba¥^ wished to hare seen him, to ha^e been a witness of 
his elegant deportment. 

The king of England is constantly betrayed, even by 
his own officers : M. de Laozun is the only person who 
has not deserted him. A parliament will be convened, 
and it is hoped that two thirds will oppose the prince of 
Orange. The little prince is hitherto safe at Ports- 
mouth. What say you to this English nation ? 

LETTER DCCCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wcdqesdi^, December 39, 1688. 
You have made so lively an impression upon our hearts, 
my dear child, and all our thoughts and actions turn so 
constantly upon yoUi and as you said, we are sa assembled 
in your name, that we can scarcely support the idea of 
not seeing the dear countess enter, whom we so pas- 
sionately love: I speak for the community; ibr your 
son feels keenly your absence, and the misfortune of not 
beholding yoy. I incessantly tell him to avail himself 
of the real happiness of having such an uncle as the che- 
valier; we have very useful conversations with him. 
When sometimes he is absent, or asks misplaced questions, 
he reminds me of the fable of the cat metamorphosed 
into a woman: she sprung away sometimes when she 
saw a mouse; so the marquis, viho is a man, shows 
sometimes that he is a child; and seriously should he 
now be entered at the academy f examine his conduct, 
and you roust own he is very much altered, and very 
much improved. I embrace him very often, and make 
you the pretext ; for I sometimes take him by surprise, 
and explain to him the reason. Madame de la Fayette, 
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to whom his uncle introduced bim» is delighted with 
him. I shall take him to madame de Lavardin's, whOp 
from an excess of iove and esteem, will not pay you any 
compliments; those who compliment you, love you too: 
all is well 

You will have your instructions, and the ribbon and 
the crossj like the rest ; you will all be treated alike, 
whether a knight invests you with the order, or you 
are allowed to wear it before your reception ; only have 
a little patience. The minister's letter is not to be con- 
sidered as leave of absence : in short, we should be sorry 
to see M. de Grignan in the present situation of afiairs : 
for things are in such confusion with respect to Eng« 
land, that every one remains at his post. The interrup- 
tion of our correspondence prevented you from adopting 
a good resolution at lirst. Your prelates have deserted 
you; I equally admire those who build, and those who 
do not complete their building; the latter are indeed 
more insufierable, not to finish what they had begun, 
and thus leave your house in disorder. This deprives 
us of patience, and gives us the gout : this gout is nei- 
ther of much importance nor very painful; but it is an 
impertinence and a weakness that prevents our going to 
Versailles as much as if it were of greater consequence. 
We send you some verses of madan^e Deshoulieres, 
which you will like. 

Sanzei* goes sometimes to Versailles; he takes his 
meals at madame de Coulanges'« ; for instead of your ev- 
cellent table, at which we were so well fed, we have 
nothing but a few crumbs collected ; he will have 
a lieutenancy of dragoons : he has been in the trenches 
like the rest, and is satisfied. But without flattering 
you, the fairies have whispered about every where 

* He was the son of one of M. de Coulanges's sbters. 
TOL. VII. M 
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fhe marqais'g campaign; he pleasecl every body, as 
well by his intrepidity in danger, as by his cheerful 
ftiadhers and prudent conduct ; there is but one option 
tipoh this subject. This contusion was the last gift of 
the last fairy, for it gave a finishing-stroke to the whole ; 
and may properly be called the bird's wing, or the 
stag's foot. M. d'Avaux * must be atriVed. The abbe 
dt Guenegaud wept for madame de Memes, before he 
begsui to stammer. Madame de St. Geran f is brought 
to b^d of a little girl ; this was not worth the trouble. 

LETTER DCCCXXVHL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, t^<!ay, 'December 24, 168S. 

The inarquis has been to Vergailles alone, where he 
conducted himself extremely well ; he dined with.M. du 
Maine at M. de Montausier's ^ supped at madame d'Ar- 
magnac's; paid his court at all the levees and all the 
couchees. , The dauphin ordered him the wax candle- 
stick; in short, he is thrown into the world, and he 
acts his part well. He is in fashion, and never had any 
one so fortunate an introduction, nor so high a reputa- 
tion, for I should never make an end, were I to tell you of 
all who speak well of him. I am inconsolable to think 
you have not the pleasure of seeing and embracing him, 
as I do every day. 

But does it not seem, while I am chatting to you with 

* Jean Antoine de Memes, count d'Avaux, oftenraids appointed 
ambassador extiaord'inary to James II. of fiogland; he was jost returned 
from his embassy from HoUaDd. 

•f* Francis Madeleine Claude de Warignies, countess de Saint Genn, 
lay in for the first time of a daughter, after a mairiage of twenty-one 
5ears. ' 
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SO much tranquillity, as if I had ifothing to eommuni* 
cate? Listen, listen, I say, to a piece of news that is 
scarcely worth the trouble of relating. The queen of 
England and the pjince of Wales, with his nurse and a 
single •servant to rock his cradle, are expected here to* 
morrow. The king has sent his carriages to n^eet them 
upon the road to Calais, where the queen arrived on 
Tuesday last, the 21 st instant, accompanied by M. de 
Laazun. M. Courtin, who is just returned from Ver- 
sailles, gave us the followhig account yeisterday at ma- 
dame de la Fayette's. You know that M . de LaHzun 
resolved about six weeks ago to go over to England ; he 
could n<rt' better employ his leisure, and he did not de- 
sert the king of England while every one else betrayed 
or abandoned hiift. In short, on Sunday lasf, the IQth 
of this month, the king, who had formed his plan, went 
to bed with the queen, as usual, dismissed those Who 
still serve him, and rose an hour after to order a valet- 
de«chainbre to introduce a man whom he would find at. 
the door of the antichamber; this was M. de Lauzun. 
The king said to him, *' I intrust you with the care of 
the queen and my son: you most risk every thing, and 
endeavour to conduct them to France." M. de Lauzun 
thanked him, as you may suppose ; but he desired to 
take a gentleman of Avignon with him, of the name of 
St. Victor, known to possess great courage and merit. 
St. Victor took the little prince under his cloak ; he was 
said to be at Portsmouth, when he lay concealed in the 
palace. M. de Lauzun presented his hand to the queen; 
think what a leave-taking hers must have been with the 
king ; and, accompanied by the two women I have men- 
tioned to you, they went into the street, and took a 
hackney coach. They afterwards sailed down the river 
in a little boat, where they experienced such a tempest, 
that they knew not what would become of them. At 

n2 
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lengthy at the luottlh of the Thames, they went on 
board a yacht, M. de Lauzun standing by the master, 
intending, if he proved a traitor, to throw him into the 
sea. But as he supposed he had only common passen- 
gers on board, which was most frequently the case, he 
carelessly sailed through fifty Dutch ships, who did not 
even notice this little bark; and thus protected by 
heaven, and sheltered from the threatened danger, she 
landed safely at Calais, where M. de Charost received 
the queen with all the respect imaginable. The cou- 
rier, who brought the news yesterday at noon to the 
king, related all these particulars ; and at the same time 
orders were sent to dispatch the king's carriages to 
meet this queen, and conduct her to Vincennes, which 
is fitting up for her. It is said the^king will join her 
upon the road. This is the first volume of the romance, 
the sequel you shall have immediately. We have just 
been assured, that to complete the adventure, M. de 
Lauzun, aft^^r having pot the queen and prince safely 
into the hands of iM. de Charost, proposed returning to 
England with Sl Victor, to share the sad and miserable 
fate of the king. I admire M. Lauzun's planet, which 
will again render his name brilliant, at the very time it 
speared to be sunk in oblivion. He carried 20,000 
pistoles to the king of England This, my child, is 
indeed a very noble and heroic action ; and what com- 
pletes it is, his returning to a country where, according 
to all appearances, he will perish, either with the king, 
or by the rage into which he has thrown the people by 
the last stroke he has played upon them. I leave you 
:to reflect upon this romance, and embrace you with 
more than common affection. 
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Parts, Monday, December 27, 16S8. 
Do you know, that your little captain is on the road to 
Chalons, to view the fine company you have raised for 
him. He set out on Christmas-day to sleep atClaie, 
and to pay his devoirs at Livri as he passed ; he will 
return on Sunday. The chevalier has limited his time ; 
M. du Plessis is with him, still loaded with proofs of 
your esteem and confidence : you may be assured he is 
entirely devoted to you and your son, and what more 
can you desire? He seems to me, with his fierce cocked 
hat and his black cravat, like the marshal who turned 
painter for love; and indeed it was his love for your 
family that made him turn warrior : in short, he pos- 
sesses courage, boldness, and every other virtue, with 
which you may do as you please. So much for M. da 
Plessis, whose subject is exhausted ; not so the marquis : 
you think he is fat, but you are mistaken ; on the con- 
trary, he is more slender and shapely ; he is taller; but 
do you suppose he can be much grown in ten weeks ? So 
many things, my dear child, have occurred within these 
three months, that they appear like three years. In short, 
time does not gallop as it did when we were together. 
Soleri has given you an account of our society, which 
subsists only in you and for you, for you are our true 
link; and this pretty picture — but alas! it never says a 
word, and that grieves us : you are much handsomer 
than it, without flattering you. I showed the duchess 
du Lude this morning what you wrote respecting her, 
with which she is very much pleased ; she deserved this 
for the remembrances she every day gives me for you. 
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After mass, she tool^ me with- Alliot to the abbe Tettfsi 
this abbe never sleeps; be is, indeed, very ill; his dis- 
order is more than common vapours, and we cannot be* 
hold him w ithout pity : madame de Coulanges and all 
his friends nre very careful of him. 

Nothing is talked (^f but the queen of England; she 
has desired to breathe a little at Boulogne, till she. re- 
ceives news from the king her husband, who has 
escaped from England, but no one yet knows whepe he 
is. The king has sent her three coaches and six^ litters> 
pages, footmen, guards, lieutenants, and ofncers. Yoa 
will find all this in good Bigorre's letter. M. de Lau- 
zun ought to be satisfied with this adventure ; he has 
displayed sense, judgement, good management, and 
courage ; and has at length found the road to Versailles 
through St. James's; this was a discovery for him alone 
to make. The princess* is enraged to think that the king 
is satisfied at his conduct, and that he will again retom 
to court. 

The chevalier talks to me on the subject respecting 
which you wrote to him ; I conclude you wish that it 
should be so, as you know what confidence is in friend- 
ship. M.Coignet was for making a match the other day 
between your son and little de Lamoignon^ to whom M. 
Voisin is to give 100,000 crowns, with a promise of 
something better : the chevalier is highly pleased with 
the idea. M. de Mirepoix is to marry the daughter of 

, * IVTarlemoiselle de Mantpensier, who \\aA made such great sacri6c€S 
to extricate him from prison, and to restore him to the court, had 
much to complain of from him. He was guilty of frequent infidelities 
towards her, jealous, and passionate; she quarrelled with him, dioKhiffi 
from her presence, and sometimes CTen struck him. He began to i«- 
tallate in the same way. These scenes led to a violent and decisive rup> 
ture. It appears that the princess, in making her coxnplaints against 
Lauzun to the king, had requested that he might never appear again at 
court. 
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the duchess de la Ferte* with 50,000 crowns unpaid; 
this marriage was brought about nobody. knows how. 
Madame de Mirepoix gives her son, who is a great 
match, to the most inconsiderable fortune at court. I 
want to know what madame de Pui-du-fou f says 
to this. 

The ceremony (of the knights) is to be performed with- 
out eclat X at Versaifles in the clifpel. It is to begin 
on Friday at vespers, is to continue on the morning of 
new year's day, and to finish at vespers. The king has 
dispensed with the obligation of receiving the sacrament 
at the ceremony; he will not wear his great cloak, but 
the collar only : cloaks are lent, so that it is plain they 
are not absolutely necessary. The king is highly 
pleased with the manner in which M. de Monaco || re- 
ceived the order, he has said so publicly, which embar- 
rasses those who have refused it. It is very probable 
that the same messenger who carries the ribbon to 
Monaco, will take it to M. de Grignan. This seems to 
me to resemble our treatment of a dog, to whom we say 
•' hold off'' one minute, and " catch" the next. The 
comparison is good, but I am afraid it will bring me 
into a quarrel with that cavilling gentleman ; he will 
say, I treat him like a dog. Adieu, my dearest and most 
excellent child ; I have still a hundred things to say to 
you, but they would overwhelm you. 

♦ Anne Charlotte Marie de Saint Nectaire. 

t Madeleine de Belli^'vre marchioness du Pui-du-Fou, modier cf 
Aludeleine du Pni-du-Fott marchioness de Mirepoix, and of Marie Aoge- 
liqne du Pul-du-Fou M. de Grignan'a second wife. 

X '< The king," says madame de la Fayette, ** has a natural aver&loti 
to every thing that incommodes him." 

U He consented to take precedence as doke de ValeDtinoU, and not tA 
prince de Monaco. 
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LETTER DCCCXXX. 

TO TBB SAME. 

Werinesclay, December 29, 1688. 
This then is the dreadful Wednesday, in which you de- 
sired me to neglect -piy dear child; but all the conso- 
lation I receive after my fatigue, is to write and cbat 
with her a little. I reraeniber enough of Provence and 
Aixj and I know enough of the cause you have to com- 
plain of the election (of the consuls) which took place 
on St. Andrew's day, to approve of your having it an- 
nulled by the parliament. 1 have seen father Gaillard^ 
who is very glad of it; he will speak to M. de Croissi, 
and will transfer the whole business to M. de Grignan. 
A more just revenge could not take place, nor by a 
method more effectual to correct and cure him of the 
whim of displeasing you. I congratulate M. Gaillard 
upon it; I am really flattered at the thought of having 
a plac^ in so good a head; I shall never forget his 
looks, so full of fire and penetration. Do you not cbat 
with hini now and then ? 

I guess what the two nionths' work is that you have 
10 perform this winter at Aixf : at the first glance it ap- 

* A celebrated Jesuit, -who interested himself in this afiair on 
account of his brother M. Gaillard, a man of worth and intellect. 
• f Louvois, who had the superintendence of ihe royal buildings, formed 
a plan, to please his master, for bringing the river £ure to Versaill<^, 
where the fountains were supplied only by the fetid water of a pond. To 
execute this plan, the river must liave been made to witKl through eleven 
leagues ; and two mountains, opposite Maintenon, have been made to 
join. Thirty thousand men, from the army, were employed in this work, 
the greater part of whom were destroyed by sickness. • The prqjea was 
at length abandoned, and has never beeu resumed. 
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|>ears great and difficult ; but when you are accustomed 
to business, being every day overwhelmed with duties 
and writing, you will find that the days, notwithstand- 
ing their fatigue apd irksomeness, fly swiftly along. I 
have passed some very sorrowful ones, but the progress 
of time has not been arrested in consequence of them : 
the truth is, that at the expiration of three months, we 
could fancy it to be three years since our separation. 
J3elieve me, you may very well remain at Aix till after 
Easter ; Lent is not so strictly kept there as at Grignan» 
The north wind of Grignan, which makes you swallow 
the dust of all your prelates' buildings, gives me the pain 
in your chest, and seetns to be a little camp de Main- 
tenon. You may make what use you please of these 
reflections; for my part, there is nothing I so much 
wish, as to work with my dear child^ and end my life 
in loving her, and receiving the tender and pious marks 
of her affection ; for you seem to me to be the pious 
Eneas in the form of a woman. 

I have seen Sanzei, and embraced him for you : he 
threw himself on his knees, and kissed my feet. I in- 
form you of his extravagances, as I would of Doti Quix- 
ote's. He is no longer a musketeer; he is a lieutenant 
of dragoons ; he has spoken to the king, who told him, 
that if he were attentive to his duty, care would be 
taken of him^ In such a situation how necessary it is 
to him to be Sir, in every sense of the word ! You can- 
not imagine how useful this title, which made us laugh 
so mocfa at first, is to your son, and how much it con- 
tributes to his reputation^ in short, it is the fashion to 
speak well of him. Madame de Verneuil, who is re- 
turned, entered yesterday upon this subject, and after- 
wards paid you a thousand compliments, and sent you 
a thousand remembrances. I believe madanie de Cois- 
ftin * will be madame d'Henrichemont, at last. 

M.5 
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Madame de Coulanges, whom I saw this meming at 
LaBagnol's^ told me she had received yoar answer, and 
that she would show it me to-night at the abbe Teta's. 
Yoa are now freed from this answer; but yoB make me 
lament that you thus reply singly to a hundred perscms 
who have written to yon : this is a sad fashion in France. 
But what shall I say to you of England^ where the 
fashions and manners are still more terrible ? M. de La^ 
moignon informed the cheyalier, that the king of Eng- 
land was arrived at Boulogne ; another says, at Brest ; a 
third, that he has been arrested in England ; and a 
fourth, that he was lost in the late dreadful storm at sea: 
you may chuse which you please. It is now seven 
o'clock, and the chevalier will not close his packet till 
the polite hour of eleven ; if he hears any thing more 
to be depended upon, he will inform you of it; It is 
▼ery certain that the queen will not quit Boulogne till 
she receives some news from her husband ; she weeps 
and prays incessantly. The king was yesterday very 
taneasy respecting .his Britannic majesty. Here is a 
wide field before us ; we are very attentive to the vrill 
ofthet3k)ds, 

£ t nous voulons apprendre 
Ce qu'ils ont ordonn^ da bcaupere et du gendire f» 

1 resume my letter, being just returned from the che- 
ipalier's apartment. Never was such a day as this 
known ; four different reports are spread concerning the 
king of England, and all from authentic quarters. He 
is at Calais ; he is at Boulogne; he is in custody in Eng- 

* Madeleine Annande du Carobout was married on the loth of Au- 
gust following to Maximilian de Bethune, duke de Sully and prince 
d*HcDrichemont. 

•f" And we wish to know how they have disposed of the father-in-law 
find the soo-in-law. See La Mort de Fomp^^ a tragedy of CoineiUe's. 
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land; he is cast away; nay, according to a fifth, he is 
at Brest ; and all the rumours are so blended, that.lheve 
is no knowing what to think. ]Vf . Couriin relates one 
account, M, de Rheims another, and M. de Lamoignon 
a Ibird. . The footaiOA are incessantly going and com- 
iiig : i most tbeioefore.take my I^tc of my dear child, 
withoni teing able to teD her any thing certain, except 
that I knre her. as her heart, deserves, and my inclina- 
tion prompts me; mad in this career I always give the 
reins to my afibction. 



' LETTER DCCCXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, December 31^ 168S. 
Per torncr dunque al nastro proposito *, I must tell you, 
my child, that all the uncertainties of the day before 
yesterday,, which seemed to be fixed by the assurances 
M. de Lamoignon gave us that the king of England was 
at Calais, are now changed into the certainty, that he 
is detained in England ; and that if this ill fortune has 
not befallen him, he has perished ; for he was to make 
his escape, and embark a few hours after the queen : so 
that though we have no certain intelligence of his being 
arreted, there is not a single person who does not now 
credit it Such is our situation ; and such the way in 
which we are closing the present year, and entering 
upon that of 89 ; a year marked out by extraordinary 
predictions, as pregnant with great events: not one, 
however, will take place that is not agreeable to the 
order of Providence, like all our actions, and all our 
journeyings. We must submit to every thing, and look 

• To mum then to our propowtioL, 
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boldly in the fkce of faturity; this is going a great 
way. 

In the mean while, count, I address myself to y<m. 
Yesterday the knights of St. Michael went through the 
ceremony with several of those of the order of the Holy 
Ghos^ at the hour I mentioned to you after ytspen, 
and to-morrow the rest will do the same. The cheva- 
lier will inform you how it is managed with vespectto 
the absentees. You must make your professioD of faith, 
and give an account of your life and manners. Of this 
you will be duly informed ; yon are not the only one; 
and in the mean time hold off, fair and iqftly. Yester- 
day M. de Chevreuse, of the order of St. Michael^ passed 
before M. de la Rochefoucault, who said to him, " Sir, 
you pass before me, which you have no right to do." 
M. de Chevreuse replied, " Sir, I have a right, for I 
am duke de Luynes." " Oh, sir,*' rejoined the other, 
'* in this respect I yield to you." The gazette will in- 
form you, ray dear count, that M. de Luynes has given 
this duchy to his son, with the king's permission ; and 
M. de Chevreuse, who will henceforward be called M. 
de Luynes, the duchy of Chevreuse to his son, who will 
be styled duke de Montfort. Your son's comrades are 
highly distinguished by titles. It is said that some 
troops are to be sent into Britany with M. de Moment, 
major-general^ to be under the command of M. de 
Chaulnes; there will be encanlpments in all the pro- 
vinces. You need only refer to the map, to judge 
whether we have occasion to be on our guard on afl 
sides: cast your eyes for a moment over all Europe. 
Madame de Barillon is very uneasy respecting her hus- 
band * ; but it is said at random, for no letters arrive, 
that he is safe, though the chapel of the king of Eng- 
land has been pulled down, as well as that belonging 
• M. de Bwillon.was the French Bmbanador in EoglaDd. 
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to the ambassador's household ; time will clear up all 
this. — ^Bdt who am I speaking to ? is it still to this 
coant ? My dear child, your good lady, who swore she 
would not touch a card till the king of England had 
won a battle, will not probably play again for a long 
tiofie ; poor woman ! the prince of Orange is in London 
•— -4ihis is sftill the subject of my letter; as it is of all con- 
▼ersation, fw every one considers himself as concerned 
in this great scene. The queen is still in a convent at 
Boulogne, always in tears at the absence of her hus- 
band, whom she passionately loves. 

Madame de Brinon is quite forgotten. A new comedy 
is said to be in rehearsal, whiich is to be represented at 
Si. Cyr, and is called Esther. The carnival does not 
-promise to be very gay. My son's letters are con* 
stantly filled with the most affectionate sentiments for 
you and M. de Grignan. We expect your letters, but 
probably shall not answer them till Monday. The che- 
valier and I have very long conversations about you ; 
he is tolerably well, and when your son returns from 
Chalons, he intends to accompany him to Versailles, 
The good Corbinelli exhausts his rhetoric upon the 
present situation of affairs, and at the same time adores 
you. Adieu, my lovely child ; I embrace you a thou- 
sand times, and vtish you a happy year in that of 1689., 
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LETTER *DCCCXXXIL 



TO THB SAME.' 



Paris« Monday^ JannuySy 1689. 
Your dear son arrived this morning. We were deo 
lighted to see him and M. da Plessis: we were at din* 
ner when they came, and they ate very heartily of our 
repast, which was already somewhat impaired. Oh 
that you could have heard all the marquis said of the 
beauty of his company ! He first asked if the company 
was arrived; aod on the question^ whether it was a fine 
one» this was the answer he received : '' Indeed^ sir, it 
is; it is one of the finest that ever were seen; ii is an 
old compamft and more to he prized than the new onal* 
You may guess the e&ct such an encomium mast have 
on a person who was not known to be the captain* Oar 
boy was in raptures the neict day at the sight of his 
noble company mounted : the men, made on paipose,, 
as it were, and selected by you, and tKe horses cast in 
the same mould, gave him such high spirits, that M, do 
Chalons f and madame de Noailles (his mother) entered 
into his feelings of joy. He has been received by these 
pious persons as the son of M. de Grignan : but why 
do I tell you all this? it is the marquis's business. 

I was on the point of making some enquiry respect- 
ing madame d'Opp^de, and you anticipate my curi- 
osity ; I fancy she proves a valuable addition to your 
society, and perhaps the only good companion you 
have. As to M. d'Aix, I confess I would not give 
credit to what the Provencals say of him ; I recollect 
that they are made up of gossiping, which constitutes 

t Louis Antoine de Noulles, bishop de Chalons surMame, Aftenvurds 
archbishop and cardinal of Paris. 
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th* whole business of dieir lives^ and that they talk 
merely for the sake of employment.> Neither must M. 
d'Aix be implicitly believed : and yet how can we think 
that a man^ who has been all his lijh a courtier, and 
who swears by every thing sacred^ that he cares not 
for the intrigues of consuls^ would dishonour himself 
before God and man by perjury? But you are the 
person to judge, being upon the spot. 

The installatiim of your brother-knights took place 

at Versailles on new year's day. Coulanges is returned 

from thence; he gives you a thousand thanks for your 

pretty letter. I admire every thought that occupies 

your p4n, and how justly and happily it is turned* He 

told me the ceremony began on Friday, as I informed 

you : the first installed were professors, with their mag* 

nificent habits and collars. Saturday was fixed for the 

two marshals of France : the marshal de Bellefbnd made 

himself completely ridiculous, as either to avoid parade, 

or from carelessness, he had neglected to put ribbons to 

his breeches, by which means they left him almost 

bare* The whole troop was magnificent; M. de la 

Trousse the most so; but by some accident his wig 

was discomposed, and turned almost round, so that one 

side of his head was bald; he kept tugging, without 

being able to remove the inconvenience, which did liot 

a little disconcert him. But M. de Montchevreuil and M, 

de Villars so completely entangled themselves ; theiir 

swords, ribbons, lace, and spangles were so mixed, jum* 

bled, confounded, and all the little crooked particles so 

completely interwoven* ; that it was not in the power of 

man to separate them, and the more this was attempted 

the more entangled they became, like the rings of 

* Allusion to the crooked atoms which, according to Epicurui, 
fona the dnusumf ymi of aistter^ %sA of the geaerality of beiDgt« 
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Rogero's* arms. In short, the whole ceremo&y, the 
bowg, and all the proceedings* were interrupted ; it 
was necessary to separate them by force, and the 
strongest gained the day. But the most ridiculoni 
scene of all, which entirely destroyed the gravity of the 
ceremony, was the carelessness of good M. de Hocquin- 
court, who, having dressed himself in the manner of the 
Provencals and the Bretons, his breeches fitting him less 
commodiously than those he usoally wore, his shirt 
would jiot be confined in them, in spite of all he conld 
do ; for, knowing its situation, he was continually en- 
deavouring to adjust it properly, but without success; at 
length the dauphiness could no longer refi^in from burst- 
ing into a loud laugh: the king's majesty was almost 
shaken, and in all the archives of the order, no precedent 
of such an adventure caii be found ; it was completely 
ridiculous. It is certain, my dear child, that if my son- 
in-law. had been present at this ceremony, I should have 
been there too; there was plenty of room, many having 
supposed they should be stifled, which was the case at 
the Carousel. The next day the court was dazzled with 

* Arioeto represents the handsome Rogero at the moment when, 
having delivered Angelica, who was naked, and on tbe point uf being 
devoured, like Andromeda, by a sear-monster, the young wanior hastened 
to lay aside his armour to reward himself for his valour by her charms. 
In his eagerness he made more knots than he untied. It is thus he 
draws thi« charming picture : 

Frettoloso or da questo or da quel canto 
Conf usamente Tarme si levava : 
Non gli parve altra volta mai star tanto, 
Che s*un laccio sciogliea, due n'annodava. 

And now the glowing youth with eager haste 
Impatient from his limbs the steel unbrac'd; 
By turns this plate, confus'd, then that he tried^ 
And while he loosen'd one, another tied. 

Orlando Furioso^ Hoole's Tram, book t. 
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blue ribbom; young men with fine figures wear them 
over their coats, the others underneath. You would 
have had your choice, at least with respect to shape. 
I am told that the absent knights will be ordered to 
wear the ribbon the king sends them with the cross. 
This the chevalier is to communicate to you. So much 
for the. chapter of blue ribbons. 

The king of £ngland was taken, it is said, in a hunt- 
ing dress, endeavouring to make his escape. He is at 
Whitehall. He has an oiFicer, and his guards, and his 
lords in waiting; but this is kept very secret. The 
prince of Orange is at St. James% which is on the other 
«ide of the park. The parliament is to be assembled : 
God conduct this bark. The queeii of England will be 
here on Wednesday ; she comes to St Germain to be 
near the king and his bounty. 

The abb6 Tetu is still an object of compassion ; opium 
has seldom any eifect upon him ; if he sleeps a little, it 
is merely because the dose is doubled. I give your com* 
pliments to every one to whom you send them. The 
widows are devoted to you upon earth, and in the third 
heaven. On new year's day I was at madame Croiset's ; 
I there met Rubantel, who spoke highly of your son, of 
his growing reputation, his good disposition, and his 
prowess at Philipsburg. It is said, that M. de Lauzun 
was three quarters of an hour with the king ; if this 
continues, you may easily guess who will be glad to see 
him again. 



85$ LETTERS or 

LETTER *DCCCXXXIIL 

MADAME DE GUIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY f. 

Ah, Jannaiy 4, 1689* 

I SHOULD have been, at least, as glad to have seen 
your name, sir, among those of the knights of the order, 
as you were to see M. de Grignan's there ; and I should 
not have been more uneasy respecting your claims, 
than you were respecting his. I assure you> sir, that it 
is with real concern, I find you are not one of those 
who hare been honoured with this dignity^ tbougk 
you have been so long a lieutenant-general in the army. 
I ought to feel thus, in gratitude for your joy at our 
good fortune. But I have no need of this stimulus, the 
interest I take in all that concerns you being sufficient 
What you tell me of your submission, in your adrersity, 
to the decrees of Providence, and of the use you makft 
on these occasions of 3'^our philosophy and religion, ap>> 
pears to me so worthy and estimable, that I doubt whe«* 
ther it would not be more reasonable to congratulate 
you upon these, than on all the transient favours that 
the world can bestow. As this, however, is not costom>- 
ary, I will content myself with applauding and admir- 
ing you, and will reserve my compliments for the favour 
the king has granted to your sons. I should have done 
this sooner, if I had known it, but I am at the extre- 
mity of the globe, and the situation of Provence is but 
too well calculated to justify me to all those who do not 
hear from me, at a time when they know I would not 
be silent Think me not, therefore, the less sensible 

•f* This letter is tke answer to one in whlck he congratulated her on 
the favour obtained by her husband. It is not particularly interesting, 
but we have so few of this lady's letters^ that we should have reproach- 
ed ourselves if we had suppressed it. 
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to your interests, since no one can honour you more 
highly than I do. 



LETTER DCCCXXXIV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN; 

Paris, Wednesday, January 5, 1689. 

I TOOK the marqirfs with me yesterday; we began by 
fisiting M. de la Trousse, who was so obliging as to put 
on the dresses of the novice and professor, as on the ce- 
remonial day ; these two habits set off a fine figure to 
advantage. A foolish thought, without considering coa- 
sequences^ made me regret that the fine shape of M. de 
Grignan had not shone upon this occasion. The page'js 
dress is very becoming; and I am not at all surprised 
that the princess of Cleves should fall in love with M. 
de Nemours and his handsome legs *, The mantle has 
all the magnificence of royalty ; it cost La Trousse 80O 
pistoles, for he purchased it. After having viewed this 
pretty masquerade, I took your son to all the ladies id 
the neighbourhood* Madame de Vaubecourt and ma- 
dame Oilier received him with great politeness; he will 
soon pay Visits upon his own account. 

The Life of St. .Louis has induced me to read Mezerai ; 
I was willing to take a view of the last kings of the se- 
cond race, and I want to unite Philip de Valois with' 
king John : this is an admirable period of history, upon 
which the abbe de Choisi has written a book that may 
be read with interest. We endeavour to beat into 
your son's head, the necessity of being a little acquaint- 
ed with what has passed before his time; and it will 
have eiFect: but, in the meanwhile, there are many 

* Allusion to maitame de la Fayette's romance. 
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reasons for paying attention to what is passing at preseufr 
Yon will see by the news of to-day^ how the king of 
England escaped from London^ apparently with the 
consent of the prince of Orange. Politicians reason 
upon this subject^ and ask if it be more advantageous 
for this king to be in France ; some say Yes, because he 
is here in security^ and will not run the risk of being 
compelled to give up his wife and child> or lose his 
head; others say No, because he leaves the prince of 
Orange to enjoy the protectorship, and be adored, hav- 
ing made his way to it naturally, and without blood- 
shed. It is certain, that war will soon b^ declared 
against us, or perhaps, even we may declare it first. If 
we make peace in Italy and Germany, we may apply 
ourselves with greater attention to the English and 
Dutch war; this is to be hoped, for it would be too 
much to have enemies on all sides. Yon see whither my 
rambling pen leads me ; but you may easily suppose^ 
that all conversations tarn upon these great events. 

I conjure you, my dear child, when you write to M. 
de Chaulnes, to tell him you enter into the obligations 
he has conferred upon my son, and thank him for them ; 
that the great distance between you does not render you 
insensible to your brother's welfare : the subject of this 
acknowledgment is somewhat new ; it is to excuse him 
from commanding the first regiment of militia, which 
'he is raising in Britany. My son cannot endure the 
idea of returning into the service in such a manner ; he 
is shocked at it, and desires only to be forgotten in his 
own country. This sentiment meets the approbation of 
the chevalier, and mine also I confess ; do yov not ap- 
prove it too, my dear child ? I always consider your opi- 
nion of great importance, and your judgment good, 
particularly with regard to your brother. Do not enter 
into particulars ; but say in general terms, what pleases 
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the brother, must give satisfaction to the sister. M. de 
Momont is gone into Britany with troops, but in such 
subjection to M. de Chaulnes, that it is quite wonderful. 
The beginning is pleasant, we must attend to the sequel. 
I met Choiseul yesterday with his ribbon, he is very 
well ; we must be greatly out of luck, not to meet five 
or six every day. Did I tell you that the king has 
taken away the communion from the ceremony ? This 
I have Idng wished ; I place the beauty of this action 
almost upon a par with that of abolishing duelling *• 
Consider, in fact, what would have been the conse* 
quence of blending this holy act with the immoderate 
mirth excited by M. de Hocquincourt's shirt t» Many, 
however, performed their devotions, but without osten- 
tation, and without being compelled. We are prepar- 
ing fof the reception of their Britannic majesties, who 
are, expected at St. Germain. The dauphiness will 
take precedence of this queen^ because, though not a 
queen, she is the representative of one. My child, I 
am constantly wishing for you, constantly regretting 
your absence ; I see all your engagements, know all 
your reasons ; but I cannot habituate myself to the idea 
of not finding you, where you would be so necessary ; 
this reflection often grieves me. This is a very unim- 
portant letter ; do not trouble yourself to answer it ; be 
careful of your health, and your lungs. . 

* As a good Jansenist, madame de S^vign^ CTerjr wlterc disapproves 
frequent communion. 

f SeetheLetterof January 3, 1689. 
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LETTER *DCCCXXXV. 

MADAME X)£ $£VI&N£ TO THE COUNT OS BUS&Y. 

Paris, Jamtuy 6, 1639. 
I BEGiNj my dear cousin, by wishing you a happy 
year, which is the same thing as wishing you the con* 
tinuance of your christian philosophy, for this it is 
which constitutes true happiness. I cannot understand 
how it is possible to have a moment's peace in this .world, 
\yithout looking to God and his will, to which we must 
from necessity submit. With this support, a support 
ivith which we cannot dispense, we find strength and 
courage to endure the greatest misfortunes. I wish you, 
therefore, my dear cousin, the continuance of this bless- 
ing, for, be assured, it is one : it is not in ourselves we 
find resources. I will not, however, recall to mind 
what you ought to have been, and are not : my friend • 
ship for you, and regard for myself, have suffered but 
too much ; let us think no more of thi^. It is the will 
of God, and I subscribe to all you say upon the subject. 
The court is full of blue ribbons ; we can pay no vbit9 
without meeting four or five at a house.. This orna- 
ment could not have come more opportunely, to show 
respect to the king and queen of England, who are to 
arrive to-day at St. Germain, not, as it was reported, at 
Vincennes. This day will truly be the feast of kings f, 
very agreeable to him who protects and serves for a re« 
fuge, and very melancholy to him who is in need of an 
asylum. These are grand objects, and grand subjects 
for meditation and conversation* The politicians have 
much to say. There' is no doubt that the prince of 
Orange suffered the king to escape, in order to render 

t Th« iby of the Epiplwny, or Twelfih-dty. 
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himself master of England^ without the weight of a 
crime bn his conscience ; and the king» on his side, was 
in the right to leave the country, rather than risk his 
life with a parliament who killed the late king his fa- 
ther, though he was of their religion. These are such 
extraordinary events, that it is difficult to conjecture 
how they will terminate, particularly when we cast 
our eyes oyer Europe, and view its state and disposition. 
The same Providence which over- rules all, will unravel 
all ; we are only blind and ignorant spectators; Adieu; 
I embrace you, and my dear niece, whom I pity for 
beibg obliged to have recourser to bleeding on account 
of her eyes. Here, my dear Corbinelli, take my pen. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELU. 

I BEGIN, sir, like madame de Sevigne, by wishing you 
a happy year ; in other words, health of body, and peace 
of mind : 

——Mens Sana in corpore sano, 

as Juvenal says, who understands all the comforts of 
life. I was angry, not to see you in the list of the 
knights of the order; an arrangement God had made 
in the^ world without my knowledge, and without my 
consent, that is, which I would have changed if I could. 
This sort of philosophy exempts all secondary causes 
from my imprudent wrath, and makes me submit in an 
instant to every thing that happens to my friends or to 
myself. I say the same of the flight of the king of 
England with his whole family. I interrogate the Al- 
mighty, and ask him, if he abandons the catholic reli- 
gion, by suffering the prince of Orange to prosper, 
who is the protector of the protestants ; and then I cast 
my eyes to the ground. Adieu,' sir ; adieu, madame de 
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Coligny, to whom I wish a suifici^t stock of christian 
philosophy, to enable her to be perfectly indi^erent to 
all worldly concerns: a state capable of .m^ing us 
kings> and more truly kings thaa those who. bear, the 
name. 



LETTER DCCCX:^XVL 
UADAMi DB ainciii to tre cooirrBss bb grigvak. 

Paxis, Friday, Janiiuy 7^ 1689> .. 
I RECEIVED your letter a day later than usual; I e^* 
pect to hear from you again torday, but as the post ^9 
not come in till late* we shall not answer you till Sunday 
or Monday. You write so well, my dear child, wbea 
you have no particular subject, that I am as well pleased 
with these epistles, as with those which are replies to 
mine. In short, my heart finds no relief but thls.daring 
your absence ; I am in the same situation as you,, count- 
ing the immensity of time since your departure : three 
months seem as many ye^rs ; not from my having seen 
such a variety of objects as you, but from the different 
thoughts, occupations, and uneasinesses, which have 
supplied the place of objects.- I have regretted,, and 
still regret, you daily ; how, indeed, can I give up the 
sight and society of my dear child, after having been so 
long and so agreeably accustomed to them^ That fatal 
day of Charenton is still fresh and lively in my remem- 
brance. You bad made an appointment with me at the 
chevalier's, which I did not fail to attend ; but you did 
not come ; your picture was a poor substitute.- I am 
now in his apartment ; he has had pains in his right 
hand all the night, and they still continue. He supped 
the evening before Twelfth-night with M. de Lamoignon, 
and was in high spirits ^ and in the night he was seized 
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with this disorder, whidi is Tory lamentable. He is 
daily forming plans for going to Versailles, and scarcely 
ever able to execute them : it is a misfortune both for 
you and for .biro, that be is prerented from going to *% 
place where he would make so good a figure, and be so 
useibl to his family and his nephew. He is possessed of 
patience and resignation, which Corbinelli boasts of 
having taught him. We seldom see this Corbindli ; hiA 
friends take him away, and I let him go through friend- 
sh}p for him, for we are considerate. He sometimes 
sups with us; he is very good company, and retumii 
yon a thousand thanks for having mentioned his name ^ 
yours is more strongly impressed on his mind thaii any 
other. We do not see the abbe Bigorre so often as w^ 
wish ; he will send you a whole sheet* to-night. WheA 
the subject is the arrtnd of the king and queen of Eng- 
land, and the prince Of Wales, with the particulars of 
the gracious, humane, and - atlectionate reception the 
king gave these princes, you may guess that ihe paper 
will be filled. 

I am impatient to bear- that you have received your 
ribbon. M. le Grand, M. de Dangeau, M. de Chdtil* 
Ion, M. de la Rongdre, wore theirs, in compliment to 
the queen of England, when they waited upon her : sh^ 
will find our court' very brilliant with this new orna* 
ment. I took your son yesterday to madame de Lavar- 
din's, who received him as her grandson, for she loves 
you like a daughter: from thence we went to madame 
de la» Fayette's, where we met M. de Villars*, baking 
a perfect Orondatcs; 1 informed him of all yoii desired 

* Peter, marquis de Villars, father to the late marshal dake of that 
name, was known in the world by the name of OnmdaUSy on account of 
his fine person and great courage. He had been ambassador In "Savoyi 
Spain, and Denmark. •* ' 

VOL. VH. H 
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mrntarmt Vcnailies. 

- MrndsLmm ds Riooaait is a wid^w: she is sliU in t)ic 
csQiHiy^ I dnll «Be her iipoa ber retom ; shaM i §i^ 
yo«r tmnpiksmti lk> berf Tbs omisHan is scHBetsnicB 
Ibettier ifaaa the ;presantAtraa; idr snstanoe^ madaoifc 4t 
Xavardiii aihwys toki «>e^ that sht «eMt no cfloay timtttt 
to yott : I havis fbaad mwaj {wnoirs of this "wa j #f ihiak- 
ing^ wh0 ido snt wish tot&mi yaa ; jam may th«seiint 
Mteve«iaiyw<»d4ifh««nir» that •aU « vv«U, aaddnt 
Ahosf) who do nat ovartrkeim ynu wkh cerenoHy, ase 
noie agrfeteible tiuai those who do ; for four aiwireis 
fvouki ba wiiboatAOBiber, cud yoohareah^eady esoiigh 
^C the fatigiies isf ^wvking. Y«a wish lae to wrhe to aa*> 
daaoe de Solie * ; ffotd hcsiveiis, cvhat a tax do yov im- 
pose upon me ! i most adept a sty^ tbat will he like 
^ting do the haalctii. Oaakng^s tM os a ?ery ridiea- 
loss story tha other day, with gnathotaovr* He said 
that the count de S(dre waited apon M, de Chaoviti f, 
followed by two porters, carrying two trimks^ which 
they coald with difficolty stood onder; that having 
brought them ia wad set tbeiH diiwn, he drew from oot 
the first that was opesed, an iminease bandle of paper% 
and said to hun, throwing tbcsn upon the taUe^ '' Thcse^ 
sir» are the t'rtles of tbirty-sefven knights of the Goldea 
Fleece* of my family ;" that M. de Ohan><rny >greatly em* 
barrassed, aaidtohira, ^* Oh, siry there is no occasion 
for so many ; yoa dborddr all my papers ; I shall 4Kit 
know where to find the titles af Mr. such a «iiie, and 
those «f Mr. such a <one» whaae aames are not at aH 
like yours ;'' that M. de Chaovri entreated him to pro- 

• Amis liMft FiKRMt de tBouTDOMiBo, «0MlMt «£^Uii^ 
f Geaealo^ of die kiqg't onSers of koightboodk 
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dooeootiifyt'efNipers; 1>«rt tfititthe cotint deSoIre, ps^y- 
«ng is9«Uewt»Mi to tikn, took oat another great bundle, 
saying, " This, sir, is tim TBrtimage-cotitract Cff one of 
my grandfathers with Sabina of Bavaria.*' '* Good God, 
sir,** said M. de Cbau«ri» ** ^lere « already more than 
sufficient!^' M. de Solre then took up a large roll 
of parchment, and, witli the vtsistance of a servant, 
^read it all over the room, and showed him that he 
deseeded from two crowned heads, by two different 
InaittbeB ^of bis finnily, M. ^ Chauvri exclaiming all 
•l^nthiie, ^ Sir, &ir, I «ba1l never be %b1e to find my 
fttjpers agwn !** Codanges atted this acene Vith sa 
inach ^n^leiy and bumotir, that, flat us it may appear 
on tpsper, the i^preaeiirt^ation trnrased ns liig^ly. Wbat 
thoa tvoffld you ?iave me to «ay to this -woman covereS 
with igGihien fleeces ? We maax rejofice wifh the order of 
llie BWly Otwst, at Ifavmg ao great a personage anionj^ 
us? I vrA\ not engage to -wrhe, TWs may properly he 
traM^ «mali !»^. 1 tnn wifh tbc chevalier, who is -noclo 
4ing4nlHB great Aait. I seem to chat with you aa 
inuc4i«s possible; but do not take the pains to -answer 
all this, if I ^ere with you, 1 ishould like to afford you 
fioniecoMsdlai^n, nn talking t)f your affairs, of which I 
«o often thkik, and ni 'wliidh I am so deeply interested. 
Jnthe tiiean time,^D ne/tpfease the Provencals so highly, 
08 %o bKflk 'witli the arcbbishop snd mtendants ; yx)u 
^iffw^ <graKlfy tfaem too tnuch : let truth be the result of 
ym»f wm 'mqtiiry ; ttnd, let ifhem say wbat they will, 
give them to understand that you'WiTl yourself obtain an 
CKpliBUatiMi from £h«9e gentlem^. Ab, bow soon woqld 
1km fear 'of ^eiiig€i8ccrveredinalce*^em silent'! for they 
tMMi «t iuAkig but^l^ propagation of idle stories, witk* 
«Nit;hmtig truth ^or your interest at lieaK. If Cbis jad* 
^ce bis good, .C<^l«w *ft. 1 i tio u j^ t 1 saw, when I wag 
fSllanBh&at^ <tlMl Ate •chief pfleasure xff the Profven^altr 
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consisted in creating misonderstandingB, and makiitg 
themseWet basybodies. Fie, fie! lay aside these pro- 
vincial and Proven9al manners. 



LETTER DCCCXXXVU. 

TO THE SAMS. 

Paris, Monday, Januaiy 10» 1689* 

We often stumble npon.tbe same ideas, my dear child ; 
I even think that I wrote to you from the* Rock» what 
you say, in your, last letter respecting time. I now 
consent that it should fly ; the days have no longer any 
thing so dear and precious, for me, as. I found them to 
contain when, you were at the hotel de Carnavalet. I 
enjoyed, I made the most of, every hour ; I treasured it 
as a miser does his. gold; but in absence, the case 
is different; time cannot fly fast enough till the wi^ed 
for period arrives; we hurry it along,. and would will- 
ingly dispose of all the intermediate space in favour of 
the days to which we aspire : it is a. piece of tapestry 
which we are eager to finish ; we are lavish of hours, 
and bestow them on any one. But I own, that when I 
reflect on the point. to which this profusion of hours and 
days leads me, I tremble. lam no longer certain of any« 
and reason presents me with the image, of what 1 am cer- 
tain to find in my way. .My child, I will put an end to 
these reflections with you, and endeavour to turn them 
to my own advantage. 

The abbe T^tu is in an alarming way for want of 
sleep. The physicians would not answer for his iptelt 
lects; he is sensible of his situation, which is an addi- 
tional calamity : he is kept aliy«! merely by opium ; he 
seeks for (diversion and amusefnent, and accordingly fre- 
quents public places. We want him to gp to Versailles 
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to see the king and queen erf England, and the prince of 
Wales. Can there be a grander spectacle, <Jr one more 
capable of affording the highest interest ? It appears 
that the prince of Orange favoured the king's flight. 
The king was sent to Exeter, where it was his intention 
to go ; the front of his house was well guarded, and all 
the back-doors left open. The prince was not inclined 
to sacrifice his father-in-law; he remains in London in 
the place of the king, without taking upon himself the 
title, bein'g only desirous of restoring what he thinks the 
true religion, and supporting the laws of the country, 
without spilling a drop of blood : this is precisely the 
reverse of what we thought of him;* we see him in a 
very different point of view. Our king however acts 
in a manner almost divine with respect to their Britannic 
majesties; for is it not being the representative of the 
Almighty, to support a king banished, betrayed^ and 
abandoned ^ The noble ambition of pdr sovereign ' is 
gratified by acting this part; he went to meet the 
queen, with all his household, and a hundred coaclies' 
and six. When he perceived the prince of Wales*s 
carriage, he alighted and affectionately embraced him ; 
he then ran to the queen, who was by this time alighted ; 
he saluted her, talked with her some time, placed her at' 
his right hand in his carriage, and presented the dauphin 
and Monsieur to her, who were also in the carriage, and 
conducted her to St. Germain, where she found every 
thing prepared for her like a queen, all sorts of apparel," 
and a rich casket containing six thousand louis-d^ors. 
The king of England was expected the next day at St. 
Germain, where the king waited for him ; he arrived 
late : bis majesty went to the end of the guard-room to 
meet him ; the king of England made an inclination, as 
if to embrace his knees, but the king prevented hini» 
and embraced him three or four times very cordially. 
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Tbcy tUkcd together i« akw w»c« fiir aeatlj sqnurtof' 
of aa boor;, the king prutntiid the cUu^kkVid limp 
sieur to hun, the princes. oC the Wood, and candinaJtde 
Boozi. He ooodacted bin ta the qnec»*a apaiftaien(^ 
lA'ho CQsld scarcely refcam froi» ttan ; after a eo n ^pa i * 
satioa of a few mioiOe* bis. majetty led them to the 
apartflaentof the prince of Wales, where tbej aganona* 
▼ersed for some iime. and be then withdrew, not ehaea* 
ing 10 be attended back» saying ta the kiag^ " This is 
your honse ; when I come you will do the heao«rs of 
it> and I will do the honoora of oune wben you covetti 
Versailles.^' The next day, which waa yesierdayr the 
dauphiness went there wUh aU the canrt. I kjaow net 
how they regelated the chain* for they had thon be* 
loaging le the c^ueen of Spun ^ and the ^ueeja-nother 
of England waa treated aa a daagfater of Funee^ I 
shall hereafter send you ^ese partiealarai. Hia na^eeqf 
sent the king of England un thoosaad lonis-^fira ;. tlm 
latter looks old and fatigued; the ^neeaiathiow with 
fine black eyes swelled with weeping ; a fine cmsh 
plexion;* but rather pale^ a large nnaith, beajatifal 
teeth, a fine figure^ and a great share of aeose ; no 
weqder kf with aH these she pleases every one wh«i be- 
holds her. Here i& matter for geiket al cwiYenatinn, that 
wtU net soon he exhaosted. 

The poor chevaUer can neither write nor go to Yer- 
saiUes, which grieves us sadly, as he ha& a thousand 
things, to do there; hut he 19 aol ill: on Satuwday 
he sapped with oasudame de CouUnges, madame de Vau- 
vioeox* M. de Duras, and your aon, at ifae liebtettam's* 
where the healths of the first and second were dvanfc^ 
tjwt is. to say, roadanae de la Fayette's and yoajss, foe 
you have yielded to the dule of friendships^ YeelenUy 
macUiae de CouJanges gave a very fkcetjly supper to the 
g«Mty geutlemeni the abbe de MarsiUac; \im chevalier 
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^ Gngnmaw mil H* Ar iMmgaH^ wimr Mfihntie 
G9aifrb«itestooclki«yiLalr8dk«ltlwgoul: lu*tmfeaiidk 
thm dMmimm wet • wiwItMl 'm toamt^fmaem •€ mUk 
whi^ tfafl^^ toll never «ikb»t ; liieaiisifcratiDaoClhs 

ck«ervHi9 l» korc Ibe fCMk. Tlitr& wat n« waccitjr fli 
GMVcrsfttmi; the iMe loaa tw)g» anAgvie ibe akil^ck 
Marailbc ^bmI pHaswc; vhidbkuB espreiMdl bjr l»i»id<» 
miration, a«d byiakHirytfcgtenfn 9«d i a ( mmMr» ^Mth 
reminded me so strongly of his father that I could not 
help being affected. Yoar son was at the mesdemoiselles 
deCastelnau^s ; thefri»«yt>tnigern8tep, iterypretty, and 
^wy agreeable, who ts (^ulte to yonr son's taste, and he 
leaves the squint-eyed gtrT to Sanzei : he took a haatboy 
witk Ktm^ tiA Ihey ^bMed liH midnight. This society 
is very p ha sa m l# Ike marquis, as he meets Saint 
Itttein^ Jaawi, ChoiseuJ^ and Niaou tfaeve; aur that he i* 
not ilk % flKeig^ coualsy. TIm cheir^isr dees not sseiA 
to be ia baale Id soanry hug^ imne d«c& M. de Laokoig^suift 
seem iiery ^jLesigeu^ of macryiog bi« d^oghtec. We caa 
say nothing with respecl to tiawe auanagj^ of M« de 
Mirepoix^, tki» is the work of M» de Monifoct : peefle 
seem to b« in&tttated» or el«« theur k^ads are lernedA for 
they do not think as they used to do ; in shon, this man 
seems iwpeHed by hie destiny, awl wkal can be dene m 
socit a case? 

M. de Laiizim is net gone back to England : he has an 
apartment at Versailles, and is perfectly satisfied; he 
has written ta MademiMselle ta have the honoui of 
seeing het, which has given her greai^ o&nce^ I have 
perfumed a roaster- piece; I have been to visit nadame 

• GastOB John fibpttst tU Inwis nMH?)M do Mirtptwt, munkd J^ 
nuar; IS, 16S9> u> Amie QMiloiteM«rMide$alpiNect«b»»dw9Jb«irQf 
H«ary Fcandfi, duke d« h F«it^, Md of M&9 GsbM Aofilice dc U 
Moihe HoudancQWt* 
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de Ribooftrty who is lately^ retunied, Tery weH pleased at 
l>eing a widow. Yoa have nothing to do but appoint 
Die to complete your acknowledgements, like your ro- 
mances, do you recollect^ I thank the amiable Paulina 
for her letter, I am. confident her person wonld please 
me: so she. could then find no appellation for me 
hot that of madam*? this is being very serious.' 
Adieu, my dear child j preserve your health, in otiier 
words, your beauty, which I so much admire. 



LETTER DCCCXXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Januaiy lo, 1689. 
r . teno^dodratnig^ 

I HAVE paid a visit to madame du Pui*du-fou upon this 
marriage. Madame de Montausier and madame de 
LavardiA came there at the same time : I told madame 
de Lavardin that you sent your remembrances to her; 
she has a great affection for you. The next moment a 
briliiant group appeared ; it consisted of the duchess de 
la Ferte, leading her daughter, who is very pretty, and 

• • It must have been observed that the marquis de Grignan followed 
this etiquette with his mother, which was the custom among persons of 
hjgh rank, and particularly in the southern provinces, where the Ro- 
man laws gave fathers an absolute power over their children, which in- 
s^iired children with more respect than love, and exacted the forms of 
snbmission, even in the overflowings of the heart. Madame de S^gntf 
was averse to this false dignitjr, the most gloomy mask that love can 
ai9ume; and it has been seen that she even laughed at her daughter, 
who, in speaking of her grandfather, had written to her, monsieur votre 
pcre. Every one knows the humourous' speech of the great Cond^ 
before a man who affected to say Monsieur and Madame in speaking of 
his velations : '* Monsieur my groom, go and tdl monsieur my coach- 
man, to put messieurs my horses to monsieur my coach.** 
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her lUtle aister. dressed alike*, the duchess d'Au- 
mont -f, and M. de Mirepoix, who formed a wonderful 
contrast. What an uproar ! what volleys of complimeuts 
Hew on iever}^ side ! The duchess was always desirous 
of this match with M. de Mirepoix, and threw her net 
accordingly. When she found that the proposal was. 
well received, she mentioned it to the king; this brought 
every thing to a conclusion. The king said to her, 
^ Madanoi, your daughter is very young." " That i& 
true, sire, but the afFairis urgent, because I wish 
M. de Mirepoix to n^arry her, and ten years hence^ 
when your majesty is acquainted with his merit, and 
has recompensed it, he will want nothing more of us :'** 
thus it was settled, and the banns are published before 
the articles are drawn ; never were there so many carts 
before horses^ Madame d'Olonne | was very eloquent f 
madame de laFerte brilliant: all are satisfied; madame 
de Mirepoix has written to you ; madame du Pui»du-: 
fou|| is drawn into the whirlwind; nobody cao be 
heard in the hubbub. The young man had never seen 
his mistress ; he does not know what to make of all this. 
My pen is good for nothing, and I wish you good night, 
ray dear love. 

♦ Catharine Louisa de St. Nectaire, married July 1 698, to Francii 
Thihaut, marquis de la Carte, afterwards marquis de laTen^. 

•f- FraDcis Angelica de la Mothe Houdancourt, eldei* sbter of the 
duchess de la Fert^. 

t Catherine Henrietta d'Angemos, countess d*01onne, elder sister of. 
Magdalen d'Angemos, wife of marshal de la Fert^. 

H Madame de Belli^vre, marchiooess du Pui-du-fou,. mother of 
ouidame de Mirepoix. 
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LETTER DCCCXXXIX. 

TO 1»U| SAII& 

Pl«ri% Wednesday, JanuBij tSy 1689- 

Yov fetmd tben aft fife a- ckxk inlhe ftfleriywa ; yon 
dMrew king and ^pccD at dinnev; yon w«r€ ia as good 
CMspaay a» at Paris. It wiB a»t be My f^i if tii« 
ardlMBhof^ (of Ais) does nti ka^w tbifc yoa are aatis^ 
led with Um; I i«foniwd anadawA (k U. Fayet^ 
of this die other day, who was mach pkaisd wUb the 
mfomatibo; she n^am» yoo hoih toi lay aiiide the 
spirit and way of thioknig of Pcav«sco. Bat to cone 
tilths king and ^ucen oi EagkuBd. U is ^exikraonU* 
aary lo ha^ra this oourt hers^ that it it the qonBlaat 
subject of conversalion* The regulation of rank and 
precedency is to be attended to;, in arder l» render Ufa 
agreeable to those who are so unlikely la be restored. 
This the king said the other day, adding, that the £ng<» 
lish king was the best naatt in the world ; that be should 
hunt with him; that he should come to Marli and 
Trianon ; and that the courtiers should habituate them- 
selves to him. The king of Enghin^ does not girc his 
hand to the dauphin, and Joes not reconduct him. The 
queen Has not kissed Monsieur, who is ofiended at this i 
•he said to the kieg,. '' TeU ne what yoii wish, foe 
to do ; if you woekl hsTe me fellow the French fashioB^ 
JTwin salute whom you please ; bat it is not the eastern . 
in England to salute any one/' She paid a visit to the 
dauphiness, who was ill, and who received her in bed. 
No one sits in England ; I believe the duchesses will 
follow the French fashion, and behave to her as thev 
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did to ber mother- in-law * We sn grettijr ttlso vp^ 
with thi» new court. 

In the mean time, the prince of Orange is m LMrf»n«. 
where he has impriaoned several lorda; he is asvew^ and 
will soon make himsdf hated. M. Schonhnr|^ is eom-t 
nnrndeT-m-cbief in IMIaiid, in the tmrn of fcUa peinca, 
9Xkd hi9 sen is to hare the revefaicft: aa the mask 
is new complefcelj tbrowtt oflR 

I send yon a Kst of the ebanges expected amongst 
the intendants. M . de PiMnerewl is t» be hi Britany : 
God grant M. de Luxembourg may not have the cqiii<^ 
mand of the troops there ; this would be a dote^ul 
afiair for our friends f ! We tremble »fc the theaght of 
H. Ton know that raarsbaV de Lorgea is going into 
Guienne with St. Rath under him. In short, we are 
preparing to be upon our guard both at home and 
abroad. Consider how maay troops, and what strength, 
are necessary to attend to so many, things at once. 

The cheyalier is always fixed to his chair in his apart- 
ment; it has been judged improper for him to be out 
at night; and this svtuaticm^ which disables him from^ 
going- to Versailles, is Tcry mortifying to him. I wish 
1 cooM adecd him some consolation and amusement ; 
but the gloomy dbposiftioB occasMned by ihe g4>ut» malies 
every thing ivdifiefent to him. 1 shoaki be glad to be 
serriceable to him ; ba^ to say great regret lain qaite 
useless, i am constantly making yoar cottf^ments^ 
and endeaYoofftng to please him by yow kind semem- 
branees. Madame deCeulanges is fiiil q£ acknowledge* 
ssenls ; she bids siie say a thoasand kind things foir her^ 
She is wholly taken up with the abb4 T4t% wboi^ieaily 



* Henrietta of France, dougfatei cf Hein7 Pf,, and iriSwof Charlta t 
%\ng of Cngkh^ 
t M. aul 9a4AiDff 4e C3kwhn. 
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very ill; he is at least troubled with low spirits and an 
ioability to sleep, which the power of opium fails 
to remoTe. 

Your son is a very preUy fellow ; he was yesterday 
at the 4>pera with the dauphin. He has written to M. 
de Carcasaoime, and will write to him agaia; the friend* 
ship of this uncle most be kept op to produce any efifect, 
and I will take care that he does not neglect hiro. You 
paint to me in very natural colours the deformity 
of your bridegrooms ; and I fancy myself present at the 
nuptials. 1 am very well pleased that, contrary to your 
custom, you have told M. de Gaillard of the impression 
his merit and his penetrating looks have made upon me.^ 
The marriage of JVL de Mirepoi& seems to be the effect 
of magic, 

LETTER DCCCXL. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, January 14, 1689. 
I HAVE dined, my dear child, and am now in the che* 
valier's apartment; he is in his chair, with a thousand 
little aches and pains that fly about him. He has slept 
well; bat this confinement aftects his spirits, and vexes 
him exceedingly : I too am grieved at it, as I know the 
ill consequences better than sttiy one. It is very cold;, 
the thermometer is at the lowest degree ; our river is 
frozen ; it snows, free2es, and thaws at the same time ; 
there is no walking in the streets ; I keep to the house, 
and to the chevalier's chamber. If I could have an' 
answer from you before the end of a fortnight, I would 
desire you to tell me whether I do not incommode him, 
by staying with him all day ; but as I have no time to 
lose, I put this question to himself^ and I fancy he, is 
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nofc. displeased at it. The weather is an additional 
caiise of bis illness; it is not the sort be likes; it 
is always unfavourable when it is extreme. 

I bave reminded M. de Lamoignon of your solicitation 
in favour of M. B**** ; this man wilF be equally sen- 
ifibl6 of your gratitude, whether at a distance, or hear* 
I^ like that the feelings of gratitude should not be trans- 
ient : but some persons of my acquaintance are so com- 
pletely divested of it,* that they substitute aversion and 
rudeness in its stead. 

M. de Gobelin is stHf at St Cyr : madanie de Brinoii 
is at Maubuisson, where she will soon be tired ; she can 
never remain long in a place ; she has made many 
agreements, and been in several convents; her good 
sense does not screen her from this error. Madame, de' 
Maintenon is much pleased with the comedy f whicfar 
she has made her young ladies of St. Cyr perform ; it 
will be a very fine piece according to report. She ha9 
paid a visit to the queen of England, who, having made 
her wait a moment, said she was very sorry she had lost 

•f It was the superieure Brinon who first made the pensioiiers of St. 
Cyr perform pieces of her selection. They were ill chosen. Cinna, 
and afterwards Andromache, were substituted in their room. But there 
was so much love in this last tragedy, and the young ladies played it so 
well, that it was not judged proper for their representation. This was 
what madame de Maintenon wrote herself to Racine, at the same time 
desiring him to supply another i)oem, moral or historical. Racine he- 
sitated : he wished to please the court, but the public and posterity 
withheld him. He deemed it impossible to fill the ftame that was given 
Yuta, by a performance worthy of his muse. Boileau too despatradi^f it. 
Bactne thought of the sulject of Esther; andhb fnvnd considered it 
well judged, as it really was. This very Boileau, the severity of whose 
taste and character made him so much aspersed, gave, in his regard for 
Radne,^ the most perfect example of friendship ; an exaimple, perhaps, 
^t will never again be met with be<WMn two men gifted With the a 
kind of superiority. 
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tfi^ tim^ in seeng muA cotrrersmg with ker, «id re- 
ccived fatr estmnely wett. Erery ooe is pleased witk 
this queen ; sbc hta an exccUciiA oodentaadiois. Sfa« 
■aid Co tlie Idiig^ on sedog^ him csunefis the ptince 
of Walcs^ who is o lovely chU(i> *' 1 focmeHy esried 
th* hafipinna of my soi\ in not feeling \m wsfbrtiiBes ^ 
ho* 1 BOW pily ht«^ for being ioaeiifiihle to yoor na-^ 
jesty^» corcsaes aod kindnesa'^ AH ahe soyi ie proper 
and to. Ike porposo ;, hot this is net the cam with her 
husband : he has a great share of coofoge* hwt hifl un* 
dnstaadiog^ is not aborethe oammen standord ; he re- 
lates what has posatd in Bngbnd with, ob insentthility^ 
thofe exeitta the. sanw feeliag for hronaelf. He is a good 
moat*, and partakes of aH fcheamoaeMenteof Versaittes. 
The dsMphiness does not intoad to w\it this queen, ;^ she 
Hants, her tigkk-hand; seat aadekairol stadhe^ whiiek can- 
not: he; she wUI tfa^refere he always in bed^ when the 
qaaen visits hor» Madanae is to have an arm-chair upon 
Ike left baad, aai^ the princesses of the htood ace to tkit 
mdiiker; before arbdni! tkey> kanre tabousets only. Thts 
duchesses will be upon the same footing as at the dauphi- 
hess% ; this is settled. The king, knowing that a king o£ 
¥cancegave a prince of Wales only achair cmx the left band» 
ehfioasft that the kiag of EaghMsd shonM lre»t the daophuk 
in the same manner, and precede: him. He ie to r^eive 
Monsieur without chair or ceremony. The queen has 
saluted him^i saying to our sovereign what I told you« 
It is not yet ceitaiu that M. de Schomberg is to succeed 
the prince of Oi84Sige in Holland. Tbi& is a year o£ 
fiilBehoed. The inarchknies!? (d'Haxelles) contpadicts 



o The ivehbisfaopef &)loim», bfoth«f oTM. ie-l4JmoiB, Meiaybko 
««M«iitor^eh8^«fV0iwmc»aaUI> <«Wh«lftCQBdiaaD! be W 
given up three kingdoms for one mass." 



evfriy post the news she reWed tbe pcecedtog one : h 
tbi& koavtruig what passes ? I detest mveatioiis* 

M» de Lau3ua'& star is returning to its; £orQB£ir dimness, 
ke has qo a^iajctiagkeAL : all the romantfc and. macveilous 
fart of bis adtveatuce; Is forgjOtt^iv and it daw contains 
i^otbuig extraacdiaary. Such is ths woyrld, aivlsuch ara 
the times i 
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TO THE SAME. 

- Paris, Monday, January 17, 1689* 

My kUec, thes^ is dignifWd with a title: this, is a proof 
of its sin^Uilar iseciL. I am. glad my stoc^ acouaed yoa. 
I can never goie&s at the cfiect my letters will produqe, 
but this, has b«en a. happy one. 

.. If yam scMjight an opportunity of coruing. to an expla<* 
Bation with the archbishop, instead of suiFering. the 
HusuiMkxstandiag which people endeavour to create be* 
t,w«en you t& ferment^ a short time would clear up the 
whote,. or you would siieuce chatterers ;. either of thes0 
Lsr desicahle, and you will fVnd good result from it j. yo« 
will put an end, it is true, to the amusement of the 
Pfoven^als; hmt it is only silencing ridiculous imperti- 
pence. M. de Barillon is arrived '^ he has found a fa- 
mily gitoup with isaay of whose fapes he was nat ac- 
quainted. He is gcQwn very fat, a]»d said to. M. de 
Harlai, '' Sbir, da not remind me of my fat«. and I will 
«ay nothtkn§ to^ you of your lean.*' He is very lively, 
and much of the same disposition as his namesake 
whom you know. I will pay all your compliments to 
him, wfcen they wiH not appear' forced : I have done so 
with regard to madame de Sully, who returns you m 
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thousand with a ^ery good grace ; and to the coantess*^ 
who is too witty upon M. de Lauzun, whom she wished 
to raise to the pinnacle of honour, and who has neither 
an apartment at- Versailles, nor the free admittance he 
formerly had. He is merely returned to court, and 
his exploit does not appear so extraordinary, though a 
▼ery pretty romance was at first made out of it. 

This English court is quite established at SuGermsun; 
they would not accept more than 15,000 livres a months 
and have regulated their court upon that foundation. 
The queen is very much liked ; ottr king converses very 
pleasantly with her ; she has good sense without afifec- 
tatiou. The king wished the dauphiness to pay her the 
first visit, but she was always so conveniently indispo- 
sed, that this queen paid her a visit three days ago, ad- 
mirably dressed ; a black velvet robe, a beautiful pet- 
ticoat, her hair tastefully disposed, a figure like the 
princess de Conti's, and great dignity of manner. The 
king received her as she alighted ; she went first into 
his apartment, where she had a chair below the king's; 
here she remained half an hour; he then conducted her 
to the dauphiness, who was up ; this occasioned a Httle 
surprise ; the queen said to her, " 1 expected to have 
found you in bed, madam/' *' I wished to rise, ma- 
dam," replied the dauphiness, " to receive the honour 
your majesty does me/' The king left them, as the 
dauphiness has no chair in his presence. The queen 
took her place, with the dauphiness on her right hand* 
Madame on her left, and there were three other chairs 
for the three young princes. They conversed toge- 
ther for upwards of half an hour ;; several duchesses 
were present, and the court was very numerous. At 

* The countess de Fiesque, the constant friend of M. de Lauxun^ 
and who ofien performed the part of mediatrix between him aud Ma- • 
demoiselle. 



kng? h she retired ; the king gave orders \o bt informed 
of it, and handed her back to her carriage. I do not 
know how far the dauphiness went with her, but I shall 
hear. The king, upon his return, highly praised the 
queen; he said, " This is how a queen ought to be, 
both in, person and mind, holding her court with diy-. 
nity." He admired her courage* in misfortunes, and 
her afiection for her husband ; for it is certain, that she. 
loves him, as that hateful woman, madame de* R****,« 
tohl you. ~ Some of our ladies, who wished to assume 
the airs 'of princesses, did not kiss the queen's rpbe, 
some of the' duchesses wished to avoid it' also ; but the 
k^ng was displeased at this, and they, now pay her ho- 
mage. Madame de Chaulnes has been informed of 
these particulars, but has not yet performed this duty. 
She left the marquis at Versailles, the young gentle* 
man being very highly amused there ; he has informed 
his uncle tik^t he should go to-day to the ballet, ai' 
Trianon : the chevalier will send you his letter, ' He is 
there then* upon his good behaviour, executing all the 
commissions his uncle has given him, to accustom him 
to exactness in accounts; what advantage will he not' 
derive from this sort of education ! I have received an 
answer from M. de Carcassonne ; it is a curious per<* 
fbrmance, but it must be passed over in silence ; you 
Ikiay assure yourself I shall reply to it properly ; he has 
taken seriously, and quite misunderstood, ray raillery. 
Ah, my child ! I perfectly comprehend your tears, 
when you figure to yourself this little fellow at the head 
of his company, and think of all the good and ill for- 
tune that tnay befall him in that situation ! The abb<^' 
T^tu is constantly immersed in the gloom of the va- 
pours. I have made known to madame de Coulanges 
ail your kind expressions-; she is always desirous of 
writing to you in my letter, but it never takes place* 



*fllc elMvaliiP di«9 nai Kb* cfmrkdKng Mh profieastan 
#f HiMbtss } but vntboot atlenctin^ la li«K» I •hall «di* 
Wm« }"iimi. t fl tt dey lyv an^ tatt yoo tkat i krre y9m witk 
a» affifctioi^ «ip|M)ri*(i by the ffiendsbtp yo« liear mn 
whI {MTopoiticnBto ta j^ovr merit ;. inhere is Ihe h^rm of 
etrfwig 8 kittrlhiis, mad sayiQg-whai wc cMUisnilj ft«t 

Crooil dagr» eoutit ; jtoq «sc both tbm «lt tfao. sust. 
<yririo& a» la j«w buaiiKS» and expense ^ voqU to 6«d 
3pMi fekad alvN^yt been lo ^ Good day^ nvy darlung Pas* 
loia ; 1 ca awi t h«)p ktygbing^ ai yooy for taking aai 
tatcka to caasider wbal wuaa ^raa abaoM give aM^ 
g H m^mtknf anaadiaM; at laagtlv laweaav, jwa banpa 
dtcided fiMratadaai. 

FROM M. DC CORBIKELtr. 

Swca yaa kava had tba bkia ilbkoiv tnadhm^ I bwra 
fauad on}y tbia cotnei of a leltev to t«U yoa that 1 an 
highly pl^aaad at k» aad the mwt ao« a» laadaaia da 
Cau^wen dai^iy (Utcltea my fMttv a^ioa thia baad ; by 
dtot of iosptring her with >esigiiiat»o»> 1 have dwicovaced 
Um ardnoasneas. of my task, aad consequtnttfy bow 
agveeaUa it wa«» not to be able to di^penso wkh naa 
upon theao occasions. Acc«pt> thes^ madam^ lay ho* 
laa^l^ and giv^e ntt cradit for sayiag, that aevov waa 
nfiaanthfopie ph^ofiopher l^s so thaii 1 am i&. this se* 
8|)i«€t ; 6» aiucb has joy unhioged aie. lily the bye» 
the 9e€t of laisatitbropifits derived iks exkiteaee frooa tba 
filQ-'sMe of the chevatier, who ia the pdreaidoRt, and 
dk909 me the honour of adviitUi^ aie inio this digaified 
pmf<asaioii, I shall acqaaiat yoa with its. progvess» as 
noon aa it becoaMes axaasmg in the history which I have 
begaa. Do lae thi^ favoiir ta iiikforia the cojuat de G|t* 
gjnaft of my s«»tiaient& with respect to th» kid^hthood. 
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I ibp^^t ter tell jcMJ^ fchat tbe ti^ of m^r book is. J 
i^npism ; b«l your modMr namlaiBSy tlMt it sInmM Im 
^MB Mj K fe .'^jyr fib^mewitbthedccMiwielcbttkiMC^f 

LETTER DCCCXUL 

Paxisy. WcOacsdaj, Jmuiej 19* t^iO* 
Ten, is th» WcdaesdlajF so txpnss^ ^biMca by ray 
ttHHT onmtss ; b«t the cannot nnderstaiidk ^Mt it it a 
Mlief t» mete talk to hflpr. I often lool^ at yoor deaf 
pktuca, and tssuvo yow, I begin to» soon- and too fend^ 
Ijr te wisb t» see sad embrace you, and to boat Ibf 
Bonnd* of yoar vaice^ ny boaft io foU of tbeso dosircab 
ami tbose sentMients^ and your pictare ORCooYoges, 
witboat gratifying, them. Madame de Chaalncs was 
dtelighted aritb it the other d»y« aad praised H so high* 
)y». and ia sa loud a tone> tbat you> migbt ahnoyat bavo 
keard ber, thoagb yoa are at such a distance ; for I 
know where yoa are>. and thie fenowiedge^ ia sone 
degree, fixes, my imaginatien> ae I am sare tafnd 3^00 
at a certain spot ; but we are no Yonger neigbbouis. 1 
9nt aatraiished tbal madame de Langl>^ &bo«ld bo iis 
Frawence, and net with her family * : it appeara tone 
tbat yea are not pleased wkh the dianer yoa gave ber» 
bat her delicaicy is beyond all gratification. 

I find the chevalier's good sense points oat to biai 
the impropriety o§ going to A^igaoa^ and incurring ex« 

* hamti^^ o£ whom sMiuion bas bnn «u^» bgr nuKbrne d^ S^yigp4 
ifi several o£ hei letterS| had ac(].uirecl 4 large foetune by gaming. He 
was very ostentatious, and very vain. Under the name of Periander, La 
Bcu|ace deacitbca turn a& bis w&t b h^M npiesanteij UuaUu^K sit th^ 
meanness of bis family. 



t94 LETTEBS OF 

peases there. You have blazed away in ProYence fi)r 
these twenty years ; yoa should now, thereforej yield 
to the exigencies of your son, and retrench without de- 
lay : prudence directs this ; this motive, which it is 
honourable to assign, will easily be understood ; it will 
not seem a mere pretence, after so many proofs of yoor 
hospitality and magnificence. We must not attempt 
impossibilities ; this truth has not, I am afraid, yet found 
a place in M. de Grignan's mind ; but, judging of the 
future by the past, he concludes that things will always 
go on in their old track: this is a vain and delusive 
hope. The chevalier and I have reasoned much upon 
this. Give up the idea of a reconciliation with the 
pope, and draw from Avtgnoo all that the king. allows 
you ; bat consider it as a blessing from Heaven to sap<- 
port your son, and not to be wasted in splendour ; for 
if you have not the courage to retrench, as you have 
resolved to do, this succour of Providence will be use* 
less to you. Such, my dear child, is the advice of a 
mother, whose love is as durable as it is afiectiooate. 

We «xpect your son, who is to return to-night from 
Versailles ; he set out a week ago with our duchess de 
Chaulaes. I long to know how he has amused himself 
die re, and what sort of society he has found : Mre 
strongly recommended to him to avoid bad company ;. 
we are convinced that he does better when alone, than 
when he thinks he is observed by any one : I shall knovr 
how he has conducted himself by M. de la Fayette, who 
takes great interest in him. 

M. d'Avaux * came uvsee me the day before yester* 
day; my letter was already sealed : he spoke highly 
in your praise, loving and honouring you as much as 
when at Livri. He asked me whether you had received 

• Andiony de Mcsmes, count d'Avaux, prev6t aod nmster of the ce* 
If iQooies of tbe king's orders of knighthood. 
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your blue ribbon; I told him yoa had not received it 
on tbe tenth ; the rest, he said, had theirs* and as 
many things were neglected, he would endeavour there 
should be no farther delay. He added, that he should 
be deliglned to give you an account of his success, and 
to avail himself of the opportunity to pay his compli- 
ments to you. I am very glad he has taken upon him- 
self tbis business; if it be useless, so much the better; 
and if not useless, so much the better still. 

Madame de Chaulnes took me yesterday to the wed- 
ding of madame de la Ferte, at the request of madame 
de Mirepoix'*, who, however, was not there; it seems 
a misunderstanding had already taken place, and they 
were quarrelling again in the evening, because the 
ready money was not arrived. I saw the husband, and 
the bride of twelve years old, so little proportioned to 
the Ethiopian king. This marriage is so much con- 
demned, that I believe the mother will never make her 
appearance here again. The duchess de la Ferte will- 
be a burthen to them ; and upon tbis she calculated. 
She says, her own property is exhausted ; that she has 
only an income of 10,000 livres ; that she was in Want of 
a 8cm*in-law, and that to her son-in-law she is wedded : 
this is her constant discourse. As she. rents a large 
bouse in the street St. Croix, she says, that when she 
is at Versailles, they are to be economists ; this econo- 
my is to consist of bouiltee (or the little wife. They are 
sometimes to dine with madame de )a Mothe, but this 
is not an establishment These circumstances plainly 
show what will be the felicity of this aHiance. 

We paid a visit yesterday to the marchioness de 
€oislin, who has lost her mother, the aged d'Al^gre. 
We also called on mademoiselle de Grignan's friend : 

• Madame de Mirepoix, Madeleine du Pui-du-Fou, sUter of M. de 
Grlgnao's secoud wife. 
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trhaitttoraeiAtslMi, to visife tlw afflicted 40 sacm ! We^ 
theft waked «poa Mademoiseile, who scolded ne for 
mat hawing been to «ee her before. I do aot like to 
Uitoffcre with her petulances. Adieu, my dear child ; 
fdo iiot ittorease your troubles ; increase only your cou- 
rage and good lesolutioDS. 

odren t> cluck n nic evetxin^* 

Your letter is come. The severe weather wbick has 
Jrossen the Rhone and the Durance, has converted tb^ 
Seine into a mirror : it has benumbed our limbs, and 
ao spoiled our streets^ that I have not been out ior a 
week, except with madame de Chauloes, at the ex- 
pense of her horses; mine were not able to si:fpport i^ 
so I did not offer them. I was often, during this tim^ 
in the apartment of the chevalier, who is now pretty weti, 
and intends going to Versailles, after the journey to 
Marli ; but 4his must be said Jn the lowest whisper^ for* 
should the gout overbear us, it mi^ht prevent the exe- 
cution of the plan. The weather^ which is a litftfe 
milder to-'day, has retarded our letters twenty-four 
hours. 

The archbishof) (of Aix) has very high notions; kxit 
the more testy he is, the closer you should keep to hin^ 
like a horse that is restiff: but, above all things, bear 
no malice in your heart. I perfectly comprehend how 
inipossible it is, not to entertain three or four peqple 
, occasionally, as you do ; this is the only way to please 
them all, and you confer as many favours at a less ex- 
pense. The chevalier, when melancholy, is too «|gid 
and «evere ; if he were thereu I am sure he would act 
as you do. Remember me to madame de Lai^l^^ 
since she has not forgotten me : it is true, that I very 
mtrcfa wSffifred tht taste 'of fcer ^dreM. I am inwe 'satis- 
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Htd th«i I ivM^ tt« M. ^'Avautihinksof y«iirriblMa£ 
U 9fMpeaT«d IS if y«u bad been fMrgoUen. 

MadmM de Maint«n«n is going to make \mr yotittf 
ladies |>erfarii £^her. Itinras very pretty ^f you 104*634 
ony agc<Miitt of tlie tssia^fttion in poblk. You 4io just 
what ymi f>1ea8e iHft>h tne and my letters. Adieu^ tay 
beloved child ; 2 «» as you Ml me, «Koept that» mslie&d 
i»f *haT«kg tke kappineeis of aeeing you every day ia X\h$ 
liouse, I oAen sigii decfrly at fitiduig you hdre no kt^eiv 
I ynary noch doabted frhetlMC y«ii would beofow 4ipi* 
skfi respecting ydsr bi^theiL 

> 

* * LErran DCx:JC5aiiL 

to TUB SAMB. ' 

BartSy Fri^a^JaniuuryflJ^ 1480. 
Tiic o«0rie!Ti8 inot yetmrtved, audi mtistnetara to your 
knt teeter to iill this. I nerer cxperieaoed frieaddiip ao 
tMider^^o iirat^'Or so agreeable^ as y<rara for tee. I aotna* 
tiineB neilect bow lauoh thit «tKite, which i now eajoy^ 
bats been the soie anfedsfTectioaatetybject ^of my ambitkm. 
You defecrve to be beiovcd by yoar 8on» as I love yc«* 
Hffd :as you Ifwt him. He docs not teU ymu nH be ftels.; 
iscoldtd bim for the 9lnp!c accomrt he gave yoaiba 
d«y befoise yefetenlg^. The chevaiier showed him yo«ir 
)«l«er ^ it flight to weit him with tenderness and gratis 
lofted wa* there e^r inrofa a beart ^as yom% or aadi 
trae maternal afrectioii ? Your prelates judged of tbe 
tffiettoifclMrrr teeters et a diiASAce; but we foraiabet* 
aer epinioti bere ; the T«ry shadow of the thing iiaa 
been sotioted * ; be aasoredy the nephew bas been 

* She alludes to the office of commandant of the king's orders d| 
kni^thood) ^e reversion df which the anAibishoptif Ades, lg«fi Wi, 
had requested-for his nephew the coadjutor* 
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thought sharp-set, and the ancle either governed or 
superannuated. In short, nothing could hare been more 
ill -judged, or more ill timed, than this business ; may 
it, as it merits, be buried in oblivion : I am pleased 
with myself, for having always considered it in this 
light. M. d'Avaux informed me, that he thought your 
ribbon had been sent ; a cold has prevented his going 
to Versailles ; we shall know from him whether the 
courier has been drowned, or what has happened. He 
winders that you have not asked for it, by a note- to 
M. de Chateauneuf ; but I neither dared to undertake 
or propose it. 

Your son is busy with preparations for a masquerade 
on Sunday at the Palais Royal ; the duke de Cbartres 
has invited him : madame d'Escars has been giving her 
advice, as well as mademoiselle de Meri; yon know 
the importance of these great affairs. He is gone to 
madame de Bagnols' with Sanzei. It is said, that mar- 
shal d'Estree^ is going to Brest ; the pretext of the sea 
renders this intelligence bearable: he is to take a tour 
through Britany, as if it were the spring of the year, 
and he in the spring of his life ; such journeys are very 
fatiguing. Inform me of Pauhna's disposition $ if she 
has not been properly educated, it is still in your power 
to make a good impression on the wax that is not yet 
hardened, but will take any form you please. I have 
seen M. de Barillon, who is grown very fat ; he en* 
quired for you : he met your son at M. de Louvois's ; 
he was so struck with his little face,. which he thought 
so fine and handsome, that . he enquired who he wasi 
and on being informed, he embraced him five or six 
times, for the sake of his name, which brought father^ 
mother, and grandmother, to his remembrance. Adieu, 
my dear child ; it is impossible for me to tell you how 
I love you. 
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LETTER DCCCXLIV. 

TO THE SAVE. 

VvAb, Jwamxj %4, 1689* 
Your rirer Darance has at length suffered our letters to 
pass ; the frost must have been severe indeed, to have 
stopped the rapidity of its course. We have' had very 
severe weather, very sharp frosts, and yet I have not 
caught cold. I have several times kept the chevalier's 
chamber ; and, as m&dame de Coulanges says, no one 
has had reason to complain of the inclemency of the 
season but he; to speak plainly, it did not appear to 
me that he was displeased at my presence. It now 
thaws ; but I am in such good health, that I dare not 
take medicine, because I cannot hope to be better, and 
such a precaution appears to me ingratitude to Provi- 
dence. The chgralieir is no longer afflicted with pain^ 
but he dares not yet^risk going to Versailles. I must 
tell you a speech of madame de Coulanges which made 
me laugh, and which I thoiight very witty. M. de 
Barillon is besidie himself, at meeting all his old friends; 
he frequently visits' madame de la Fayette and madame 
de Coulanges; he said, the other day, to the last, 
'' Ah, madam, how agreeable your house is to me ! I 
shall be very happy to visit you in the evenings, when 
tilled of my family/' " Sir,'' said she, '' I shall expect 
you to*morrow." This turn was so quick, that we all 
joined in a general laugh. 

Your son was last night at the duke de Chartres's 
ball ; he was very handsome, and will inform you of 
his success. You must not, however, calculate upon 
his studying much ; he owned to us yesterday, very 

VOL, YII. O 
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sincerely, that be is at present incapable of paying pro- 
per attention ; his youth hurries him away, and he does 
not understand what he reads. We grieve that he has 
not, at least, a taste fo/ reading, and that he wants in- 
clination more than tine. His frankness prevented oar 
scolding him ; I know not what we did not say to him ; 
I mean the chevalier, myself, and Corbinelli, who was 
rather warm apon the ocoasioa. But we mnat not £sk- 
tigue or force him ; this taste will come m time, my 
dear ; for it is not possible, that, wit4i bo mock apMtt, 
good sense, and bve for his praf^ssion, he sliosU 
have no desire to be made aoc^uainled with the exfdoita 
of the heroes of aattqutty, and particularly C^emr aidu 
head of his Commentaries^ » Have patience, and do not 
fret : he would be too perfect ware be fond of reading. 
Yoa astomsh me by what you aay of Paulina : pray, 
pray, my 4ew chWd, keep her with you; tliink not 
(hat a convent caa repair tbe errors of education, whe- 
ther as-to religion, with which the sisteiiiood <are very 
little acquainted, or aa la any thing ^se. You will do 
nrocfa better at Grignan^ when you have time for ap* 
plication. You will make her read good authors 9 even 
Abbadie.t hiaisdf, as she has good sane ; you wiH 
converse with her, and M. de la Garde will assmt you : 
I am continced that this is prrlerable to a convent. 

As to peace with the pope, the abbe de Bigonte m» 
feures us that it is far from bett^ concluded ; that the 
holy father will give up nothing, and that it is gene- 
t«lly believed, that M. de LavUrdin and caKlinal d''£s- 
arees will retsm immediately ; assail yowwlf, then, of 
the time which God, who extracts geedifiram e^vtl, has 

• It is «rMent tbst this wis a lidicvloiis blander wlneb-eaetped ionr 
well-known pefionage at that period. 

f See a note respecting him in Letter 789. 
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given you ^. The aged Sanguin is ckad ; she died like 
a heroine, walking about her chamber to the last mo- 
ment, and looking in the glass to see Death in his natu- 
ral colours. A compliment of condolence should be 
paid to M. de Senlis and M. de Livri, but not by letter, 
for they are already consoled : there is no one but yen, 
my dear child, who refuses to comply with the order 
established since the creation of the world. By your 
description of mademoiseile d'Or, she appears to me 
very amiable ; she might be secured, if her father were 
reasonable: but what madness to lore no one but 
oaraftlres* to think ourselves every thing, to be devoid 
of the prudent, natural, and Christian- hke thought of 
settling our children ! You must be aware that I can 
scarcely comprehend this injoatice. It is a happiness 
from wfatoh our 8elf->love should derive gratification. I 
have written an answer lo M. de Carcassonne f , which 
the chevalier greatly approved, and which he calls a 
roaster-piece. I have taken him in his own way, and> 
as I keep him at the distance of -a hundred and fifty 
leagoes from me, I say all I thiiyr : I tell him he should 
not estrange himself from his afiair»$ that he should 
make himself acquainted with them, calculate, com- 
pute, and regulate them; take his measures; know 
what can and whtft cannot be done; that, such steps 
alone wiU enrich him ; and that by pursuing them, no- 
thing can prevent his compasnag every thing, duties, 
pleasures, and the sentiments of bis heart for a nephew 
whose resource he ought to be ; that with regularity wt 
may go a great way, and without it must fail- in every 
thing : and then I am entbasiastic in my love for you, 

• Tlus circumstance ggwe iu9 to M. de G«igiian> commafKiif^ for 
the king in Provence. 

f The bishop de CarcuBonne wit a GrigDan,.a very good economi.n, 
\mt 8r.^^flk(em^ had icfeiiqa. 

o2 
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for M. de Grignan, for his son, for his, fiamify, for that 
name which he ought to sapporL I add» that I am in- 
separably attached to all these, and that my greatest 
grief is, that I can do nothing more for yon ; bat that 
I give this charge to him, and pray to God to comraa- 
nicate all my sentiments to his heart, in order to in- 
crease those he has already : in short, my child, the 
letter is well arranged, though written hastily. The 
cheTalier's eyes were red with reading it ; and, for my 
own part, I pierced myself so deeply with my own 
sword, that I wept heartily. The cheyalier told me, 
there was nothing to be done but to send it, which I 
accordingly did. 

I You describe your pedant so . humorously, that be 
reminds me of .the doctor in the comedy, who wants 
to be always talking. If you had time, I think yon 
might take advantage of his library ; as it is well chosen 
and well stored, you might select what you pleased ; 
but, alas ! my child, you have not time to avail your- 
self of the. beauty and extent of your understanding ; 
you make use of nothing but what is good and substan- 
tial : this is well ; but it is a pity that every part is not 
employed ; I think M. Descartes will be .a very consi- 
derable loser by this. . . 
, Marshal d'f^trees is gQing to Brest; this makes us 
fear he will have the command of the regular troops 
there; I think, however, that the governor will be, in 
some measure, countenanced, and . that they will not 
seek to disgust him entirely. M. de Charost is return- 
ed for an instant, to justify, himself respecting a hun- 
dred things that M. de Lauzun has improperly said, 
with respect to the state of the place, and the reception 
he gave the queen*. He has shown every thing to be 

• Lauzun, on his arrival at Calais, with the queen of EngUnid, wish- 
ed at fiiBt to conceal from M. de Chai6st, who was goveniar of the 
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the reverse of M. de Lanzun's representations. This 
does no honour to the complainant/ whose good stars 
seem to be arrested in their course by the anger of Ma- 
demoiselle : he has neither apartments nor admittance ; 
he is simply at Versailles. 

We fear lest the subtlety of the archbishop (of Aix) 
should get the better of you ; but I say No, and that 
no one weighs his words more than you,. in things of 
consequence. Madame de Coulanges desires to be re- 
membered in the most friendly manner to you : she is 
always talking of writing to you. Since I have been chat- 
ting with the chevalier, I have learned that you will not 
have your ribbon till after the meeting on the second 
of February, because your certificate of yourself was 
not received till after new year's d^y, such is the 
rule. The chevalier must have a* good deal of news 
for you, as he has seen Dangeau, who is very intelli- 
gent.. M. de Chaulnes will not be mortified on the score 
of marshal d'Estrees, who has nothing to do but with 
maritime affairs on the coasts. 

place, the qoality of the person he brought with him. Obliged, at 
length, to make it known, he pretended that the governor paid no re- 
spect to the qaeen. He wished to reserve for himself the advantage of 
giving the first information to the king of her arrival. M. de Chardst 
would not listen to him, and acted diametrically opposite to what he 
wished. Hence arose the resentment and designs of Lauzun, which are 
ttientioned here. 
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. LETTER DCCCXLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

ftris, Wedoesdaj^ Janum a«, 1689. 
CoRBiNELLi has been delighted with your picture of the 
pedant, whom you have drawn to the life : you talk of 
painting ; the one you have given us of this man, so 
brirafull of his own knowledge, who neither allows him- 
self, nor any one else, to breathe, and who, -by main force, 
engrosses the whole conversation, — my dear- girl, tkii 
is a Titian, I supped the night before last with madame 
de Coulanges and the good duchesses * ; Barillon yvzM 
there; he drank your health with an air of enthusiasm 
as mademoiselle de Sevignef and madame de Grignan : 
his ten years' embassy has not spoiled him. 

Madame d'Acigne came, to see me yesterday ; she 
informed me that M. de Richelieu was a Candlemas 
knight, as well as M. de Grignan and several others, 
whose certificates were not recived till after new year's 
day. Tilladet will be created a kuight oh that day, and 
others will be proposed t» the chapter ; your ribbon 
will be sent at the same time : this iti the truth of the 
case, which we did not know before. 

You are very uneasy about this poor chevalier, whose 
pains have entirely subsided ; he was paying visits the 
whole- of yesterday with his nephew: he took him to 
marshal de Lorges's, M. de Pomponne's, the marquis 
(i'Huxelles' ; and he thinks of going to Versailles : thus 
all your notions are confused and misplaced. Your son 
diverts himself highly ; he looked very handsome in his 
masquerade dress. Sanzei and he agree very well to- 

* De Chaulncs and c!u Liide. 
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getfaer ; tksre seems ta be no bickering, envy^ or jeaU 
oasy, between them : they pay no particular attention 
t(Bi the little girls; they merely play with them, like 
ciiildren. I cannot conceive what these boys are made 
oF ; they think of nothing but their equipages. Sanzei 
will set out on Monday §ot Poitou, to endeavour to raise 
nMDey ; he will go by way of Antri, and thence to his 
vcf^iment of dragoons, which is twelve leagues from his 
estate : such is his destiny ; he will immediately begin 
bt» campaign : God preserve these poor youths I Yoara 
ha» erery day the pleasure of hearing his convpany 
fMraised, that is, your company^. All that have seen 
bioa compliment him upon it. The chevalier can tell 
yoa, as well as I can, that M. de Lamoignon has no 
intention of marrying his daughter t so soon. Several 
weddings are spoken of ; but they must be nearer to a 
conclusion before 1 can mention them to you. 

Marshal d'£str^es is going to Brest, to have the 
command, of maritime affairs, and the sea-coasts, with 
some troops. God preserve us from any broil that may 
render it necessary for him to take the sole command. 
We hope that such an offence will not be given to our 
governor, and that ihe employments will be divided, as 
Britany is sufficiently extensive. Perhaps the prince 
of Orange will not have time this year to turn his 
thoughts to France; he has occupation enough in 
England and Ireland, where they are inclined to take 
up arms for the king; our seas are all in motion; your 
tterranean alone is in a state of tranquillity. I 



m ai 
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* This wfti a newly-raised coDDpany, which bad been formed in the 
earldom of Grlgnan, and In some degree under the dhreciion and through 
'the means of madame de Grignan. 

f Madeleine de L^iraoignoi^ married in 1693 to Claude Longueil, 
marquis de Maisons, afterwards president h mortier in the parliament 
ofParit. 
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know not how far the extravagant vows oT your iPfOiiA^n 
will prevail ; I would fain add that they should eat no 
more oranges, but banish both the colour and the 
fruit : these whims should be exhibited upon our coasts. 
I am, however, truly of opinion, that the king and 
queen of England are better off at St. Germain, than in 
their perfidious kingdom. The king of England calls 
M. de Lauzun his governor; but he governs no one 
else, and is not much in favour. Their majesties have 
only accepted of what the king would have given 
them, fifty thousand livres a month, and will not live 
like sovereigns ; many English are come over to them, 
or they would not have accepted so much ; in short, 
they wish to pursue a plan that may last. They have 
reminded me of my dear romances ; but a little in- 
trigue is wanting. I finish your acknowledgements 
here, as I formerly finished your romances, and the 
friendship of your dogs. La Chau is upon the point of 
setting out: I send a little badge of the order of the 
Holy Ghost to M. de Grignan; I wish him to wear it, 
when the courier, who brings the ribbon, arrives. I 
entreat you, my dear count, to accept this trifling pre- 
sent ; it is to make amends for the insult my daughter 
sometimeis offers you, in mentioning me, instead of you. 
These are strange presents, a ribbon, a sash, a little 
dove, a shadow, a breath, a nothing; this is what we 
give, when we have nothing left to give : I have re- 
signed all : I examined all the eflects and consequences 
on one side only, and I remained firm^ saying to my- 
self, " Well, if I am slighted, or ruined, God may turn 
this ingratitude to my advantage, and render it the 
cause of my retreat from the world, and of my eternal 
salvation." Under this idea, I have not repented of any 
thing I have done : your friendship, and the disposition 
of your heart towards me, make my life too happy ^ 
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but you are sometimes too far from me, and I feel yoar 
absence^ painfu 1 ly • 

LETTER DCCCXLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, January 38, 1689'* 
I AM delighted at the remote correspondence you carry 
on with this good governor*, who adores you, and gives 
me a thousand testimonies of his friendship upon every 
occasion. His wife is incessantly praising you, and 
thanking you for your remembrance ; she entreats me 
to say a thousand kind things to you for her. She is 
gone to Versailles, where she will see the queen of 
England, and will tell me many things that I shall 
relate to you. 

The comedy \ or tragedy of Esther has already been 
performed at St. Cyr. The king thought it excellent. 
The prince shed tears. Racine never produced a finer 
or more aftecting piece: Esther's prayer for Ahasue- 
rus is enchanting. I was in pain to think that the 
part of the king should be represented by a little girl, 
but they say she does it very well. Madame de Caylus 
performs the character of Esther, and. even surpasses 
Champni^le; if this piece is printed, I will send it you 
immediately. We want the abbe T^tu to see it y he is, 
really, to be pitied ; his disorder increases daily; opium 
has lost its power, and only serves to make birri a little 
easy : this is a pitiable state, and yet he goes out. I 
told him of your concern for him, and he entreated me • 
to make his grateful acknowledgements to you. 

• The duke de Ckaubes, who was in his government in Britany. * 
•f* All theatrical pieces were, till then, comprised under the title of 
comedy. 

o5 
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The marriirge of M, de Roucr* «pproache8^ Co Mfy 
great astonishment, as there is to be no tabouret. Ma- 
demoiselle de la Marck is to marry M. de Brionne — 
another matter of astonishoieint, on account of the 
lady's agef, which is said to be upwards of thirty. It 
is whispered that M. de Mertain and. mademoiselle 
d'Usess X ^^^ ^^ come together ; and M. de Crussol § and 
mademoiselle de Ventadour|| ; but I vouch for none of 
these reports. 

I am now in the chevalier's apartment ; he i& in his 
chair stamping with his left foot. I ask him« " What 
news, sir? which of these reports is true?'' he replies; 
" God is God, madam, that is all I know." I am very 
much inclined to tell you no more, and to take my 
leave of you with this truth. 

M. de Charost is here; he has completely justified 
himself, with regard to all that M. de Lauzun clandes- 
tinely said of him. He will be a knight at Candlemas. 
The king has sent old Courtcbonne from Calais to Hes- 
din, which is the government of his son. He is re- 
placed by Laubanei, a good officer, who is to be under 
the command of M. de Charost, whose labours will be 

* Francis de Role de la Rochefoucauld, count de Rouci, marrief^, 
Ith of February following, Catharine Frances d'Arpajon, daughter of 
the duke of that name, and of Catherine Henrietta d'Harcourt. 

f This marriage did not take place. Madame de la Marck married, 
March 7 of the same year, James Henry de Durfort, duke de Duns. 

f Louisa Catherine de Crussol d'U:>ez was not married till No- 
Tember 1691, and then to Louis Franc'is de Tellier, marquis de Bar- 
bisieux. " 
'^ § Lotutf, marqals de Crussol, afterwards duke d'Uscz, died a bachelcr, 
in 1693. 

II Anne Genevieve de Levi was married on February 16, 1691, to 
liouia Charles de la Tour de Bouillon, prince de Turenoe, who fell at 
Stelnkirk in 1692, and to a second husband February 15, 1694, U«r- 
cnles-Meriade de Rohan, duke de Rohan-Rolian. 
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very mach diniinUhed by the change ; M. de Charost 
will iK>t return tiiese twa months. Erery one has his 
afDictions : I am frequently in company, when it is said 
that the commandant of Provence alone is exempt from 
them, his situation being a pleasant and a noble one. It 
is a pity that it does not agree with every thing that is 
asserted here: let us, however, enjoy the distinction, 
and, the peaca and tranquilHty that prevail no where 
else. I am as much astonished as you are, that youir 
women should disguise themselves and make vows * : it 
is for ours to tremble, and not gafne. I never knew 
such misplaced fears. Adieu, my dear child ; I do act 
tell you how much I love you, since you know it 
already. 

Eight o'clock at aigbt. 
The hope of madame de Coulaoges's writing to you, 
has been held out too long; it is time she should con- 
vince you, that she has something more than good in- 
tentions. 

FROM MADAMS DE COULA|lG£S* 

Madamb de Sevigne would never let me write to 
you, madam; she cannot comprehend how you can 
occupy my thoughts for a*moment; I never met with 
so strange a woman. 1 nevertheless inform you, that 
if you have a desire to pay your court, you should ask 
to see Esther ; you know what Esther means ; all per- • 
sons of sense are charmed wiih it, and you will be more 
charmed than any one. It is a mere trifle to come 
from Grigiian to sleep at Versailles ; I should be very 
happy to meet you there, for I do not believe any one 

♦ These vows were, to wear white, violet, or drab colour, &c. not to 
frequent places of public amusement, and to abstain from play. 
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can long more ardently to see yon than I do. I coqIcI 
not help giving you this advice, madam^ knowing that 
if madame de Sevign6 were left to herself, she wonld 
always forget you. I must not conclude this compli- 
mentary line without embracing M. de Grignan ; it is a 
right to which I shall always lay claim; I will embrace 
him notwithstanding his Holy Ghost Madam de 
Frontenac, and mademoiselle d'Outrelai^e^ desire me 
to say a great deal upon their account The poor abbe 
T^tu has the vapours still; I do all I can to. care him, 
but without success. M. de Coulanges says he cannot 
have the honour of writing to you, because he has a 
pain in his foot ; he fancies he has the gout, and cries 
out like a madman, and all this to imitate the chevalier 
de Grignan. 

LETTER DCCCXLVn. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Janusiy 31, 1689. 

Yes, yes, I do indeed look like a person who has been 
alarmed at your sore throat ; and I cannot tell you too, 
how freely this letter of the 24<th, which informs me of 
your recovery, makes me breathe again : I am as happy 
therefore as absence will allow me to be ; for I must 
acknowledge, that fancy is a cruel tormentor, and 
greatly insults ou|^ weakness at such a time. But pre- 
serve your health, if you love me^ if you love us all, 
and wish us all to be well ; my health seems entirely 
devoted to your pleasure, it is so regular and perfect I 
am going, upon your assurance, into the chevalier's 
apartment ; that dear little room that so naturally at- 
tracts me, which I have visited for more than ten years, 
and where I am still so well received. The cheyalier will . 
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Teiy soon go to Versailles; he is well, which gives me 
great pleasure, though the tedious hour^ which! must 
endure in his absence, present me with a dreary pros- 
pect. We Jaugh together, we talk of you, and I a^l 
out of my element when he is not here. Your son has 
been a courtier these three days ; the duke de Charost, 
who is here, and has seen him, gave me yesterday a very 
good account of him. 

Madame.de Chaulnes has seen the queen of England, 
with whom she is greatly pleased ; the little prince was 
dressed like a puppet; he, is handsome and lively, and 
is continually 'dancing in his nurse's arms: these are 
the truly happy days of infancy. The histories which 
we read over again on account of this event, are replete 
with the perfidy of the people. The prince of Orange 
is not quite at his ease in London, there being three par- 
ties : that of the king and the bishops, which is very 
weak; that of the prince of Orange, which is very 
strong ;. and a third, consisting of republicans and non- 
conformists. All Ireland is in the interest of the king; 
he ^uld have done well to have escaped thither: h^is 
not so much liked as the queen. He calls M. de Lauzun 
his master; the master stands in great need of one 
himself. Mademoiselle triumphs. Marshal d'Estrees 
is set out for Brest and the sea>coasts. The vigilance 
and services of M. de Chaulnes give great satisfaction-; 
he is as active as a man of twenty-five. 

I do not think that your journey to Avignon can 
ever take place at a better time; Lent is a favourable 
circumstance ; the air is mild there, and, from the fa- 
vourable light in which the pope views you, he will let 
you long enjoy this revenue. You should langh at the 
news of the place dcs precheurs * ; the carrying off the 

• This WM a place of meeting every morning at Aix, where the most 
ialse aiid absurd reports were propagated. 
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princess of Orange, and the taking of her hosband, nre 
truly ludicrous ; to these we may add the siege of Bois 
le Due, whic h was only a jest . every thing as yet is 
calm ; nothing but diversions are thought of. Tho 
king and the whole court are delighted with'the tragedy 
of Eiither. Madam« de Miramion *, and eight Jesuits, 
among whom was father Gaillard, honoured it witb 
their [)resence at the last representation r in short, it is 
Racine's master-piece ; if 1 were a devotee, I should be 
ambitious to see this piece. The* princess de Conti is 
still an advocate for the opera; this, ihey say, is be- 
cause It breathes love, which is quite out of fashion. 

M. de Charost has had a charming conversation with 
the king; it seems that M. de Lauzun has endeavoured 
inefFectually to do him ill offices; this is no cred't to 
Lauzun : 4 he king knows that Charost has always loved 
and served him as a friend. The reason of Courte- 
bonn^'s removal from Calais is his great age, fearing it 
might prevent his being sufficiently vigilant. The 
king removes him to Hesdin, his sonV government, and ' 
sends Laubanie, who is a good active officer, to Calais. 
M. de Charost told the king he wa» very much |;Jeased 
at these arrangements ; that he would zealously unite 
with Laubanie, of whose knowledge and experience he 
should be glad to avail himself; and that the good of 

♦ A lady famous for her piety, for the great number of her good 
works, and the foundations inslituted by h«r. 

It was on tbe subject of tht*se representations that madame de Maintei> 
non said, <* Now we shall only pUy for the saints," thus seeking to salve 
her conscience, or perhaps pi ev« nt criticism. 

Marie Bonneau, the widow of Jean Jacques de Beauharnois, lord of 
Miiaroion, liere mentioned, had the honour cf the conversion of madame 
de Montespan ; an honour she had pur( leased by tlie great incon<- 
venience of being long a witness to her fury, and the confidante of her 
disgrace. 
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tbe service sboald be the sole object of his parsmt. The 
king appeared bigbty pleased with tbis. M. de Charost 
wiU return to Calais durmg Lest ; m the meaii time he 
will be created a knight, and wi^ not oppose the pro- 
position made to the chapter of M. de Grigtian ; after 
which the Holy Ghost will fly straight to you, 

I know not what is become of all the marriages I 
told you of. M. de Mirepoix's becomes very gloomy. 
The duchess (de la Ferte) says, " [ am quite exhausted, 
I can neither board nor loftge thera/' People say to 
her, f#Why do you ruin ycfurself ?'^ Msldame#de{^ire- 
poix says, '* I will lake them and m<(intatn them/^ The 
little girl cries; in short, I never saw a dall married, or 
so ridiculous a marriage as this. Yet was he not one 
of the best-bred men in France? My dear child, com- 
pare not your heart with that of any other person ; God 
has givfu yon a perfect one, thank him for, it : your ill 
humour was a mere vapour, a mist.^erore the sun; kiit 
the hearts of others are injured*^xoot and branch, so 

that you will never serve asTtNH excuse for them. 

' ifi ■. 
• '■ « 

LETTER DCCQXLVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Februa^ S, 1689. . 
To-day, according to all appearances, you were admit- 
ted by the chapter with some other stragglers ; Aid I 
doubt not that the messenger will set out to-n)orrow 
with your ribbon, as well as that of M. de Monaco. 
The birdlime, to which your dove's wing ^uc k, was 
this ; your acts of faith and attestation of life ami man* 
ners, did not come to hand til) the niery day on which 
the first chapter was held. Yt>o do too much honour to 
Marie de Rabutin-Chantal to take her part, and defend 
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her cause : but do you know» if Jeanne Fremiot* were 
not in heaven, she would scold you well. She was the 
daughter of two or three presidents. What, sir, do you 
take us for? and Berbisi, on her mother's side. When 
people haxe been engaged in lawsuits, they should be 
careful of what they say. 

Do not fattgue yourself, my dear child, by writing 
long letters ; you cannot doubt that they are agreeable 
to me, but then they destroy you : tell me only of the 
state .j^ your . health, of your affiiirs and your inten- 
tions; thesa^ tilings are, indeed, too dear to. my heart 
to be passed Oye^. Leave me to chat, but do not reply; 
^efer me, with /egard to certain particulars, to the che- 
v'alier; in short,.! wish you to tell me of nothing but 
your health and your welfare. So the poor little black 
&u)U'\ frightened you? I thought they would, and 
could not help laughing to myself; you think they 
look melancholy: hut they do not pout}, nor have 
they the voice of a Megara; and when you are ac- 
quainted with their abilities, you will find that, instead 
of being of ill qinen, they give beauty to the bead- 
dress at least. 

The queen of England seems more inclined, if it 
pleased God, to reign in the beautiful kingdom of 
England^ where the court is numerous and splendid, 
than to be at St. Ger^Vn> though overwhelmed with 
the heroic bounties of bul* monarch. As to the king of 
(England, he seems contested there, and it is for that 
reason he is there. I eijdbrace my amiable countess,, 
and the count, in honour of the festival ; and for the 

• Madame de S^vign^s grandniDther, known to this dxy as the 
Blessed Mother of Chttital. 

f A fashionable hood of that timi. 

X See La Fontaine's fable of the Eagle and the Owl. 
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same reason I must take my leave, to go to vespers and 
the sermon. I am reading with pleasure the Regies 
CAretiennes* of M. le Tourneux; I only scanned them 
upon madame de Coulanges's table, they are now upon 
my own. 



LETTER DCCCXLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday morning, Febniaiy 4, 1689* 
I EXPECTED the chevalier and your son last night. I 
heard that a brevet to take your blue ribbpn had been 
dispatched to you, and that the ribbon and cross, 
which the king had given you, would be sent to-day ; 
now, then, 1 am happy. Take special care of this 
charming ribbon ad multos annos, adorn your fine 
figure with it,, and do not forget it during the three 
hours which you set apart every day for love f; it i« 
an ornament that should accompany the charms of this 
faithful passion; my daughter seems so well satisfied, 
that I may enter into this confidence. I find myself in- 
sensibly talking to you, ipy dear count, and I am cgm- 
pelled to embrace you, to close my discourse. 

I now, my dear child, return to you. It appears to 
me very likely that the chevalier may stay to go to St. 
Cyr, where madame de Mainienon sends every one of 
profound wisdom : for instance, Racine mentioned M. 
de Pomponne to her, she and the king both gave an ex- 

* Principes et lUgles de la Vie CUretienne. Rules and Principles 
of a Christian Ldfe, first printed in 1688. 

-f- We know, and so do many other persons^ that a gentleman at Pa- 
ris was so infatuated with his blue ribbon, that he had one made of tin 
painted to wear ii^ the bath upon his naked skin. It is probable that 
he look seriously what madame de S6v\gu6 here recommends in jest. 
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clamation^ and bis majesty ordered him to go 
Accordingly the illustrious Poaiponne went yosterday: 
1 shall not finish ciy letter till I ha?e seen hint, and ti)L 
lbec[i«:vii(itT and your son are returned : llms, roy dear 
child, do I toss about the ball. Madame de Chaalnef 
and I supped on Wednesday night on madame de Coa« 
lauges's pulli't, in Coubngts's closet, who has the gout 
like a little debauchee; he roars, is carried on a man's 
back, sets company, suflers a great deal, and does not 
slet'p ; but all this is a mere jest, for he laughs even 
in the midst of it dl. 

I dined yesterday at madame de la Fayette's, with 
TreTille and Corbinelli ; we had some partridges from 
Auvergne, and some pullets from Caen ; his sod; who 
you know is the marquis's spy, told me he did very 
well, that he had a good manner, kept good company, 
frequented good tab!e!«, that he was much beloved, and 
by some was called in jest the little tom-cat*; while 
others who were more polite, on account of his yontb, 
called him Puss. This seems to be all very well. The 
chevalier has sent me the same account; here is bis 
letter : this whispertd paneg} no, which is so natural, 
w ill give you pleasure. You will not be displeased to 
know the difierence bttween a good and a bad com* 
pany. M. de Louvois said aloud the other day, to M. 
de Nogaret, " Sir, your company is in a. very bad con- 
dition." " Sir," said he, " 1 did not know it." " You 
ought to know it," said M. de Louvois; •' have you 
seen it?" " Ko, sir," said Nogaret. " You should 
have seen it, sir." *' Sir, I will give orders respecting 
it." " Orders should have betn given before: you 
must act consistently, sir; either declare yourself a 
courtier, or perform your duty as an officer." This 

* Miriame de i:^ign^ ii»l fbimcrl^ called her gnndnn Pusu 
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must be very grating to madame de Cauvisson^^ she 
now sees tfae consequence of neglecting the service : 
aad you aliould be very happy in the thought of the 
marqub's fine noble company, which is of your own 
creation ; as also of bis attention, as well as his journey 
to Chalons : this is a compensation for all your trouble 
and his* This dialogue I had from the chevalier ; but 
as he tells me he does not send you such details, I 
lb«aght I should amase you by relating them. 

- Madame de la Fayette, who never sleeps, and who 
is in a bad state of health, sends you a thousand 
friendly remembrances. M. de Treville ensures your 

wit and beauty, by his peculiar admiration. Madame 
de Lavardin places in the first rank of her praises, your 

heroic fortitude in taking your departure at the same 
*titne your son look his for Philipsburg: in short, my 

dear child, your modesty would have been laid undtr 

some contribution. 

M. de la Vieuville is dead. He is the first who has 
€«»iliminisfa^ the number of knights. Benserade says, 

4hat there i^o rearing any governors for M. de Char- 

tresf. 

Fritkiy, two o'clock in die afternoon. 
At this moment, my dear child, I see Poirier coming 
into the room with your blue ribbon. 1 enclose the 
chevalier's note, by which you will find that the gen- 
tlemen are not tired of Versailles ; that the chevalier i% 

* Motker of M. de Nogaret. 

f Charles diike de la Vieuville, who died February 2, 1 689, was ap- 
pointed February 28, 1686, governor to Piulip, duke de Charties, after- 
wards duke of Orleans, and regent. He succeeded Godfrey, count 
(VEstrades, marshal of France, who, after being appointed governor to 
this prince in 1685, died February 26, 1686; so that the dukcdeChai- 
trea kwt two of has govQiDon in lets than four yean. 
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delighted and in raptures with Esther ; and that he thinks 
it proper to send you your ribbon by the post, in the 
same manner as M. de Monaco's is sent. I shall go pre- 
sently to M. Orceau's, to recommend to him the care 
of my little box. The cheyalier has performed his duty- 
well at Versailles, and I am now going to perform mine, 
which leaves me only the honour of telling you, that J 
have done no harm in transmitting you this fortunate rib- 
bon. Put it on speedily without ceremony ; when you 
are an installed knight, you will do as the rest do. I em- 
brace you, my dear child, with all my heart; yea do 
not doubt it. 

LETTER DCCCL. 

FAOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE GRIGNAN. 

Paris, Monday, Febroary 7» 1689. 
Good day, count; are you dressed ? do you look well ? I 
think the blue ribbon becomes you admirably. I give 
you joy, and embrace you with this new ornament. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I WENT on Friday, after having sealed my letter, to M. 
de Pomponne's ; he was returned from St. Cyr. Ma- 
dame de Vins must have informed you, that madame de 
Mamt^non mentioned him, and that. he received the 
king's orders to attend the tragedy the next day. The 
king told him in the morning, that he was a very good 
judge of such things, and that he would doubtless be 
pleased. M. de Pomponne was highly so. Racine has 
outdone himself; he loves God as he loved his mis- 
tresses ; he is the same as to sacred, as he was as to 
profane things; the holy Scriptures are strictly followed 
in this piece, every thing is fine, every thing is grand, 
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6rery thing is treated with dignity. You have seen 
what the chevalier wrote to me ; his praises and tears 
are agreeable. The king and queen of England were 
at the representation of it on Saturday ; would to God, 
my dear child^ I could have been present also ! 

Yoar letter has given me great pleasure, and answ'ers 
very well to all the articles in mine ;, but, my child, it 
is too long, though it be written with evident facility 
and swiftness. I cannot help feeling some anxiety at 
the number of letters you write, and at your long stay 
in your closet, from which you retire with a great pain 
in your back, a great pain in your head, and greatly 
exhausted ; so that the pleasure I receive in reading your 
letters is always blended with sorrow, like every thing 
else in Hie. For instance, Avignon, which 1 do not 
mention for the reasons you have given, is nevertheless 
a good place, and comes very seasonably for your child ; 
this is a paternal providence, for which we should thank 
God ; while, on the other hand, the wind, the tem- 
pests, the hurricanes, the devils let loose, which have 
almost carried away your castle, have occasioned an 
unexpected expence of a thousand crowns. Why did 
not these demons carry away the uncouth building of 
Carcassonne where the coadjutor was ? — Ah ! ray dear 
child, what havock ! what universal alarm ! what gene- 
ral perturbation ! you paint this horrible scene like 
Virgil ; but there was no one present to say quos ego — 
This tempest has been spoken of here. The bishop of 
Languedoc wiites to Coulanges, that he was under great 
apprehension for the castle of Grignan. God defend 
you from ever passing a winter there, whilst there re- 
mains any other place or city in France. 

I cannot help saying a word or two more of this 
.marriage*, which becomes every day more ridiculous. 

• Sec the Lettcn of January 10, 19,^ and 31 . 
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The mother leaves them because she says sbe is rained. 
1 think what the duke de la Ferte says is very good, and 
that he ift in the right ; the wisdom and pride of M. de 
Mirepoix need not frighten him, for he t8 his fion^iii- 
}aw. At length the marriage of madarae de Goiritn 
with M. d'Henrichemont seems nearly concluded ; they 
have sent to Rome> which is something. Mademoiselle 
d'Arpajon is betrothed to-day at Versailles to the count 
de Rouci : it is reported that he said to her : " Ugly 
as you are^ mademoiselle, I cannot help loving you/' 
None of the other matches I mentioned to you are eer^' 
tain. I expect our courtiers tof-morrow* it is to be 
hoped that your son will some time or other be fond of 
reading: if it were not for thiti hope, I should be sadly 
grieved ; his youthful frolics entirely engage him, and 
take up all his time! 

You mention Britany, and set forth all tbe reasons 
that should induce me to go there. It is true, that M. 
de Ciiaulnes writes to me incessantly to entreat me to ac- 
company madame de Chaulnes, who will set out this 
Lent with two carriages ; he promises to complete all 
my business for me, and to bring me back after the 
states adjourn ; so that I can never have a better oppor- 
tunity. Madame de Chaulnes is not wanting in solici- 
tations on her side, as you may suppose. I have, be- 
sides, a real occasion to finish in that country two or 
three little affairs with the abbe Charier, who desivet 
me not to lose the opportunity of his stay in Britany, 
which will not be long after the rising of the states ; be 
will then go to Lyons, and offers to accompany me to 
Grignan. Such, my dear child, is my situation; put 
yourself in my place, reflect on the circumstances and 
opportunities that offer, and give me your (pinion; for 
I will be governed by you, and I entreat you to believe, 
that after this necessary journey for my buiMncss, I shall 
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be as much at your service, as my heart and inclination 
prompt me to be. 

Paulina then is not perfect ; I coald never have sup- 
posed that her chief imperfection would have been, ig- 
norance of religion. You must instruct her in this, 
which you are very capable of doing ; it is your duty, 
and you have good books to assist you : in return, your 
sister-in-law, the abbess, will teach her the world. Your 
opinion of M. de Lauzun must be raised, the king has 
admitted him again to court ; this is a thing which sur- 
prises every body, and enrages the princess, lie had 
said that Calais was in a very bad condition, and that 
the governor had given a very ill reception to the queen: 
M. de Charost has proved both assertions to be false. I 
saw Corbinelli at madame de Coulanges's: he has got' 
Molinos * in his head. Adieu, my dear child: I am 
yours, more than I can express. 

• A Spanish priest, author of a new mystical doctrine, known by the 
name of Quietism. See Letter 781. , 
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